V 

A * 2 WAY - 8 3. __ * 
* NEWAN e 

DAN e 7 
7 


3 322 2 . 
DS, mT 1 3 
CEN; Heroy call Epiſtles 
SD of the — Poet [887 
125 Publius Ouidius : 8 
H 8 2 Englth: Verſa ey, 
Ag ſet out and trad wed NW: 
by George Tui 3 
San. with 2 r 
8 binus Aunſwetes, 28 
e to certti uf the | F Mo 
A ſame, Eren 
== Anno Damint 
18 > 


70 + 1567. 
I n 


A — 
5 


r* 
Ne 
of 


< J CLMPRINTED AT. 
EY) 


8 . = <> 
SAI, Vit 1 Fe <> = : 


ag 
4, * W Fro , | 4 
, | 1 Y 


. 5H9 
L, Ke 
dabeedary be, ee Y 


$2 Oc 6-0 


Haruui u E, 


8 


To the Right Honora- 
ble and his Singular good 


Lord, Lord Tho. Hovvarde 
Vicount Byndon. &c. 


George Turberuile wiſheth 


Neſtors yeares,increaſe of Ho- 
nor, with preſernation of de- 
fired health, 


FN Ne- 
ble, indebted to jour 
SA Honor for a number 
ESD of vndeſerned friend 
ſhips, and vnable altogither tore- 
quite the leaſt of athouſande tour- 
tefies : ſought the meanes home to 
acquite mee of ſome parte thereof. 
But waying mine owne defaulte, 


Az. and 


The Epiſtle. 
and conſidering your Honors me- 
rits, wox almoſt in vtter diſpaire: 
vntill at lenoth it repairde to my 


O 


thought, that it was no greater to- 


ken of Honor, liberallye to beſtowe 


Ypon other great rewardes, than a 


proofe of Nobilitie oratefullye to 


accept at others had ſlender pifts 

atcording to their hability that of- 
| fred the [ame . Artaxerxes His go 
Acceptaunce of a handefull of run- 
ning water, bred me to this bold- 
neſſe to offer your Honor a handful 
of written Papers: hoping that as 
be thought no diſdain of the one, ſo 
9 0 il not take ſcorne of the _ 
Let 


re r *% OS ky Þuy 
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The Epiſtle. 
Let me crane this one thing at your 
Honors handes, that the PMeneſt 
of this my tranſlatio of the learned 
Poet Ouid, procure not you tare- 


uſe the Patronage and _— of 
2 2227 . Which WA 
know vndoubtedly fhal neuer cbũ- 
teruaile your courteſies : So dos F 
aſiuredlye hope may be a proof 0 
my good will & not forgatte autze. 
T hevery name, Heroycal(for ſo 
are the Epiſtles termed) deſerued 
an Honorable & Herqycall Per- 
fonage to be their garde . Which 
if your honor refuſe not (as [know 
you wyll not refuſe ) Waying the 
L 4. einer 
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TheEpiſtle. 
guaers intent, and ſeeing that theſe 
are the firſt fruites of his trauaile ) 
youſhal nat onely purchaſe immor- 
tall praiſe of others: but I be encou- 
raged and animated to greater and 
graver.attempts : which I ſhall nd 
ſooner atchiue , but you ſhall be a 
witneſſe of my endeuours, & a rã- 
pien to mp expleytes. T hus hauing 
boldIyamportuned your aſatance, 
and tediouſly moleſted your eares 
With circumſtances leauing naw at 
length to abuſe your friendly paci- 
ence,F ende: wiſhing to your Ha- 
nor increaſe of N oilitie, with a 
mote happie fe: and after the 


Cata- 


The Epiſtle. 
Cataſtrophe of this worldly Come- 
3 die, (wherein youplay a ſtate- 
He parte) the gladſome 
zoyes of the euerlaſting 


Heignorie. 


Your humble Orator 
G. Turberuile. 
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The T ranſlator to his 
eM uſe. 


O (ſlender Muſe)and make report to men 
That meere deſire to pleaſure them in deede 


Made mee in hande to take the painefull pen: t. 
Which if I may, I haue my hoped meede. 

I neyther gape for gaine nor greedie fee, 9 
My Muſe and l haue done, if men in gree t 


will take this trifling toye. 
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TorheReader. 
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, - 5 8 Courteous, and 
2 Gentle Reader, I 

N 
bad long ere thys 
time bid thee to a ſlender ban- 
uet : Had it not bene that o- 
5 by their good willes had 
preuented mygentle offer and 
good meaning therein. But [ 
awe ſo many riche and ſtately 
bourdes couered, ſo many cu- 
rious carpets laide, ſuch dainty 
lelicates deuiſde, ſuch courtly 
cates & conficts daily brought 
n, as loth I was vpon ſuch iun- 
kets 


a 


TotheReader. 
kets & fine fare to procure the 
to arude reare ſup per. But cõ- 

ſidering that mine habilitie is 
not to make ani better or more 
ſumptuous: and waying that 
of dutie and good will I ought 
to manifeſt my well meaning 
with the reaſt: J haue here at 
length byd thee (I ſaye) to a 
baſe banquet, to sharpen thy 
ſtomack, and procure thy ap- 

petite to fyner tare . Hoping 
that thou wilte not ſcorne or 
lothe any dishe thatshal be le; 
before thee. If it be ſo that thou 
myſlike any thing g impute the 
blame 


9 


le 


TotheReader. 
lame tothe cooke. For dout- 
eſſe the Cates of themſelues 
in their kinde, are paſſyng cu- 
rious, but for want of cunning 
in dr eſſing the ſame, maye ap- 
pere nothing delectable to the 
eie, nor toothſome to the taſte. 


The feaſt was deuiſed long a- 
gone by Ouid at Nome, & pal 
ſing wel liked in learned Bale. 
no ſeſſe tor diverſity of diſshes, 

¶ than copie of canfictes . May 
be that if thou shewe thy ſelfe 
friendly i in well accepting this 
prouiſiõ, thou shalt be 2 
toa better banquet in time at 
my 


To the Reader. 
my hands, who as ſoone as oc 
caſion wil ſerue, will giue thee 
to vnderſtand of my good wil. 
Meane while plate a friendfull 
gueſtes part, and miſlike not a- 
nye thing that shall be ſerued 
thee, without iuſt cauſe. Cha- 
lenge not vnto thee an ouer- 
curious mouth & taſte. Thus 
loth anye longer to withholde 
thee from thy vitailes, I wishe 
thee to feede and farewell. 


George Turberui le, 


The Argument of the 
firſt Epiffle, entituled 


Penelope to V lyſſes. 


T* angr ic Greekes for Helens rape preparde 
Ts Troie: when wiſe Vlyſſes marrydelate 

A farie ſainde,in bope to haue bene ſparde: 

But Palamede lothing to loſe a Mate 

So needefull as Vlyſſes was,bewrayde 

The frande of him that gladly would hane ſtayde. 


A waybe goes. When ten yeares warre was rar 
And ſtaunting Troie trodento the ground: 
With other Greekgs to ſbippe Vlyſſes went, 
But Pallas then the wrathfull Goddeſſe fround, 
And made the Grecians greedie of their home, 
Full ten y2eres ſpace on ſurging Seas to rome. 


Which abſence long Penelope aggricudes 
That little ſpace hir buſband had eninyde : 
( For ſaken wight) ſbe verilic belieude 
Some other Laſie Vlyſſes hd acoyde. 
And this procurde the louing wife to wri 8 t, , 
That ſhe his cauſe of abſence learne might. 
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The N to „the capti 
ous ſort of Heophants. 


PePloughman hopes in recompenceof topie, 
Ind winters trauailepaſt 


With great encreaſe of crop and goodiy gaine 2 
Ind reaſon good why lo he ſhould in doede, 
Foz he thereon long earſt beſtowde his ſeede, 


The fearefull Fiſherman that caſtes his Nette 
In hauen mouth, and lapes his bayted hookes, 
Doth truſt at length by happie hap to get 
Such ſtoze of fifhe as may ſuffile the Cookes, 

nd Caters eke, and bzing him in the mucke 
That ventred life in hope ofhappie lucke. 


It Ploughman then and Fiſher gape foz gaines, 
And hope aſſuredlp to haue the ſame, 

To quite there troublous toples,and dayly paines 
Endurde ere they could bzing their feates to frame 2 
why ſhould not ſuch as clumbe the craggie Mount 
Where Muſes wonne, of earned hyze account? 


And looke foꝛ laude at leaſt at learned handes, 
That knowe the cares of vndertaken wozkes, 
And wote full well how hie Pernaſus ſtandes 
with ſtately ſteps, where — Lawzell lurkes : 
I haughtie hill that cuery wight mult clime 

Exe he attaine with Poets pen to rune. 


Foz though the thing but fender be in ſight. 
Ind vaine to vewe cf curious carping ſkull, 
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The Tranſſa r . 
moth r tongue a foꝛraine ſpeach to wꝛite: 8 
he hall finde he hath a Crow to pull. " bt 


hat vndertakes with well agreeing File 
Ok Engliſh verſe, to rub the Romaine ſtile. 


Diuiſes of the language diuers are, 

Well couched woꝛdes, and feately fozged phzaſe, - 
Eche ſtring in tune, no ragged ryme doth iarre, 
with figures franght their bookes in euerie place: 
So that it is a wozke of pꝛayſe to cauſe 

A Romaine bozne to ſpeake with Engliſh iawes. 


Which laude I leque, and pzayſe to painefull men 
That haue with nightiy ſweate of buſie dzowe 
Set out their wozkes of fame with fozwarde pen 
Foz this my Muſe J would account pnowe 
To ſcape the ſpite full Joyles chiding chap 3, 
That (like a Curre) eche willing witer ſnaps. 


So might go vnfoucht of Momus traine, 

And neuer feele the fozce of enuious hate, 
Sutficed me, well quited were my paine, 

might be thought a man of luckie fate. 

But, oh, it can not be, the beſt Fall 

(That Homer hight) to nipping naples was thzall 


But let thoſe Snakes, and heaſt ly Uipers bzoode 
(I meane the ſpitefull Spider, Womus mate) 
when thep haue done, recoumpt their gott en good, 
They gapne pwis but ſcozne and lothſome hate: 
Wherctoꝛe depart the racke thou Curre (J ſap) 
And ict the luſt ie Courler champe the hap. 


It thou thy ſelfe foꝛ lumpiſh pdls life 
No leyſurt haſt to take in hande the like. 


But 


The firſi Epiſtle. 


Penelope to Ulyſſes. 
O thee that lingreſt all to long, 
2 thy Wyfe (Vlyſles)ſendes: 
fo abſence make amendes. 
To Greekiſh Nympyes that hatefull Troie, 
is now to ruine bzought 3 
Scarce mought the King and all his wealth 
requite the wzong they w2ought. 
O that the furging Seas had dzencht 
that luſtfull Lecher tho: 
When he to Lacedemgn came 
imbarckt, and wzought our wo. 
Then ſhould J not haue layde my limmes 
in deſert coutch alone: 
Ne made complaint that Phoebus ſteades 
to flowe to glade had gone. 
Then ſhauld no Beldames diltaffe made, 
vip Wpdowliſh hande ſo faynt: 
Whilſt J to waſte the wearienight, 
with ſpinning was attaynt. 
When ſtode J not in woꝛſer aws 
in derde than was befell z 
Ape loue is paſſing full of feare, 
though enery thing _ 


Gapne wꝛite not, but by quick returne 


Penelope 
Dee thought ſawe a ſwarming troupe 
of Troians thee aboute: 
Noſoncr Hectors name J heard, 
but Hector made me doute. 
J bꝛute had blade Amphimachus 
of Hector to bene lame: 
Amphimachus by ſuch repozt — | 
pꝛocurde mp dꝛeade againe. 
2 when Menctius ſonne was ſapde 
in fo:ged armes to die: 
J ſoꝛrowde that the Troiuns did 
Patroclus craft eſpie. 
When Tlepolemus loft up tot 
of Lycian launte his life : 
By Tlepolemus death were made 
my lacked ſoxrowes rife. - | 
In fine what ſo they were of Greecey | 
that dyde amid their foes, © | 
A feare within my bꝛeaſt mozecolde 
than Mountaine ple arole. 
But rightcous God that Hymen hight, 
and true loue hath in care: 
Path kept Vlyſſes free from ſtath, 
and Troians caught in ſnare. 
The Grekilh Chieftaines are returnde, 
the ſacred Altars flame: 
Ol baxbarous ſpople the Gods haue part, 
0 lveil delerudethe ſame, - 


The 


to Vlyſſes. 3 
The Patrones fo2 their ſalued Feeres 
molt gratfall giftes pzepare : 
And thep,how T rote by their tople 
atchicued was, declare. 
The ſage with Siluer haires doe muſe, 
and daintie Damſels cake: 
The wyues about their huſbandes hang 
when they begin to ſpcake. 
And lo when Tables once are laide, 
one ginneth ſtraight to ſhowe 
The w:eakefull warre,and dꝛawes with Wine 
the Troian Tentes arowe. 
Here Symois((ſapth he) did flowe, 
here is Sigeian lande: 
And here the aged Priams Hawle 
and P2incely houſe did ſtande. 
There fierce Achylles pight bis Tentes, 
there wiſe Vlyſſes lap: 
Here Hector rent in dolefull wiſe, 
the hoꝛlles did affrap. 
Thus auncient Neſtor made repozte, 
who tolde thy ſonne the ſame : 
And he (as was his parte to doe) 
declarde it to his Dame. 
How Rheſus thou didſt make to rue, 
and Dolon pælde to death: 
Ch one llæping, th other by thy guile 
did loſe his vitall _— q 


Penelope 


And didit thou dare(thou retchlefſe man 
and onerbolded wight) 

To Thracian Tents to ſhape thy courſe 
in vgly ſhade ofnigit? 

And onelp by the apde of one, 
ſo many men to ſlape 

That wonted were to be ſo ware 
and minde thy wedlock aye? 

With quaking ſeare my heart was colde, 
and viſage paſſing pale: 

When thou didlt paſſe along the Hoſt, 
and T hracian hozſes ſtale: 

But what to me(vnhappte Feme) 
auailes the Troian wzacke : 

And walles which pou by bzeach haue bzought, 
to vtter ſpople and ſacke ; | 

If 3 in Wydowes ſtate remaine, 
as J tofoze haue donne: 

And muſt fo2 ape Vlyſſes lacke, 
as when the bzople begonne 7 

To me that Troie ſale doth ſtande 
though Souldiers had the ſpople: 

And they that /i&ors were with plough 
fo2 fucre turne the ſople: 

Whcre ſtatelp buildings were to lee, 
and Lrotan towne did ſtande: 

There ſpꝛouteth coꝛne, with Phrygian bloud 
ſo fatted is the lande. 


Malte 


to Vlyſſes. 


Halfe buried bones of woꝛldlike wightes 
the croked Culters teare: 
Both graffe and graine with hearbes doe grow, 
where hautie houſes were. 
Thou Vid euer art alack, 
ne once wilt make mer ſhowe 
By louing lines, oz meſſage meanes, 
what cauſe of ſtay doth growe. 
No ſtraunger ſtumbles on our ſtronde, 
02 bꝛings his Barck to bap, 
But J enquire him of thy health 
02 ere he paſſe away. 
And ſo his foztune fauour,that 
on ther he chaunce to light, 
J p:apbim pelde thoſe louing lines, 
which J tothe endight. 
Jſent to Pylos to enquire, 
(where aged Neſtor dwelt) 
Nocertaine rumoꝛ of a truth 
from Pylos haue 3 felt. 
From thence J ſparde not foz expence 
to Sparta me to hie: 
But Sparta can not make account, 
where thon doe liue 02 die. 
Poe better were foz me (in faith) 
if Troie ſtode againe, , 
nt 
| my withes vairie. 
| A.iy. Then 


Penelope 


Then ſhould J certaine be and ſurs 
where thou didit lead thy lyfe: 
Then onelp ſhoulde 3 dzcade the warres, 
and ſtoꝛmes of ſtyꝛred ſtrite. 
Then ſhould m dꝛearie dolefull plaint 
coniopned be with mo: 
That in the abſcnce of their makes 
ſhoulde take ſome taſt of wo. 
I fcaughted am with feare, but what 
J dꝛeade JF know not well: 
My cares encreaſe, the way is wide 
that lcades me to this hell. 
No perillon the toſſing Sea, 
oꝛ on the land is ſcene, 
But J ſurmiſe that they foꝛth with 
thy cauſe of ſtap hath bene. 
Whilſt fondly thus amazde J ſtande, 
(ſuch is thy pleaſures plight) 
Thou mapſt beſtow thy loue a freſhe { 
vpon ſome other wight. 
To whome thou makſte a ſhew perhaps, 1 
how homelp is thy wife: 
And how at Diſtaffe ſhe delights 
to leade a Ruſticks life. 
But (Gods) O let me be beguilde, 
let whiſking windes tranſpozt 
Such thoughts, and thou that mapſt rrtyꝛe, 
dillodge not in ſuch lozt, 


Icarius 


' 


us 


to Vlyſſes. 


Icarius mp grutching &Sy:e 
would fozce me bzeake mp Heaſt, 
And blaming this thy ſlack returne, 
would make new martage feaſt. 
But as I am, 3 will be thine, 
let rancoz fede his fill, 
Penelope will be the wife 
of hir Vlyſſes Qtill, 


P tcfſe mpendleſſe ſute 
2. hath moude my Syꝛe: 
rules his rage with reaſons bzake, 


and Maſters w2athfull pꝛe. 
From landes rounde about doe flock 
or ſuters many one 2 
Zacinthus,Samus, with the reaſt, 
by ſute encreaſe my mone. 
Thoſe royſting rufflers beare the ſwap 
within thy Pallace gate: 
With catching clawes they waſte thy wealth, 
and ſœke t impaire thy tate. 
Py zander, Medon,Polybus, 
Eurimachus pere: 
With Ane inous tis no nde, 
fo to reteite as here. 
What ſhoume J theſe, with others name, 
who ſerke to ſpende thy god, . 
_ thou — - peg? 8 
a Alg. be 


Penelope 


The raſkall eke doth rule the roſt, 
Melanthius, and Ire, 

(Which ſoundes to thy diſwozſhip mot) 
togither doe conſpire. 

Wee are by tale, but thꝛee, God wote, 
thy weake and wzetched wile: 

Telemachus thy little ſonne, 
Laerrtes lothing life. 

Thy Sonne not long ago was like 
by tratt to beene conſumde: 

Whilſt he, to paſſe againſt their willen 
to Pylos had pꝛeſumde. 

But Gods J grate this onelp bone, 
that he by courſe ot kinde, 

Bis fathers eies and mine may cloſe, 
and line himſelfe behinde. 

This is the croked Nurces wozke 
and clowniſh Cowardes care: 

And he that daplie ſerues the ſwine, 
a lpke is wont to fare. 

Lacrtes onerlode with peares, 
vnable to the warre, 

Amidde theſe ſkates can ſtrike no ſtroke 
when they begin to iarre. 

Thy Sonne ſo Gods doe lende him ute) 
to mans eſtate will growe: 

But thou, in theſe hls childich yeares, 

ſhouldſt garde — 


to Vlyſſes. 
J ꝙiſer wight am not ot toꝛce 
to haniſh them the place: 
Wherefoze,ſ#* thou who art our apde, 
that thou returne apace, 
Thou haſt(long — thou haue) a Sonne, 
that in his tender age. 
Should follow on his fathers ſteps, 
and [yfe foꝛ wozſhip gage, 
tue not a retchleſſe of thy Spꝛe, 
-whoſeeyes thou oughtſt fo ſhut ; 
His dying date dzawes on apace, 
the twine of life is cut. 
And J that at thy parture was, 
a Gpale to beholde: 
Of truth am warte a Patrone nowve, 
thy ſelfe will indge mee olde. | 


* Argument of the 
ſecond e entituled 


to Demophoan. 


DEmophoc oon minding after Tyoian brayle. 
To long deſired Coumrie to retowre: 


For all bis] force, for all his painefull toyle, 

as brought to Thrace by meane of ftormie ſbowre, 
I bere Phyllisraignde who bkt hir gueſt ſo well. 
A's farft to boo de, and then tu bed 2 fel. | 


Fithin «while Demophoon gan ta faine 
And for ge excuſe to — ens 10 rpaire, 
With gaged fayth to ſhape returne againe 
Iithin one Month, and bid hir not diſþaive : 
But when the fixed time was gone and paſi, 
Thu Phyllis wrote vnto hir gueſt at laſt. 
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The ſeconde E piſtle. 


Phyllis to Demophoon. 


That thine Hoſteſſe, Phyllis was, 


a Rhodopeian Papde : 
Millike that thou my gueſt, beponde 


thy fixed time halt ſtayde. 


Thy plighted pꝛomiſe was with ſhippe 
here to arrpude againe 


Betoze 


oꝛʒ nere about the time 


the waren Mone ſhould waine. 
But Phœbe fourthly hath repayꝛde 
bir waſted hoꝛnes a newe: 
Pet map J not on Thꝛacian coaſt 
take once of thee a vewe. 
Though thou account the fleting time, 
(which Loucrs note by trade) 
Thou ſhalt not finde that Phyllis hath 
to ſone hir plaint pmade. 
And long pnough z fedde on hope, 
fo: ſuch ts Louers guiſe, 


We hardly credit hurtefull happes 


till damage doe ariſe. 
A baue oft —— ren 


and thought the Sonthzen wi 
Had kuf ty alles, ano lzonght thy Barck; 
which vet J cannot finde. 


6 


Phyllis 

haue accurſed Thefeus oft, 
that was thy cauſe of ſtap: 

And pet may be that he at all 
bzeadnot this long delay. 

Another while J ſtode in awe, 
leaſt thou to Hæbrus Lake 

Directing courſe, in middle Seas 
by wꝛacke thy bane hadſt take. 

Full often haue J fo2 thy health 
in mylde and humble wile, 

With Incenſe made requeſt to Gods, 
that lodge in loftie Skies, 

And ſundꝛie times when Eole had 
his bꝛopling Impes incloſde: 

Chat if thou were aliue, thou wouldſt 
haue commen, J ſuppoſde. 

Thus lopall toue (what ſo might bꝛede 
and be a cauſe of ſtap. 

To ſuch as trauell) did deuiſe, 
ercufing thy delay. 

But thou not fozcing on thy faith, 
ne counting of thy Heſt, 

Not dꝛeading Gods to witneſle callde, 
doſt minde thy Phyllis leſt. 

Demophoon to the windes ingagde 
his pꝛomiſe with his ſalle: 

I ſozrow that the ones returne, 
and th others faith doth kalle. 


; Denonnce 


to Demophoon. 


Denounte to mee what 4 haue done, 
but loude thee all to well z 

By mine offence J haue deſerude 
that thou with mer ſhouldſt dwell, 

In mz one hapnous fault is found 
that harbourde ſuch a gueſt: 

But this my guile hath fo2ce of bone, 
and merit there doth reſt. 

Where now thy ſolempne ſacred othes, 
thy plighted troth with bande; 

And Gods appealde as true recoꝛdes 
to witneſle of thy bande: 

Where is that holy Hymen nowe, 
that vs as choſen Feeres 

By free aſſent coniopne in one 
pfeare to waſt our peeres 2 

Firſt ſwoꝛſt thou by that gaſtly Goulfe, 
where winde and wane doe roze : 

By whome thou were in point to paſſe, 
as oft thou hadſt befoze. 

Then Neptune was to witneſſe callde, 
thy Graunde and wozthie Spꝛe, 


(Unlefe thou faine) who quailes the Surge, 


and ſwelling waters pꝛe. 
Then Venus, with hir winged wight, 
(that bzead me all this tene) 
Mas ſommond, whoſe reuenger toles 
are bowe and arrowes keene. 


Phyllis 
Dame Iuno, that hath ſpouſall charge 
and wedlock, ſhewde hir face: 
And Ceres with hir ſolempne rytes, 
was cyted to the place. 
It eche of theſe fozenamed powzes 
and witneſſe thus in vaine, 
Should ſ#ke on thee to wzeake their wzath, 
touldſt thou endure the paine: 
Dp ſelfe( leaſt thou ſhouldſt want at nerds | 
a Barck to leaue my lande) 
Infonded,did repaire the ſhips 
that ragged lay on ſande. 
I trimde vp all thy bzoken Dares, 
whereby thou mightſt depart : 
And thus my ſelfe haue foꝛgde the twles, 
that thyzled haue my heart. | 
Thy many ſmoth and filed wozdes 
did purchaſe credites place: 
J did beleue thy ſtock, thy Gods 
fade all in Phyllis grace. 
A thought thy teares had beene ol troth: 
can they be foꝛged to: 
Chy tcarcs which at commaundment are, 
from flattering face to flo. 
Thy Gods did make me indge the beſt, 
theſe pledges were tn vaine : 
3 one parcell of them mought 
a ſiely Papden traine, 
That 


CAS 


to — ogy ; 


That 3 ſuppozted the at neede 
it moues me nought all: 

£0 that thy harbour all had bene, 
the matter had bene ſmall. 

But ſhamelefſe and with blinde fozecaft, 
from bourde to bed did goe: 

And there to paſſe in Venus topes 
doth agrauate my woe. 

O that the laſt fozepalſed night 
befoze that curſed tyde, 

Pad bene mplaſd-ithen Phyllis might - 
with ſpotleſſe faith baue doe. | 

J hoped better, by deſertẽ 


who had thy krindlhip wenne: 2. 024287 Ui: 
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The bope, which merde and right p26cures; ' * 


Wl well begonne. 
The glozie is not great by guile 5 
to tirtumuent a Payde: 0 
vou rather ſhoulde my ſimplenetſe 
with fricndlp fanour papde. 
A woman, and'a{ouing wight 
thy fozged fraude hath made 
To be intrapt : God graunt thy pzapſe 
by Phyllis ſpoyle to vade. 
Among th Athenion noble wightes 
thy ſeate ſhall be aſſignde: c 
Thy Spꝛe amid bis ſpoples ſhall ſtande, 
and thou his ſonne behinde. 


yen 


when ſhamefull Syron thallberead.... 


and fell Procuites death, 
And Scynis with the Minotaure, 


whome Theſeus reft his bꝛeath: , — 5 


Apen Creon conquerde ſhall eppes, 


and Centaures there be ſcene: 
And be recoꝛded that thy Sy2e, 
at Plutos Court hath bene: | 
Beneath thy Fathers manly faces, 
hall ſtande this ſtately ſtile: 
(Lo this is that vnfaithfull gueſt, 
who Phyllis did beguile.) 
Ol all thy fathers ah actes, 
and wozthie feates ot fame: 
Thou onely doeſt reſemble one, 
which he accoumpts a ſhame; 
Foz heKing Mines daughter refts. - 
and hir fozewent at laſt: 
And thou (as heire of all his guile) 
doeſt frame a iugling caſt. 


But ſhæ hath made a wiſe exchaunge, - 


(I ſpite not) foꝛ the beſt; 
Upon hir Tigers bꝛidled bꝛaue, 
ſhe rydes at quiet reſt. 
But now ſuch ſuters as in Thrace, 
ol me Were ſconde befo2e, 
Deſpiſe to be eſpouſde to hir 
who loues a ſtraunger moze, 


Than 


to Demop hoon, 


Than ſuch as were my — men, 
to Athens let hir go, 

(Sap they) to weare the Thꝛacian crolons 
we want not one J trow, | 

The ende is it that trycs the fact, - 
Cod ſende him ſozie haps, 

That alway thinkes it beſt to fudge 
the cauſe by after claps. 

But ſo my Countrie waues were cut, 
and ſundꝛed with the keale, 

Then might J vaunt my loue imployde, 
to tende to publike weale. 

But llender was the loue 3 bare 

to this my natiue ſople: 

Pp Pallate moues not thee a mite, 
ne Byſtons pleaſant gople. 

The countnance and the geſture both, 
are pet impꝛinted faſt 

Within my bꝛeaſt, that thou didſt vſe, 
when Phyllis ſaw the laſt, 

And didſt thou dare with claſping armes, 
imbzace hir carkaſſe ſo⸗ 

And touch hir chirrie lyppe with thine, 
a thoufand times and mo: 

And to confound thy bzackith teares, 
with Phyllis ſalted baine ? 

And that the weather ſerude ſo well, 
afault with Zole fine: 

B.. And 


Phyllis 

And when thou tokſce thy laſt farewell, 
adue how darſte thou ſay 2 

Demophoon will retyꝛe againe, 
that (Phyllis) is no nap. 

Shall J expect þis gainecome that 
bath minde on nothing leſſe; 

Oꝛ gape foꝛ ſayles that ſhonne the pozte 
where was their chiefe redꝛeſſe: 

And pet J can but long to (x 
thy comming, though be long: 

Though fired dap be paſt, reuert 
and quite ſome part of wꝛong. 

But what doe J vnhappie wiſhe - 
an other daintie dame 

Both thx, and all thy len? hath wonne 
to thy repꝛochfull ſhame. 

I thinke that Phyllis is foꝛgot, 
that vſde hir quell ſo well: 

Fie, fie, of Phyllis make not ſtraunge, 
ne aſke the place J dwell. 

J am that Phyllis (would thou wiſt) 
who harbourde thee at neede: 

And gaue thx poꝛte that long on ſeas 
hadſt wandꝛed all in d2c&de. 

Whoſe gods inricht thy p2e eſtate, 
and hauing wealth at will 

Did ſuccour the, and woulde haue done 
ik thou hadſt tarped ſtill. 


Euen 


to Demophoon. 10 


Euen ſhe, that made the Lozdeand Pzince 
of all Lycurgus lande: 
And peelded ther a Dcepter farre 
bnfit foꝛ womans hande. 
As farre as chillie Rhodope 
to buſhie Hæ mus goes: 
And ſacred Hxbrus with his ſtreames, 
and weltring waters floes. 
Enen ſhe that gaue thee leaue to pluck 
hir Maydenhead all beſhzoude: 
And with thy craftie hande to let 
bir honeſt belt abꝛoade. 
At that ſpniſter time was p2cſt 
Tiſiphone in plate: 
And eke the Owle, with dolefull ſhꝛiche, 
and monſtreus vgly face. 
Not farre from thence with ſnakie buſhe, 
the fell Alecto lap: 
Who with hir gaſtip glowing epes, 
the pꝛeſente did affrap. 
Pet naytheleſſe to ragged rockes, 
and ſhoꝛe J vie to hie: 
And all about to kenne the coaſt 
J caſt my gazing eye. 
TUhen ſtarres in rowling ſkies doc raunge, 
o2 Pha bus pcelde his light, 
J go to ſer whcre Æols windes 
with Neptuncs waues doe fight, | 
B. ij. And 


Phyllis 

And whatſocuer ſhip J vewe 
come cutting on the ſea 

To Thraciawarde: J iudge it ſtraight 
our natiue Gods to be. 

Then like a bedlam wight to waues 
and dꝛenching ſeas J ronne: 

As farre as ſwelling waters flowe, 
when ebbing tyde is done. 

But how much moꝛe the Barke ariues, 
and nerer is to lande: 

The moꝛe amazde, and from my wittes 
eſtraunged doe J ſtande. 

Then gin my ſenſes all to faple, 
my liuelp parts to faint: 

And (were not foꝛ my Papdes) J ſhoulde 
with ſwouning be attaint. 

A creeke there ſtandes, that is by kinde, 
not farre vnlike a bowe: 

M hole picked points with ruthlelle rock, 
and hardned ſtone doth grobe. 

J was reſolude with ſtapd minde, 
and vnappalled hart, 

From thence to caſt my coꝛps adowne, 
and will if thou depart. 

Then reftleTe flod, and fleeting waues, 
niy carkaſſe will applye 

To ſhoꝛe, and thou thine Hoſteſſe ſhalt 
vnterred ſe with eye. 

Though 


to Demophoon, 


Though Adamant thy rygoꝛ then 
and ſtubburne ſteele excœede, 
Vet wilt thou ſay,fye Phyllis, pe, 
this purſute had no nxde, 
Sometime my fanſte ſerues me well * 
with venoms dꝛench to die: 
And ſtraight with ſwoꝛde to haſt my death, 
J am at poynt to trie. 
Then with a ſtring to ſtop my bzcath, 
I thinke it paſſing fit : 
And with a ruthleſſe hande, a coꝛde 
about my thꝛote to knit. 
Fo2 certaine fully bent Jam, 
with ſperdie leauing life, 
Lorecompence my ſpotted fame, 
in choyſe ſhall be no ſtrife, 
And thou that dtdſt pzocure my bane, 
fo2 thy deſert ſhalt haue 
This verſe, oz ſome ſuch other like, 
inſculped on my graue. 
| Demophoon, that guilefull gueſt, 
made ?hylls ſtop hir breath: 
His was the per (pore hirs the hande 
that brought hir to the death. 
eee 
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B. iij. 


The Argument of the 
third E, priitle, e, entituled 


Briſeis to Achylles. 


He Grcekes ariude at Phrygia, fell to ſacke 

The neighbour towncs to aged Priams walles : 
When fierce Achylles brought to wailefull wraclx 
Ciliſias both, and tooke two Vi irgins thrawles : 
Thone Chryſis bight 4 paſbing guy Dame, 
And Briſcis th other nat — vnliſchthe ſamc. 


Chryſis Atrides choſe to ſporte withall, 
Achylles Briſeis had for like intent, 

But when at Lift the Prince forewent his thrall, 
He Briſeis ref, whome earſt Achylles hent : 
Which doneghe left his Launcc, he fled the fielde, 
And would no more bis wonted weapons wielde. 


The Chieftaine ſame at length Achylles lacks 
And former fight in fielde with furious fo, 
To ſtint the ſtr fe, he ſent him Briſeis backes | 
But he refuſde to take the Ladie tho: 
W hich when the Virgin ſawe,this following werſe p 
Faire Briſeis ſent his braſen breaſt ta pierce. 
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The thirde Epiſtle, 12 
Briſeisto eAclylles. 
from captiue Briſeis came: 
) Whoſe Troian fiſt can ſcarcely pet 
with Grekiſh figures frame. 

the-blots and blurres pou ſee 
Pet in theſe dꝛerrie dꝛoppes J knowe 

the weight of woꝛdes to bee, 

ofthe my Loꝛde and Ferre: 
Ok thee my Ferre and Lode the plaint 

thy ſelfe ſhalt quickly here, 

that J fro thee was ſent: 
Pet in ſome part fo2 vcelding me 

ſo ſone thou mayſt be ſhent, 

with Talthybius came: 
But J was pelded to their handes 

my tourney fo2th to frame. 

ptoſſed to and fro, 
In ſecrete ſilence did conſult 
my fanſies plight to know. 


He dolefull lynes yon reade 
My fluſhing teares did cauſe 
If lawfull bæ to plaine 
J deme it not thy guilt, 
No ſoner Eurybate 
And they with glaunſing eyes 
B. iiij. 


Briſeis 
A might haue ſtapde a while, 
deferring of my wo 
Pad earned thankes, J did not kiſle 
my Lode Achylles tho. 
But teares berapnde my chekes, 
J retchleſſe rent mine heare: 
And leaſt J had bene rapt againe, 
J ſtode in gaſtly fcare, 
Oft minded J by bzcach, 
and ſcape to haue retournde: 
But ſcoutes and warders lap in waite, 
that me my purpoſe woꝛnde. 
To iſſue out by night 
of foes J ſtode in dꝛead: 
Though it 3 had bene taught, à ſhould 
to Trotan Dames bene lead. 
But peelded vp, J haue 
bene many nights alack: 
Not reſcude by thy haughty powꝛe, 
thy malice is to flack. 
Patroclus did enquire, 
(when J from thee did go:) 
What bꝛed my dole, ſince quick retpꝛe, 
ſhould ſwne abꝛidge my wo: 
Thou doſt not onely ceaſe 
to ſue foꝛ me againe: 
ut axe pꝛocurſte the moſt thou mapſt, 
the Captaine ſhould detaine 


Thy 


to Achylles. 


Mhy Briſeis from thy cluuames } 
go now J ſay and boaſt 
Thou hote and earneſt loner) of 
thy loue in cuery coaſt, 
To the Amyntors ſonne, 
and A1ax came pfeare: 
Thy fellow Phœnis, Aiax was 
by blod to Achyl neare, 
Vlyſles was the thirde, 
which ſhould haue bꝛought me back: 
Ol gentle woꝛdes and guerdons great, 
thou ſhouldſt haue founde no lack. 
Atrides Tables ſent 
twiſe tenne of glowing B2aſſe 3 
So finely wꝛought as to beholde 
their matches rare if was. 
Seauen ſtoles of ſemblant Arte 
and weight, with Talants fiue 
Ok Golde, a doſen ſtatelp ſterdes, 
to gallop paſſing bliue. 
And (moze than needed tw, 
oꝛ that Achylles lackt) 
A troupe of daintie trulles that came 
from Cities lately ſackt. 
Mith them a pꝛetie peate, 
(of Agamemnons thzee 
Faire daughters, but thou needed none) 
tap louing Wife to bæ. 


af 


0 


5 
Briſeis 
Ok lpke the ſumme is mall 
Achylles woulde beſtowe 
Upon my raunſome, if he ſco2ne, 
the things he ſhoulde foꝛgoe: 
That hauing p:offer made 
of mx with heaped gaine, 
Refuſech me and all the wealth, 
and barres mer bp and maine. 
Aye me, by what deſert 
bath Briſeis loft thy loue ? 
Achylles,why ſo ſone from hir 
- Hdouldſtthou thy heart remoue 2 
Doth cankred fo2ztune ſtill 
perſiſt in pꝛetull rage 
To Pyſer wightes :? will neuer calme 
theſe hurling b:oples aſſwage ? 
J by thy manly Part 
ſawe Lyrnes bꝛought to ſack ; 
And J in Lyrneshada ſhare, 
which now is gone to wꝛack. 
J ſaw with ruthfull epe, 
of myne allyance the, 
(Ok thꝛer mp Bother deere was one) 
their lyked lyues to flo. 
J ſaw my huſbande eke 
on blodie ſople, with goꝛe 


Beſpꝛent, with wide and gaping wounds 
Fs; 


in valpe wyſe to roze, 


18 


18 


to Achylles. 
Foꝛ all theſe hurtes endurde 
on the J made my chopſe: 
That thon my Lozde and Louer art, 
and b2other J retopce. 
Thou ſwoꝛſte by Tethys tho, 
that J ſhoulde (cape annoy: 
And that my bondage ſhoulde not bzcede 
my domage, but mp iop. 
Euen to this fine it tendes 
that 3 with all this do we, 
Shoulde of Achylles be refuſde 
foꝛ Agamemnons pow2e, 
Moꝛeouer bzute hath blazde, 
that when the moꝛning light 
Hath clearde the pole, that thou on Seas 
with ſhip wilt take thy flight. 
A hich fell repoꝛte no ſw- 
ner tame vnto mine eare, 
But J by ſodaine chaunge of hue 
declarde my chaunge of cheare, 
And wilt thou thus depart ; 
to whome wilt thou meleane z 
M ho will relieue mp vile eſtate, 
oꝛ ſuccourleſſe reteaue⸗ 
Let gaſtly gaping gnlfe 
and quaking earth deuoure: 
Oz let me feele of Vulcanes boltes 
the kroke,and ſcathfull ſcoure. 


Briſeis 
Let flaſhing flame of fire 
and lightning Briſeis burne, 
And ſo by ſodaine clap hir co2ps 
to partched cynders turne: 
Ere ſhe from Pthia ſæ 
hir Loꝛde Achylles wende 
Imbarckt, and leaue this thzall behinde, 
which mightie Ioue fozefende. 
Ik mp returne map like, 
oz countrie Gods thee pleaſe: 
y burthen ſhall not bꝛæde the Barcke, 
oꝛ thee ſuch great diſeaſe, 
The Victor as a thꝛall, 
(not as a ſpouſe hir Make) 
I will attende: my hande to ſpinne 
and carde ſhall vndertake. 
In all the Achaian ſople, 
to wife the bꝛaueſt dame 
Receine, let hir with Achyl lodge 
Cupidos feates to frame. 
A woꝛthie daughter lawe 
foꝛ Peleus, Zacus ſonne: 
To whome,olde Nereus to become 
a Seignour would not ſhonne, 
The while, J ſielie wench 
pꝛompt to obep thy heſt, 
ll ill doe my taſke at turne and Cardes 
oꝛ Diſtaffe with the reſt. 
Do 


« © 


to Achylles. 


So that J traue hir nonght, 
but onelp that thy wife, 


(Which would toꝛment my hart ful ſoze) 


will ceaſe from grutching ſtrile. 
Ne baniſh me myne eale, 
ne ſuffer hir to teare 
In ſpitefull wiſe,my golden locks, 
and rent mp criſped heare. 
In ſilence to thy ſelfe 
ſap: this was once my lone, 
As th other is mp wedded ſpouſe, 
whoſe rigo2 J repꝛoue. 
J foꝛte not what J bide, 
ſo J with thee may ſtap: 
But Briſeis hath a doubtfull dꝛæde, 
that puttes god hope away, 
N hat doft thou moze erpec : 
Atrides wzath is gone: 
And Greece, in dolcfull wiſe, befoze 
thy fete doth make hir mone. 
Repzcſſe thy raging pꝛe, 
that doſt the reſt ſubdue: 


Now cruell Hector makes the Gre kes 


their reſtleſſe rage to rue. 
Achylles take thy loue 
and Briſeis onte againe: 
And then with luckie mart, thy fiſt 
with Troian blood diſtaine. 


Briſeis 
Let hir that was the cauſe 
dk wꝛath appeaſe thine pꝛe: 
Let hir, that foꝛſt thy gricfe, bee cauſe 
that thou to iop aſpire. 
Ne doe thou thinke diſdaine 
to graunt me my requeſt: 
Since Meleager pelded him 
to Cleopatras heſt. 
JI ſpeake it by repoꝛte, 
thou kno loſte the matter well: 
How Althæa ſought to ſpople hir ſonne, 
(O Achyh thou canſt tell, 
Who was a valiant wight, 
and noble fo2 his Part: 
And pet he did renounce his armes, 
and from his countric ſtart. 
V home onelp mplacrequeſt 
of Cleopatra bowne : 
But Briſeis woꝛdes are of no weight, 
hir ſute is not alowde. 
Whereok J ne diſdaine, 
who map not iuſtly craue 
The title of a ſpouſe, but am 
a vple and bounden ſlaue. 
Fo? ſundꝛie times when thou 
were bent to Venus plape, 
Then wouldſt thou bid vnto thy bed 
thy ſcruant come hir waye, 


to Achylles. 


Among thy captines one 
a Madams name me gaue, 

Thoſe are vnſitting tearmes (quoth J ) 
not groe ing to a ſlaue. 

By mp god huſbandes bones 
lapde in vntimelp pit, 

(Which bones J minde to honour ape 
till liuelp twine vnknit) 

And by my bothers goſtes 
which did reſift till death, 

And in defence ofnatine Gods 
to lautſh were of bzeath ; 

By both our heades which wee 
haue often led pfeare 

And by thy weapons, which my friendes 
haue tryde to much, J ſweare, 

That none of all the Greekes 
my ſecret parts doe know: 

Foxſake and as an abiec ſcoꝛne 
me, if it pꝛoue not ſo. 

But ik J ſhoulde demaunde 
an othe of thee againe, 

That thou hadſt with none other Laſſe 
but with thy Briſcis laine. 

And ſay: thou valiant wight, 
haſt thou not paſt in play 

Since JF to Agamemnon went 2 
Achylles would ſay nay; : 

The 


Briſeis. 
The Grcekes ſurmiſe that thou 
doſt leade thy lyfe in wo, 
And mourne fo2 want of Briſeis: but 
J ſz it is not ſo. 
Thou rumbicſt on thy Lute, 
ſwerte muſicke lykes thine care, 
Some luſttull Laſſe will not permit 
Achylles contch be leare. | 
Ik queſtion were, whp thou 
didit tint from wonted fight: 
Thou wouldſt auouch that Venus were 
with greater pleaſure freight. 
Poxe ſafetie is to lincke, 
and rowe in Venus Barge, 
Oz with a pleaſant Thꝛacian Luts 
all ſoꝛro wes to diſcharge 
Than in thy hand to haue 
a ſhielde with blodic ſpeare, 
Oz heauic helmet on thy head, 
and keltred lockes to beare. 
But wo2thie wozkes of warre 
were mo2e imbzaced earſt, 
Than ſuch a ſafctie, when thy bꝛeaſt 
with gloꝛies Launce was pearff, 
What : were thou onelp ſtoute 
when 7 by fight was wonne ? 
Js all that courage quayled quite 
now Lyrnes ſiege is donne: 


Pap, 


to Achylles. 


Nap, Gods fozbid that thou 
ſhouldſt ſeeke thy fame to loſe ? 
Pet rather let thy Launce the bzeaft, 
of haughtie Hector bꝛoſe. 
Sende mel pou Greekes) to treate, 
as ſeruaunt will J ſue 
Unto my Lozd,and all my wozdes 
my kiſſes ſhall enſuc. 
Foz Briſcis will pꝛeuaile 
farre moze than Phœnis can: 
And moze than wiſe Vlyſſes tale 
o2 Aiax with the man, 
Tis much with folded armes 
his neck to haue imbꝛaſt: 
And louing lokes by fancie foꝛſt 
with glauncing eye to caſt, 
Though thou(Achylles)be 
with rigo2 and with rage 
Repleate, yet naythelcſſe with teares 
thy wꝛath J will aſwage, 
And map they nowtake place: 
if ſo, Gods graunt thy Sy2e PI 
{Lhe wothie Peleus)to his peares 
and hoped age aſpire. 
Ifſothon heare mp ſute, 
Gods graunt that Pyrrhus may 
Thy woꝛthie ſonne) to battaple go 
in god and luckic day. 
C.i. 


Briſeis 
Weholde thou manly wight. 
thy Briſeis clad with wo: 
Abandon rygoꝛ in god time 
that papnes thy Louer ſo. 
Oz if thy lone be chaungde, 
from lone to lothſome hate: 
Foxce hir that liues in heauie plight 
topzxlde hir due to fate, 
The fine will pꝛoue it ſo, 
my co2ps and coulour fade: 
The ſoule to kepe his fo2mer fozce 
thp onely hope hath made. 
M hicb hope, when ſo ſhall faint 
an? be debarde his hyꝛe: 
Thy Briſeis to hir huſbands ſouls 
and bꝛothers ſhall aſppze. 
To foꝛte a women die, 
no gloꝛie mapſt thou gaine: 
But ſo thou long to haue my death 
let me with ſwoꝛde be ſlaine. 
Some blod as pet remapnes 
in carefull co2ps incloſde. 
M hich would fluſh out, if with thy ſwoꝛde 
the baine were once diſclolde. 
With ſelfe ſame weapon pierce 
my weake and feeble ſpde, 
Wherewith (if Pallas had not bxne) 
Atry des ſhould haue dyde. 


to Achylles. 


Yet rather ſaue my lyfe 
as thin tofoze haſt donne: 
And thou that were by pittie moude, 
by humbleſute be wonne. 
On Troian wꝛeake thy wꝛath, 
thy fierce vnfapned foe 4 
Go bath in Ph2ygian blod, thy blowes 
on Priams frends beſtowe, 
Achylles ſay the worde, 
and where thou come oꝛ ſtap, 
Af thou wilt haue me make returne, 
thy Briſeis tommes hir way. 
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The Argument of the 


fourth E D ie entituled 
Ph. edi to Arbe 


He frantick Phædra, Theſeus wedded Make, 
In abſence of the Duke bir husband fell 
In laue with Hippolyte, and did forſake 
The worthie wight that hooude his wife ſo well. 
But he delighted with Diana more 
Than crancking Cupid ,or Dame Venus play: 
Aye kept the cha ſe, ind ſlue the ſauage Bort, 
Not faxeing what his Motherlaw did ſay. 
She Age beleßße attatch with glowing elcede, 
To wine the chaſtfull yauth to filthie luſt : 
In ſubtile fort his humors ſought to feede, 
Perſwading him hir ſute to be but ſt. 
With ſundric ſlcightes ſhe went about to winne 
The retchleſße youth,that minded nothing leſſe 
Than ſbamefull luſt and filthie fleſbly fon inne. 
The Mothers minde this Piſtle doth expreſſes 
Theſe ſuing Hynes bir ſluttiſh ſute bewray, 
Whereinto Hippolyte thus gan ſbe ſay. 
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The fourth Epiſtle. 19 
Phædm to Hippolytue. 


the ſame ſhall Phædra want, 
Unleſfe thou(Hippolyte)ſuch health 
vouchfafe to Phxdra graunt. 
Recepue andreade what ſo is ſent, 
what damage map enſue ? 
In theſe perhaps there lurckes that may 
thy pleaſures plight renue. 
As well by lande, as ſurging ſcas, 
ſuch wꝛittes are wont to wende: 
And faes that feede on rancour,reade 
the lynes the foes doe ſende. 
Thꝛiſe was J bent to haue diſcloſde 
to the my couert ſute: 
But th2iſe my foltring tongue was tide, 
I ſtode as one were mute. 
J mingled baſhfull ſhame with loue, 
till lone ſurpaſſed ſhame 2 
TWherefoze the woꝛdes J bluſht to ſpcake, 
in wꝛyting reade the fame. 
Foj what ſo Cupid giues in charge 
tis madneſle to diſpiſe: 
Fo: he doth conquer God and man 
as nature did deuiſe. 
C.itf. 


TD He health and grzting that ſhe ſendes, 


Phædra 


He when ftode in gaſttull vzeade 
to penne my earneſt ſate, 

Said,wzite on Phædra, he ſhall yelde 
and pap thy paines with frute. 

Be pꝛeſt thou mightie Pzince of loue, 
and as thy fernent fire 

Doth burne mp bꝛeſt: ſa cauſe him frie 
with PHædras hote deſire, 

J minde not by eno2mous guilt 
to bꝛeake my ſpouſall knot ; 

Fo:(would thou wiſt) my like as pet 
is free from ſhamefall blot. 

Pow much the longer t'is ere loue 
inuades a womans bꝛeaſt: 

Che ſozer is the cruell gaſhe, 
and bzeedes the moze diſreſt. 

My in ward parts are all inflamde, 
my bowels boyle with heate: 

My ſcoꝛged heart fozepinde with wo 
a lurcking wound doth freate, 

As Bullocks map not well abide 
the troked poke at furſt: 

Noz trampling Colts with bit oz bzake 
to haue their ia wes pburſt: 

So fares it by my kkilleſt bꝛeſt 
that hardly may endure. 

Un wonted lone, oz ſuch vnreſt 

as Cupid will pꝛocure. 


toHippolytus, 20 


In ponth when all by pꝛactiſe commes, 
the knowledge is pꝛofounde: 
But who ſo loues when youth is ſpent 
can not with Arte abounde, 
The firlt taſt of inp ſpotleſſe fame 
vnto thy ſhare ſhall fail 
And eche of vs at once ſhall bes 
to ſintull luſt in thꝛall. 
T'is ſomewhat from the fraughted boughes 
to pluck the fruite at full, 
And P2imroſe with a nimble nayle 
from lender ſtalke to pull. 
Euen ſo the foꝛmer bzightneſle of 
my paſſed age was cleere, 
Dbſcured with no cloudie crime, 
as doth in pꝛoufe appere. 
But well it chaunceth that J am 
attacht with wozthie flame, 
A fonle Adulter, than the fact 
doth bꝛerde a fouler ſhame, 
Though luno would to Phædras bſe 
of Ioue renounce hir right: 
Pet Phædra would Hippolytus 
pꝛeferre with all hir might. 
And now which thou wouldſt ſcarcely da mt, 
Jam not as J was: | 
J haue delight in quechie groues, 
br bzutich beaſtes to * 
C. iiij. Now 


Phædra 


Now Dian with hir bended bow 
and ſhaftes is all my care: 

JI yelde me wholp to thy will, 
in wꝛack and wealth to fare. 

My pleaſare is to haughtie hilles, 
and buſhie bzakes to hie: 

To pitch my hay, oꝛ with my Houndes 
to rapſe a luſtie crie. 

Oꝛ elſe with weake and willing arme 
a trembling dart ta thꝛowe, 

Oz wearie limmes in gralſe and greaues 
with pleaſure to beſtowe. 

T is oft my pꝛactiſe in the plaine 
a Charret fo2 to guide: 

And with a bitte, to wꝛeſt and winde 
the hoꝛſe from ſide to ſide. 

Sometimes by reſtleſſe raging fits 
much like ts Bacchus Nunne, 

Oz to Cibeles bꝛainſick Rymphes 
in Ida Mount, Jrunne. 

Refembling thoſe whome Dryades, 
and Faunes doe foꝛce to flee : 

A home Semigods we deemen and 
halte heauenly wightes to be. 

This tale is tolde to me at large 
when furious fittes are paſt: 

To me J ſay, whoſe touert parts 

with ſilent lone doe waſt, 


to Hippolytus. 
Me map perhaps vnto the fate 
and foꝛtune of our kinde 
Impute this loue, and Venus longs, - 
by tribute vs to binde. £ 
Foz firſt the faire Europa was 
of mightie Iouc imbzaſt: 
Uho in the figure of a Bull 
did play a ſiuttich caſt. 
Another bꝛutiſh Bull my Dame 
Phaſiphae beguilde: 
Uho with an vgly Ponſter was 
by him begot with childe, 
Falſe Theſeus by my ſiſters ſhifts 
and track offilken twine, 
The croked Caue and doubtfull denne 
of Dedal fled in fine. 
And laſt of all, leaſt à ſhould ſeme- 
to ſwarue from Minos trade,. 
The remnaunt of that noble race 
the like attempt haue made. 
And that by fatall dome pꝛocurde, 
one houſe two Nymphes hath wenne: 
My ſiſter leude the father well, 
and J imbzace the ſonne. 
Two ſiſters were away conuaide 
by the, and by thy Spꝛe: 
Crect two Trophers of one houſe, 
whereto pou did aſpyꝛe. 


That 


of Phædra 


That time when we in Athens did 
to Ceres incenſe pelde 2 

Would Gods that Gnoſian quiet ſople 
in Creta me had helde. 

Then moſt of all (but ener well) 
thou ſtodſtc in Phxdras grace, 

And chiefely tho thy picrceſant lone 
mp pxlding hart did race. 

Thy veſture was as white as (now, 
and head with garlanos deckt: 

Why vilage ſwarth,was ſemely then 
with Roſe red infec. 

Why countnanee, which to other Dames 
ſoclowniſh ſeemes and grimme. 

Fozclownilh, comely Prædra thinks 
hir eye doth fudge it trimme. 

Fye on thoſe fonde vnmanly men 
that ſeeke in nice attyꝛe 

Againſt their kinde, the curious tricks 
of women to aſppꝛe. 

The (Hippolyte) thy warlike face 
and ſtaring locks commend; 

Thy tountnante grymed all with duſt 
a comelp ſhape doth lend. 


Where thou with Raine doſt rule thy hozſe 


and gallop in the fielde : 
J maruell at thy Arte, that ſo 
canſt foꝛce a Courſer p:elde. | 
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to Hippolytus, 

Oz where thou with thy nymble arme 
a thyꝛling Launce doſt caſt: 

J muſe how ſuch a lender Dart 
ſhould piercc the apꝛe ſo faſt, 

Oꝛ where thou hold thy hunting ſtaffe, 
ptipt with ſtubburne tele, 

Oꝛ ought doſt elſe, it glads my minde 
my hart the top doth feele. 

M hercfoꝛe, this rygoꝛ to the woods 
and knarrie trers expell, 

J am not ſhe, that doth deſerue 
to die foꝛ louing well. 

O to what purpaſe wilt thou put 
Dianas feates in p;oufe, 

And take from Venus all hir due 
and ſtand from hir aloufe : 

Fo2 what ſo lacks ſucceſſine reſt 
andreſpite after tople 

Which ſhould refreſh the fainting limmes, 
mult nxdes ſuſtaine the fople, 

Foz trpall take thy croked bow 
and let it and pbent, 

And neuer ceaſe to ſhote, and thou 
(halt fele his foꝛte relent. 

Though Cephalus in ſilent wods 
were wont to waſte his time, 

And kill his game with derter hande 

when ſauage were in pʒꝛime: 
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Phædra 


Pet naytheleſſeto Auroras Couch 
and Cabbin would he wende: 

In lothed Tythons wonted rome 
the iopfull time to ſpende. 

Not onte, noꝛ twiſe, but ſundzie ſighes 
the Goddeſſe Venus lay 

With Adon in the wapleſſe wads 
hir pleaſares to aſſay, 

So with the faire Atlantas loue 
ſir Meleager glowde, 

Whome in the p2oufe of perfite lone 
the monſters ſpople allowde. 

So let vs now at length J p2ay, 
be numbzed with the ma: 

The rudeneſſe of pour chaſe appeeres. 
ik Venus it foꝛgo. | 

Py ſelfe will follow at a fote, 
though rockie hilles ſap nay! 

Nognaſhing Boze with thꝛeatning tuſkeg 
thy Phædra ſhall affray. 

Two ſeas there are that with their waues 
enutron Iſthmos fo, 

That all the Jland hxrecs the flods 
on epther ſide that flo. 

There J with thee in Trezen will 
ſoiourne in Pitheus raigne: 

Fo? now that ſople contents mee moꝛe 
than all my Countric vaine. 


Now 


to Hippolytus. 


Now loytring Theſeus doth diſlodge, 
not minding to retire 


As pet, Perithous his friend 
his pꝛeſente doth deſire. 

And lcaſt we ſhould apparant truth 
with frowarde will denie : 

That Pyrrith he pzeferres befoze 
our loues we map eſpie. 

And not this onely w2ong(though this 
were much) we both endure ; 

But he in greater matters doth 
our open w2ong pꝛocure. 

My bꝛothers bones with balefull blowes 
of knarrie clubbe he bzake 

My ſiſter cke ſuſpecting nought, 
this Theſeus did foꝛſake. 

The chiefe of all the Amazons 
foꝛ pꝛoweſſe and fo fame 

Why Mother was, who well deſerude 
great fauour foꝛ the ſame. 

But if thou chaunce ot hir what is 
become, demaunde to make: 

Thou ſhalt deſcrie that ſhe hir death 
by Theſeus ſwoꝛde did take. 

And that befoze ſhe was conioynde 
in mariage. M ote pou why: 


Fo2 thou baſe boꝛne ſhouldſt neuer raigne 


and Pzinces rome ſupplie, 
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Phædra 
And moꝛe than that, on me he gat 
ſome Impes, whome Theſeus wꝛath, 
Not mine (J witncſle all the Gods) 
to ſone bereued hath. 
O Loꝛd, what ſo ſhe were aliue 
that would thy ſpople intende: 
Amidſt hir trauell would hir lyfe 
by ſhamekull death might ende. 
TA herefoꝛe go to, doe reuerente 
vnto thy fathers bed t 
Which he by his vnhoneſt meanes 
and faythleſſe flight hath fled, 
Be not ſurpziſde with foliſh feare 
no2 rapt with gaſtfull awe, 
That J thy lotted ſtepdame am, 
and thou mp ſonne in lawe. 
Theſe rytes and ſuperſtitions 
by Saturn were maintainde: 
But all ſuch lawes in future time 
are like to be reſtrainde: 
That ruſtie Saturn now is dead, 
his ſtatutes are all gone: 
Now follow Ioue, who gouernes all, 
and raignes as Pꝛinte alonc. 
Foꝛ Ioue as lawfull hath allowde 
what ſo map bꝛerde delight: 
And now the bꝛother map his fapth 
vnto his ſiſter plight, 
Ther 
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cd o Hippolytus. 24 

They whome Dame nature had allyde | 
and linckt by la we of kinde, 

By mutuall loue, and freendly league 
the knot moꝛe firmely binde. 

To kcepe in couert ſuch delights 
it is but lender ſkpll, 

The cloake ofkinred will pzocure 
the woꝛlde to fudge no pll. 

When ſo our kiſſing ſhall be (ene, 
oz clipping cloſe be know: 

That a ſtepdame am ſo kinde, 
to both our pꝛapſe will growe. 

Thou ſhalt not nzede to come by darks 
o2 bleare the Pozters eye 

By comming to the lodging late 
where Jain wont to lye: 

As we haue ſoidurnde long pfeare, 
ſo we hereafter will: 

Andas we haue in open kiſt, 
ſo may we franckly ſtill, 

With mee thou maylt be ſafe and ſounds 
thy fac ſhall purchaſe fame: 

And though thou in my bed were ſens 
it will not bzxde thy ſhame. 

Wrherefo2e expell all fond delapes. 
and haſt to Venus iop: 

So Cupid,that on me doth rage, 
pꝛocure thee none annoy, 


Thou 


Phædra 


Thou ſeeſt J take not in diſdaine 
in humble ſoꝛt to ſue. 
TLoꝛd, where is all my pꝛide become 
and hautie wo2des that fine 7 
J was in minde and fully bent 
reſiſtance to haue made, 
Keuolting ape: but now J ſe 
no ſkay in Louers trade. 
Thus conquerd, with erected handes 
and falling at thy kne 
J ſue foꝛ grace. What beſt beſeemes 
we Louers can not ſx. 
Now honeft ſhame hath fled my face 
and makes no longer ſtap: 
Relent, and ſince J doe conkeſſe, 
ridde rpgoꝛ cleane away. 
Since Minos that doth owe the Seas 
my ſtately Spꝛe is knowne, 
Since from my Grandſires w2eakfull hands 
the thundꝛing boltes are thzowne : 
Since Phædra that doth make requeſt 
of Pheebus line diſcendes, 
TW ho to the ſople his blazing bꝛandes 
fo2 earthly comfoꝛt lendes: 
In this mp loue great honour lurckes ) 
let noble ſtocks diſſent, 
(It Phædras ſute map not be heard) 
enfo:ce thee to relent. I 


All 
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All Creta; where the mighty Ioue 
was foſtred, is my do we: 8 
Which 3 will wholp pelve to ther 
to vſe thereon thy pow2e: 
Exile this ruthfult rage, m Dame 
a ſauage Bull conldmone : 
Moꝛe cruell than a bzitiſh beaſt 
wilt thou thy ſelfe app2wue ? 
Foz Venus ſake J traue remozſe, 
whome J do honour faine 
Do graunt ye Gods that Hippolyte 
map neuer loue in vaine. — 
Diana chaſt in ſilent wods n 
ſo pꝛeſt be at thy tall: 
And Lawnies ſo lende tber ffozeof ganit 
to glad thy minde withall. | | 
So Satyrs,friendly ſhew pour ſelues, 
and Mountaine Panes eake, 
Do on the truell tuſked 1Boarxe* 
thy Janclaine mapſt thou bꝛeake. | 
So, (though thou hate the hurtlelle ernpbes) 
let Nymphes from Chaiſtall flwo, 
Allowe the lycoꝛ to expell 
thy thirſt in deſert wod; 
Unto theſe mylde requeſtes of mine 
J added teares withall : 
When ſo thou reade the lynes, ſurmiſe 
thou ſawſte the dꝛops to fall. 
D. j. The 


Oenone to Paris. 


K* Priamus wife with childes 
and ncare hir time, did dreame 
That ſhe was _ a bed with flaſb 
and fluming fierie ſreame. 
The doubt full Sire demaundes 
the Oracles 4duiſc. 
I hich tolde that damage by the Babe 
to T roic ſculd ari e. 
The father gaue in charge 
the child; ſbould die the death: 
The Dame delinerde ſought the meant 
to ſane hir Babe his — 
A Hyardhad the childe, 
that growne to mans eſtate, 
Of Oenon was enamoured, 
and tooke hir to his Mate. 
But when the Ladies ſtroue 
for beautie, Paris gaue 
His verdit on Dame Venus ſide: 
that promi ſde he ſpould haue 
In token of good will, 
4 paſving wench for hewe: 
14 ine while the Syre by ſecret fe nes 
his ſenne ſir Paris knewe. 


The Argument of the 
fift Epiitle;entituled 


The Argument. 


To Greece the gallant goes 
and ſteales Attides wife, 
T hat was the cauſe of wailefull warre, 
and roote of ranckling ſtrife. 
I hich when Oenon knewe 
(report had bla7de it ſo) 
Aorceude ſbe made hir iuſt complaint i 
and prayde him to for go 
The wrong full Greekiſh rape, 
and take hir to his Feere, 
The wordes ſbe wrote with painefull Pen, 
beg an as you ſball heere. 


The fift Epiſtle. 


Oenone to Paris. 


O Paris that was once hir owne 
* though now it be not ſo, 
From Ida, Oenon greting ſendes 
" as theſe hir letters ſhow, 
Map not thy nouell wife endure 
that thou my Piſtle reade ? N 
That they with Grecian fiſt were wꝛought ö 
thou nxdlt nat ſtand in dzeade. 
Pegaſian Nymph renounde in Troie, 
Oenone hight by name, 
Ok the, (that were mine owne)complaine 
if thou permit the ſame, 
What frowardGod doth ſke to barre 
Oenone to be thine 7 
Oz by what guilt haue J deſerude 
that Paris ſhould decline ? 
Take pactently deſerued wo 
and neuer grutch at all: 
But vndeſerued w2ongs will greeue 
a woman at the gall. 
Scarce were thou of ſo noble fame, 
_ © asplatly doth appeere : 
TU hen I (the ofſpꝛing ofa flod) 
did choſs ther foz my Ferre. 


And 


Oenoneto Paris. 


And thou, who now art Priams ſonne, 
(all reuerence lapd apart) 

Were tho a yard to beholde 
when firſt thou wanſte my hart. 

Pow oft haue we in ſhadow laine 
whylſt hungry flocks haue fed: 

How oft haue we of graſſe and greaues 
pꝛeparde a homely bed: 

{ow oft on ſimple ſtacks of ſirawe 
and bennet did we reſt 

{ow oft the dew and foggie miſt 
our lodging hath oppzelt z 

M ho firſt diſcouerde thee the holtes 
and Lawndes of lurcking game; 

M ho firſt diſplaid the where the whelps- 
lay ſacking of their Dame: 
I ſundzy times haue holpe to pitch 

thy toples fo2 want of apde } 

And fo2!t thy houndes to climbe the billes 
that gladly would haue lapde. .. 

The boyſteous Beech Ocnones name 
in outward barke doth beare ? 

And with thy taruing knyfe is cut 
Oenon eucry wheare. 

And as the trees in tyme do waxe 
ſo doth encreaſe my name: 

Oo to, grow on, erect pour ſelues, 


helpe to aduaunce my fame. 
D. iu. 
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There 


Oenone 


Where growes(J minde it very well) 
bpon a banck,a tree - 

Whereon there doth a freſh recoꝛde 
and will remaine of mee. 

Liue long thou happie tre, J ſap, 
that on the bꝛinck doſt ſtande: 

And haſt ingraued in thy barke 
theſe woꝛdes, with Paris hande. 
When paſtor Pæis ſhall reuolte 

and Oenons loue forgoe : 
Then Xanthus waters ſhall recoile, 
and to their Fountaynes floe. 

Now Ryuer backwarde bend thy courſe, 
let Xanthusfreamereticr : 

Foz Paris hath renounſt the Rymph 
and pꝛoude himſelfe a lier. 

That curſed day bꝛed all my dwle, 
the winter or my top, 

With clouds of froward foztune fraught 
p2ocurde me this annoy : 

Uhen cankredcraftieIuno tame 
with Venus, (Rurce of loue) 

And Pallas eke, that warlike wench, 
their beauties pꝛide to pꝛoue. 

No ſoner heard J of that hap 
which thou thy ſelfe didit tell, 


But ftrcight thꝛough all myquinering bones 


a trembling feare there fell. 


to Paris; 


And plunged all indonbtfull dꝛead. 


of aged folkes J ſought 
What might this gaſtip matter meane 1 
ſome haynous thing they thought. 
Then with a trice the tres were cut, 
the timber went to wꝛack: 
And tallowed Reales did fozrow ſeas 
and made the Cabels crack. 
At parture ſaltiſh teares were ſhed 
thou canſt but ſap the ſame 
In fayth this latter lone of thine 
deſerues the greater ſhame, 
Then ſhowzes of bꝛackiſh bꝛine began 
ok eyther ſide to raine: 
And both repleate with grefe alike 
at parture gan to plaine. 
Not Bacchus bzannches ſo embzace, 
ne lymber limmes of vine 
Enuiron that wherof it growes, 
as thou this necke of mine. 
How often were thou w2oth with winds 
when windes did ſerue thee well ⸗ 
Thy fourney Mates began to ſmyle 
when they thy lleights did ſmell. 
Hobo oft didſt thou me ſweetelp kiſſe 
and then vnkiſſe againe ; 
Hob did thy (laſt adue )p2ocure 
thy foltring tongue to paine ? 
T.iit, With 
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Oenone 


tic wiſhed wind thy ſayles were fu... 
that hong vpon thy Paſt: 

The waters warte as grene as gralſe 
th Dares went on ſo faſt, 

Miith ſight as long as ſight would Ute 

thy Barcke J did purſue 


And when mine eye might ſ& no moze, 


mp hart began to rue. 
To grene Neriedes J did ſue 
that thou mightſt ſone retyꝛe: 
And J (to further this my wo 
thy gainecome did deſpꝛe. 
Whole comming is to others ble 
pꝛocured by my ſute: 
(Alas) of all my traueling teyle 
a harlot hath the fruite. 
A huge and haughtie hill there is 
that gapes into the flod, 
Repelling all the waltring waues 
that beate his banck a god. 
From thence J toke mp pꝛime pꝛoſped 
and knew full well thy ſhip: 
A ſodaine top well nigh had made 
me from the Mount to ſkip, 
But whilſt J ſtapde, J ſaw in top 
a purple banner ſhine: 
M hich colours made me ſoꝛe adzadde, 
A knewe they were not thine, 


—_ Mt. ᷣ ̃ ̃ ̃  . a uu. . ny 


to Paris. 

The ſhip that lacked not to ſaple 
came by and by to ſhoze, 

With quaking hart J ſaw a Laſſe 
J neuer knewe befoze, - 

Ne pet could that perdie ſuffice, 
(but wherefoze made J ſtay 7) 

The hatefull harlot out ofhande 
hir manners did diſplay, 

Then mourning gan Jrent my Kobes, 
then beate J on my bzeſt: 

And with vnfriendlie fiſt my face 
in waplefull wiſe was dzeſt. 

Pp yelling clamozs Ida heard, 
and witneſde all my woe: 

J carred thither tomy Cotte 
my teares, that fell as ſnowe, 

So graunt pee Gods that Helen rue 
and ſpoyled of hir Make, 

Ok thele my griefes pꝛocurde by hir 
the greateſt ſhare map take. 

Now haſt thou bꝛought them home by ſeas 
and ouer wandzed waues. 

That haue their lopall huſbands fled 
and left as lothſome ſlaues: 

But when thou were in vile eſtate 
and led a Byards lyfe: T 

Poꝛe Paris had but Oenon tho 

to his appꝛoued wyke, 
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Oenone 
A am not ſhe that weighes thy wealth 
thy Pallace mwues mee nought: 
Neto be Priams danghter J 
by earneſt ſute haue ſought. 
Pet needelelle is that Priam ſhould 
of ſuch a daughter ſhame } 
Uhat ſhould pzocnre olde Hecuba, 
to bluſh tobe my Dame ? 
J well deſerude, and verie faine 
a Pꝛintes ſpouſe would be : 
A Scepter would beſeme my hande 
and paſſing well agree. 
Though J with the in open holte 
amid the ſedge were ſeene: 
Diſdaine me not, a purple bed 
were fitter foꝛ a Queene, 
In fine my lone is vopde of dꝛeade 
thou needſte not warre at all: 
Renenger ſhips are not in ſight 
to ſack the Troian wall, 
But hatefull Helen is requirde 
with wzeakefull warre againe: 
This is a daintie dow2e in deede 
where bloodſhed is the gaine. 
Aſke Hectors tounſell in this caſe 
where thou ſh ouldſt hir reſtoze 3 
Deiphobus, Polydamas, 
lv:*) other Troians moze, 


to Paris 


Let ſage Antenors tale be hearde, 
let Priam giue aduiſe: 

Fo2 they by long expence of yeares 
haue gotten to be wiſe, 

It is a ſhamefull thing in derde 
a ſtrumpet to pꝛeferre: 

The godneſſe of thy cauſe appeeres, 
the Greekes doe iuſtly warre. 

Mapſt thou aſſure hir to be true 
02 ought in hir affie, 

M hom thou fo quickly wanſt with wozds 
and made hir countrie flie 2 

As pong Atrides doth lament 
and ſozrow this his fate, 

And takes in grefe a ſtraunger ſhould 
eniop his wedded Mate: 

So Paris (hall in pꝛoteſſe pzoue 
and ſweare that gaged fapth 

Onte falſcd, may not be reſtoꝛde 
till life doe ende by death, 

Put caſe ſhe lane the (Paris) well, 
ſo did ſhe loue the Grerke: 

But now the ſiely man ts ſole, 
his Helen is to ſœke. 

Thaiſe happte was ſir Hectors wife, 
hir luck was paſſing god: 

- Thou ſhouldſt haue followde Hectors trade 

and to thy bargin ſtod. 
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Poze 


Oenone 


Moꝛe light art thou than partched leaues 
when ſuck and ſap is loſt, 

That with the winde fo2 want of weight 
from place to place are toſt. 

In thee leſle ſuretie to be found 
than weight in beard of wheate. 

That is ſurpꝛyſde with Sunnie rapes 
and Phoebus feruent heate. 

J call to mpnde thy ſiſters ſawes 
which tho J toke as vaine: 

The P2opheteſſe pꝛonounſt in pꝛoufe 
that nob is palling plaine. 

What madneſſe makes ther thus inragde 
to ſow thy ſeede in ſande: 

O Nymph (ſhe ſayd) with boteleſſe Plough 
thou bꝛeakſte a barraine lande. 

A Greekiſh Hapfer comes to T rote, 
that both thy Countrie ſople 

And thee, thy houſe, (which Gods fozefend) 
will bꝛing to vtter fople, 

With ſpede go ſinck that ſhamefull ſhip, 
let dzowne the beaſtly Barcke 

That fraughted is with Phꝛpgian blod, 
repleat with Troian carcke. 

Ho ſwner had this Sibyll ſapde, 

hir Uaſſels thought hir wode : 

But J with quaking feare was rapt, 

my heare creed ſtode, | 


L 


to Paris 


Thy woꝛds (Caſſandra) were of weight, 
thou art a Sibyll true: 

The Hapfer leapes within my leaze 
that makes mp hart to rue. 

Surpalling though hir beautie bee 
diſhoneſt is hir like, 

That leaues hir Countrie Cods, and is 
become a ſtraungers wile. 

Onte was ſhe erſt away conuapde 
from Greece by Theſeus theft: 

J wote not by what T heſeus, but 
by Theſeus was ſhe reft, 

Pight the with Baidenhead make rety2e 
from ſuch a wanton gueſt⸗ 

No, no, J know the trade of toue 
as well as doth the beſt, 

Mell, poſe it to be rape and ſtealth, 
ſo cloake the crime with name? 

Pet ſhe that was ſo often w2zongds 
allented to the ſame. 

O enon neuer ſwarude hir held 
though Paris were vniuſt: 


Ok right thou ſhouldſt haue beene beguild 
in whom was ſlender truſt, 

Sage, ſwift, and ſeemely Satyrs would 
with me beene coupled faine, 

Uhome they in leauy wods haue ſought 
with great and grieffull paine, 


The 
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Oenone 


The fonded Faunus oft in Ide 
my friendſhip did requeſt : 
Whoſe head with hurtleſſe hoꝛnes, and bon 
of Pine was bꝛauelp bꝛeſt. 
The faithfull Phœbus (Troians truſt 
and rampire) loude me well: 
Untill ſuch time mp daintie fruits 
vnto fir Phoebus fell, 
And that by foꝛce: in pzofe whereof 
J rent his golden heare, 
And ſcratcht his face with froward fiſt, 
the ſignes as pet appeare. 
No Jewels J, ne Gemmes receiude 
fo: filthie lukers hyꝛe: 
T is beaſtly ſo t ingage the cozps 
fo: greedte mucks deſire. 
He dermde it recompence pnough 
his Phiſick to beſto we: 
My ſkilleſſe hande and barraine ſkull 
he taught his Arte to knowe. 
What hearb ſoeuer were of pow2e 
oꝛ vertue to recure, 
To learne his foꝛte and lurcking might 
J could my ſelfe aſſure. 
Aye me, the moſt vnhappie wench, 
vnluckieſt vnder Sunne: 
Though 3 in p hiſick haue god fight 
by loue my ſkill is wunne. 
8 Apollo 


to Paris. 


Apollo Phiſick that deuiſde 
Admetus flock did ſtede: 

And had his godly bꝛeſt incenſt 
with Ocnons partching glerde. 

But Paris wotft thou what : che health 
that neyther hearbes may lende 

He Gods may graunt, thy friendly fiſt 
at onte to me map ſende. 

Thou canft and J haue well deſerude, 
take mercpof a Mapde: 

J come not like a Grckiſh foe, 
Atridespoboꝛe to ayde. 

But thine J am, and from thy youth 
thy louer haue J bene ; 


And will whilft (lungs ſhall lende me bzeath 


thy fapthfull friend be ſeene. 
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The Argument of the 


fixt Epiflle,entituled 9 
eu. 1 1 0 
vr A 
He Ortele proweſs * "A 3 1 
to Pelyas that hee „ 7. 
Should then in deunger ſtdoſ dea, 
when he did chaunce to ſes N Tl 
One bareforte;dving yen 
vnto his Fathers ghoſt : . 2151 T) 
T was Iaſons hap! to meete him, £23 JOHt 206201 
that by hap his ſboe had lot. b. A 
In flood Auaurus foord. - din 240 
The V ncle waying than T 
The prophecie, to ſtande in doubt gn 
of dreadfull death beg an, 1 * 
To Colchos he perſwades 
the luſtie youth to fleete R 
To fet the golden Fleeſe 
4 ſþoyle for ſuch a Gallant meete, 70 
In hope the daungers would 
the waren wight dewonr de Sl 
Six I; 72 with- avroupe of Greekes 
thr jew ens chanell ſcourde. A 


ds bc at leneth 

and all his route arriude, 
An Y le where curſed women had | 
their busbandes lyues depriude. ä 


Hypſiphy le 


Hypſiphyle the Queene 
did entertaine the Greeke 

And all his traine for courteſie 
they neuer ſaw the like. 

There two yeares he ſoiournde, 
bis Mates at laſt beſpake 

Their Cagginc, and perfwade him thence 
his voyage on to take. 

The Queene was great with Babe, 
away the Grecians go, 

Arinde ut Colch he wanne the Fleeſe 
Medea looude him ſo, 

The conquer our conueyes 

the Mayae with him to Greece: 


Which Qucene Hypſiphyle hearing of . 


and of his prettic perce, 
Repynde at Iaſon ſore, 
that Medea bad poſſeſl. 
The place which ſbee had wonne before 
by vſmmg well hir gueſt. 
She ioyes at his returne, 
the Witch ſbee felly hates, 
And thus with ioyfull Iaſon in 
bir Piſtle ſbee debates. 
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The ſixt Epiſtle. 
Myppſiplyle to faſon. 
D | 
Thou art with luckie Barck returnde, | 

enrich with golden ſpoyle, 


J iop (as much as thou 7 

wilt giue me leaue mine owne) 
To heare thy health, but pet J ſhoulde & 
2 


He flickring fame repoꝛtes 
that to Theſſalia ſoyle 


thereof by letter knowne, 
Foz that thou ſhouldſt not leaue 
my lande at thy returne | 
Unſcœne: thou couldſt not haue the windes *' Þ] U 
to ſcrue thy hoped turne. 
Thou ſhouldſt haue ſent mer lines 
though weather did not ſerue: 
I ſtande allurde that Hypſiiphyl 
a greeting did deſerue. 
UWhy came repozt befoze 
thy Letters made me ſhowe, 
That bluddy Mars his ſacred Bulles 
the pinching poke did knowe : 
And that of ſcattred ſcede 
there weapned wightes aroſe ? 
And that thy balefull hande was pꝛeſt 
to deale them deadly bloſe 7 


Hypſiphyle to Iaſon. 
3nd that the waker Fenne 
the glittering ſpopie did kepe?! 
TU hich thou in fine with manlp hands 
haſt reft the ſhining ſheepe : 
To ſuch as hardly woulde 
beleue the wonders tolde, 
Pow bleſt were J, if J my vaunt 
thus Iaſon wꝛote. Beholde. 
What ſhall J ſay thou haſt 
not playde the huſbandes part ? 
Do J be thine, thy friendſhip farre 
ſurmounts my [mall deſart, 
The bꝛute doth blaſt there is 
a barbarous Witch arriude 
With the, who hath me of my ſpouſe 
and bꝛidely bed depziude. 
Loue lightly will beleue: 
woulde God J might be ſed 
Araſhfull dame, and falſe repoztes 
of Iaſon to haue ſpꝛed. 
A queſt of Theſſal came 
from Hemus partes of late, 
Who ſcarcely had ſet fote within 
mp vnaquainted gate. 
How fares my loue (quoth J) 
olde Aſons ſonne J p2ay ? 
But he with tountnante caſt to grounde 
fo: ſhame had nought to ſap, 
Eu. Then 


Hypſiphyle 

Then koꝛth J ſkipt in haſt, 
and renting mine attire ? 

Liues he (quoth J) o2 doe the fates 
mp death alſo require? 

He liues (quoth he) an othe 
in pꝛoufe thereof J craue: 

J made him ſweare, pet to his Gods 
J hardly credit gaue. 

When to mp ſelfe J came, 
thy manfull actes to knowe 

J long: and he how Mars his Bulles 
had turnde the ſoyle did ſhowe. 

He ſayde that ſnakie teth 
fo2 ſcede were caſt on lande: 

And vpſtart men with armour clad 
both ſwoꝛde and ſhielde in hande. 

And that the earthly bꝛode 
in ciuill warre was ſlaine: 

And in a dap loſt ſodaine lyfe 
by ſodaine death againe. 

And of the Serpents fall, 
againe where Iaſon liues 

J aſke. So hope and doubtfull dꝛead 
koꝛ chiefeſt credit ſtriues. 

NN nilſt he eche thing diſplayes 
eſtrous foꝛ to pꝛate: 


He makes me ſhew how thou haſt wꝛongde 


thp lopall ſpouſe of late. 


2 


to laſon. 


O where is plighted fapth e 
where nuptiall othes and bande? 

And that which ſhould beene caſt in flame, 
I meane the ſpouſall bzande ? 

Thou knowſte me not by ſtealth, 
dame Iuno was fnplace, 

(M ho hath the marrige charge) and there 
did Ay men ſhew his fate. 

But nepther Luno did 
noꝛ Hymen holde the light: 

Some furie fell with blodſhot epes 
did frame this cankred ſpight. 

Why J with Minyes did deale 7 
02 Pallas ſacred pine 

N2 (Tiphus) what haſt thou to dos 
with any ſople of mine: 

Þere was no famous Ramme 
with fleeſe of glowing golde: 

Jn Lemnos was noPallace foz 
pour aged P2ince to holde. 

Firſt was I fully bent, 
but deſtnie me withdꝛewe) 

By womans powꝛe to put them off 
and wand2ing gueſtes ſubdue: 

Foꝛ Lemnian Ladies knowe 
to well to warre with men: 

My lyfe with ſuch a valiant troupe 
ſhould haue bene garded then. 


C.ttf. J 
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Hypfiphyle 
A gaue the man at onte 
my hoſtage and my hart: 
Foz two peares date thou werte with me, 
and neuer didit depart, 
Mhen thirde Autumne came on 
that thou of fozce were faine 
To hoyſe thy ſayles : theſe wo2ds thou ſpakſt 
with guſhing teares amaine: 
ine owne J mull depart, 
iffoztune ſay Amen, 
From hence J paſſe thy ſpouſe, and will 
thy ſpouſe repaſſe agen. 
The Jmpe within thy wombe 
Gods graunt that it may liue: 
And we his parents both yfeare 
a decent name may giue. 
Thus much (J minde) thou ſpakſte, 
when ſalted teares berainde 
Thy falſed face, the remnant of 
thy ſermon was reſtrainde. 
The laſt of all thy Pates 
thou clambſt the ſacred Arge, | 
That ſpind along, thy ſaples did ſtroute | 
thep had ſo great a charge. | 
The ſhip was thoude a pace | ; 
vpon the grapiſh flood: 
Thou thzewſt thine eyes to ſhoze, and we 
to ſea warde lokte aged. 
There 


to Iaſon. 


There ſtandes a Turret by 
that ouerlokes the place: 


To whome J ranne, and did with teares 


imbzue both bꝛeaſt and face. 

J loked though my teares, 
mine eye as frœndlp light 

Had larger kenning than of courſe, 
and farder ſtretcht his ſight, 

Adde therevnto my vowes 
and Pꝛapers toynde with dꝛed: 

Which ſacred vowes J will perfit 
ſince thou haſt haply ſped. 

But ſhall J pap my vowes 7 
ſhall Medea them enioy 7 

My heart doth ake, and wzath with loue 
combyned doth annoy, 

Shall J beare gifts to Church 
02 be at charge at all 

Toloſe my louing Iaſon ſhoulde 
there any Hayfer fall 

J was not calme in minde, 
J al wapes ſtode in awe 

Thy father would not entertaine 
inGreece adaughter lawe, 

Ok Greece J was in dꝛerde, 
but other woꝛke my woe: 

J haue recepude a hurt of one 
whome carlt JF did not knowe. 

E. iii. 


Bp 


Hypſiphyle 

By beautie noz deſert 
ſhe wonne thee, but by charme: 

With Socerers Syth ſhe ſheares the Gralle 
whereby ſhe wozkes thy harme, 

She ſapes from wonted track 
the wapwarde Mone to wle: 

And dimme with duſkie cloude the ſtcedes 
that pꝛaunce in open ſkie. 

She bzidles running ſtreames 
and fleeting flouds doth ſtap: 

She makes the holts and ragged rocks 
fo2 top to ſkip and play. 

Diſſheueld with hir locks 
ſhe walkes by buriall graues: 

And certaine of the lothſome bones ; 
from waſting flame ſhe ſaues. 

She curſeth abſent wightes, þ 
of Ware ſhe pictures makes: 

And p2ickes with pinnes the penſiue lungs ( 
wherewith the bowels akes. 

Thus Loue that ſhould be wonne I 
with beautie and deſart : 

3s got (which would J had not tryde) 
by Herbes and hurtfull Art. 

TW hat? canſt thou coll and clip b 
oꝛ ſi vpe in ſelte ſame bed 

With hir, deuoide of waking care c 

and ire from carking dzed ? 


to Iaſon. 
As earlt ſhe yokts the Bulles 
fo hath ſhe bound ther faſt : 
And tamde the, as the Dꝛagons fell 
were conquerde by hir calf. 
So that ſhe ſpoples both thee 
and all thy Bates of pꝛapſe: 
And by the meane of ſuch a wife 
the huſbandes fame decapes. 
In Theſſalie are ſome 
to popſon that impute 
Thy factes: and there will be pnough 
which will beleue the bꝛute. 
Not this olde E ſons ſonne 
but O eetes daughter w2ought 2 
T was ſhe, not Iaſon, that the fleſe 
of Golde from Colchos bzought, 
Aſke Alcimedes aduiſe, 
thy Dame doth this diſlerke: 
Thy father eke from chilly Role 
who did a daughter ſecke. 
Let hir to Tanays go. 
and ſeeke in Scythian ſoyle 
Hir louing ſpouſe, and gape foz him 
from Phaſis fartheſt gople. 
F pe, faithleſſe Ia ſon, fie, 
mozc light than windie blaſt; 


Thy doſt not thou thy painted wozdes 


with >xdc confirme at laſt * 
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Hypſiphyle 
Thon partedlt hence my ſpouſe, 
why art not ſo returnde : 
© barre not that at gaincome which 
at parture was not wournde. 
Af Noble line thon lpke, 
and gentrie moue thy minde 
That J King T haos dearling was, 
and daughter mayſt thou finde. 
My Grandſire Bacchus was, 
and Bacchus wife ycrownde 
Doth farre ſurpalſe the leſſer lights 
that hir enuiron rounde. 
Lemnos ſhall be mpdowze, 
as fruittull as the beſt 
To ſuch as there ſoiourne : and me, 
accoumpt among the reſt. 
© Who now am bꝛought a bed, 
let dubble top poſſeſſe 
Thy heart, the father made the thzowes 
ok trauaile ſeeme the leſſe. 
The number gladdes my minde, 
(Lucina thanked ber ) 
Ok god ſucceſſe, a luckie twinne 
to light are bꝛought by mer. 
Whoſe ſhape and ſhewe they beare 
ik thou demaunde, J vaunt 
Thou mayft be knowne by them, ſaue they 
the kathers fraude doe want. 


UW nome 


Mhome J was even at popnt 
by Legates to conuaie, 

Saue that the cruell ſtapdame was 
the onely cauſe of ſtate. 

Medea made me dꝛede, 
who iuſtly map be thought 

Moze than a ſtepdame, with hir hande 
eche curſed fact is wꝛought. 

She that hir bꝛothers bones 
and fleſh coulde fling in fielde, 

Rent firſt with cruell fiſt: would ſhes 
haue ruth vpon my childe 7 

Pet hir the fame repoztes, 
(O wode and wzetched wight) 

That thou befoze thy Hypſiphyl 
pꝛeferrſte with all thy might. 

She going foꝛ a Papde 
hath playd a harlots call : 

But with vnſpotted bzidely chaine 
we two were lincked kalt. 

Hir father ſhe betrapde, 
I ſaude king Thoas lyfe: 

Sher fled from Colche, in Lemnos F 
remaine thy louing wyfe, 

But wyhcreto : if a dꝛabbe 
an honeſt woman winne ? 

And that hir crymes fdꝛ iointure haue 

and ſtead of do wie binne ? 
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Hypſiphyle 
a blame the Lemnian Paydes, 
A muſenot at their deede: 
Foz dolour to the angrie will | 
bꝛing wꝛeakefull toles with ſpeede. 
Say on, it foꝛſt with windes 
(as right did will thee doe) 
Both thou and all thy troupe at once 
my Poꝛt had commen to: 
And J with this my bꝛode 
had met ther at the doe: 
Then wouldſt thou not haue wiſht the gale 
ping ſople thy coꝛps deuoure⸗ 
(Unthziftie) with what face 
vpon thoſe 1Babes and mee 
Moul dſt thou haue lokte : fie traytoz what 
had bene fit death fo2 ther: 
Thou mightſt haue liude at caſe 
and ſafe by my conſent: 
Not fo2 thou didſt deſerue ſo well, 
but cauſe 3 did relent. 
A with that witcheſſe blood 
my face ſhould haue imbꝛude: 
And laſons eke, which with hir herbes 
the Harlot did delude. 
To Medea J ſhoulde 
haue bene Medea then: 
And it in ſkies be any Ioue 
that will giue eare to men) 


8 


to [aſon. 


As Hypſiphyle doth plaine 
and ſob alone hir fill: 

£0 let that beaſt (Medea) mourne 
plagude with hir handie (kill, 

And as J loſe my Jmpes 
and am bereft my Pake: 

So graunt, that hir as many babes 
and huſband map fozſake. 

Ne that ſhe may retaine 
but leaue with wozſer hap 

Ill gotten gods: and baniſht begge 
hir bꝛeade with diſh and clap, 

As louing ſiſter ſhe 
and daughter eke hath bene 

Do Father and to bꝛother both: 
Gods graunt ſhe may be ſxne 

Do ſpitefull to hir Spouſe, 
and armde with p2efull rage 

Euen to hir tender childzen whome 
ſhe ought to garde in age. 

When ſea and lande ſhe hath 
conſumde, vp to the ſkie 

Let hir go rangle lyke a Rogue 
and by ſelfeflaughter die. 

Thus J bereft my ſpouſe 
King T haos daughter pꝛap: 

In curſed Cabbin leade pour liues 
pou beaſtly folkes J ſay, 


The 


The Argument ofthe 
V! 2 Epiflle, entituled 


Dido to. Aeneas. 
| 
* Priam ws oppreſt | 
and Troie brought to ſacks | 
Aneas with his aged Syre 
and Rcliques on 51 backs 


Ingagae himſelfe to ſeas 
and ſbope his courſe aright : | 
But yet at length it was bis luck | 
on Libie land to ligli 
By force of froward fond, 
where Dido gan to rayſe 
A ſtately towne. "The cur teous Queene 
the wandying Troian projes 
To make abode with hi : 
ſbe lite Eneas ſo, 
As byſtage with hir he. tit at onc 
on him [be did beſt flow. 
The meſsenger at length 
from m1 7htie loue wes ſent 
To new Ca arthago to demaundc 
the Troian what he ment 
In Libie linde to hage 
and later ſo in lu, 
And unit to ſecke the latted lande, 
that was far his behouc. 


The Argument. 4.0 


Away the Troiantrudede, 
whoſe will when Dido knew 
I as fully bent to leaue hir lande: 
the Princeſse gan to ſue, 
That eyther he would ſtaye 
according to his beſt, 
Or graunt bir ſpace to baniſb griefe 
| an hir agrieucd breſt. 
hen ſhee bad waſted wordes 
and many teares yſhed, 
At pynt of death the quiuering Queene 
thus to Encas ſed: 


The. vij. Epiſtle. . 
Dido to Æncas. 


S Nen ſo when fates doe call 
: pſtreteht in mopſted ſpzing, 
upon Meanders winding banckes 
© the\nowiſhe Swanne doth ſing, 
Not fo23-thinke my wozdcs 
mayought pꝛeuaile, J waite: 
Foz why J know the haughtie Gods, 
at this my purpoſe ſpite. 
But ſince — kame, mp coꝛps, 
and ſpotleſſe minde are loft 


| hap : fo waſte mp woꝛdes 
Ke ittle coſt, 


Now u bent to palle 
and! oe Dido ſo: 
And with the ſelfe ſame windes thy ſaples 
and fickle faith ſhall go. 
Eneas now thou mindſte 
thy Name with thy vowe 
To loſe : and ſœke Italia lande 
but where, thou doſte not knowe, 
Not Carthage built ancwe, 
ve pet the rpſing wall, 
No not my ſtately Scepter may 
conuert thy minde at all, 
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Didoto /Eneas. 


Thou flſt the thing atchiude 
fo2 thoſe that are not donne: 
Thou haſt bene in one lande, and now 
wilt to another runne, 
Suppoſe thou finde an Ile, 
who will giue the the plate 
To rule: will anp peelde his ſople 
to men offo2raine race 
Nc loue remapncs foz thee 
another Dido eake, 
With other troth to be impaunde 
which thou againe mayſt bꝛeake. 
M hen will it be that thou 
wilt builde Carthagos pre: 
Oz bewe from Turrcts top a troupe 
ok ſuch as ſoiourne heere⸗ 
Though all theſe came to palle 
and thou hadſt wiſhe at will: 
Pet where wouldſt thou haue ſuch a ſpouſe 
to beare thx like god will 
Euen as a waren Tozch 
with Sulphure toucht J burne 
Both day and night to Didos thought 
Aneas makes returne. 
Cuen that vngratcfull gueſt 
that ſcones the gifs J gaue: 
And he, whome z might want full well 
as wiſdomes loare doth craue. 


F Vet 


Dido 
Pet hate J not the man 
though he deſerue diſpight : 
But make complaint of his vntruth, 
and leſle imbꝛace the wight. 
O Venus, vſe hir well 
that maried with thy ſonne: 
O Cupide, friend thy bꝛothcr, let a 
him in thy number ronne: | 


Oz elſe let him (foꝛ whp 
J ne deſoaine to loue) 
Whome 3 began to fancie, fozce a 


me greater cares to pꝛoue. 


Ilſe J am decepude, 0 
his Image bleard my ſight: 

He differs from his mothers trade : c 
and ſwarnes hir maners quight. 

The rocks and ragged Zilles c 


and Dkes in Pountapnes bꝛed 
Begat, and thou of bꝛutall beaſts 9 
in deſert haſt bene fed, 
2 of the gulke, which nowe x 
thou ſcſt turmoylde with winde: 
On whom though waues rebell)to paſſe 1 
thou fired haſt thy minde. a 
Why? whither flxſt 2 the ſtoꝛmes 2 
doe rage: let ſtoꝛmes haue powze 
To ayde my caſe,\z hob the ſcas v 
doe ſurge with Eurus ſcowze, 1 | 
Lt 


to Æneas. 


Let me indebted be 
to ſtozmes, foz that which 3 
Bad rather owe to ther: moze iuſt 
than whome the waues I trie. 
J am not ſo much worth 
(though thy deſert be ſmall) 
That flexing me by waltring Seas 
thou loſe thy Iyfe and all. 
Thy hate is deare in deede 
and of no ſlender p2ice, 
If whilſt thou go from me, to die 
thou reck it but a trice, 
Within a while the Seas 
will ceaſe their ſwelling tide: 
And Triton with his grapiſh Steedes 
on calmed waues will ride. 
© that with windes thou wouldſt 
exchaunge thy ruthleſle minde: 
And fo thou wilt vnleſſe of Okes 
thou paſſe the ſtubburne kinde. 
What if thou didſt not knowe 
how raging Seas could ro2e e 
Pet thou that haſt ſo often tride 
wilt trauaile as befoꝛe: 
Though waues were neuer ſo ſmouth 
when thou ſhouldſt leaue the bay: 


Yet dure and dolefull things God wote 


might happen by the way. 


| ifs 


An) 


Dido 
And farther, they that falſe 
their faith in daunger are 


On perillous ſeas ; the place with them 


fo2 treaſons guilt doth warre. 
And moſt when loue is wꝛongde, 
cauſe Venus hath bene thought 
T haue had hir olſpꝛing of the waues 
that in Cytheris Wꝛought. 
3 keare leaſt J vndone 
ſhall be thy cauſe of woe: 
D: leaſt by w2ack of ſhip J ſhould 
endaunger thee my foe, 
J p2ay thee line, foꝛ ſo 
J map reuenged ber 
Farre better than by death: thou ſhalt 
be (aide to murther mee. 
Put caſe, that thou were caught 
with ſway of whirling winde: 
(But varne be this abodement fell) 
what then would be thy minde 2 
Then wouldſt thou oft reuoke 
to thought the Ph2ygian tongue, 
That did pzonounce thy periurde talke 
which wꝛought poꝛe Didos w2ong 
z5efo2e thine epes the foꝛme 
and Jdell of thy Feerc 


Decepude, would ſtau de in ſaddeſt ſozt, 


with bloudic feltred here. 


to /E neas. 


Thy ſcife wouldſt graunt, thou hadft 
deſerude theſe tozments all: 
And thinke the thunder caſt on the 
what ſo ſhould hap to fall. 
TUherefoze giue time to wath 
and rage of roaring flod : 
Great is the pꝛice oftittle ſtap, 
thy paſſage will be god, 
Haſt noreſpcc to mee 2 
pet ſpare Iulus bꝛeath: 
Sufficeth ther to haue bene thought 
the Authoz of my death. 
M hat poꝛe Aſcanius hath 
02 Countrie Gods deferude ? 
The Sea ſhall ſinck the Saints, which were 
from Ph2ygtan flame pꝛeſerude. 
But nepther thou thy Spꝛe 
ne pꝛiuate Gods didſt beare 
Upon thy back: thy vaunting crakes 
theſe to Eliſa were, 
Thou lyſte at euerp wo: de, 
not naw thy tongue doth ginne 
To gloze, ne J the ſirſt in trap: 
and guilefull ſnare hath binne. 
Ik queſtion were what of 
lülus Dame became: 
Hir cruell huſbande hir fozfwke 
to his cternall ſhame. 


F. iii. This 


Dido 
This thou to me diſplayſte. 


which made mp bꝛeſt to bende: 
Puch ſoner will my to2ment finde 


than this my cryme an ende. — 


And J doe nothing doubt 
bat that thy guiltie minde 
Will the condemne. Thou ſeauen peares ſpace 
no reſting place couldſt finde. 
At length J gaue ther pozte, 
caſt vp on bliſfull ſhoꝛe: 
And did infeffe thee with mp Realme 
thy name ſcarce tolde befoze 
Wreould Gods this had bene all 
the freendſhip J had ſhowne : 
And that repoꝛt of bedding had 
not beene ſolight]p blowne, 
That dap p2ocurde my bale 
in which fo2 ſodaine raine 
That pourde adobne, to conch in one 
ſelfe Caue we both were faine. 
J heard a voyce,J thought 
the Nymphes had howlde fo2 iop: 
But they were Furies that fozeſpake 
of this my fell annop, 
Now b2oken fayth J owde 
to olde Sychæus name, 
On me take vengeance, that to Hell 
muſt go bereft ot ſhamc. 
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to /Eneas. 44 


In ſh2zine of Marble made 
1 haue Sichæus bones, 
WM home boughes and \nowWhite fleeſes ſhzoude 
* appoynted fo2 the nones, 
- | Fouretimes with wonted mouth 
he callde me to the place: 
e To whome with wiſpꝛing voice, he ſayde 
come Dido, come apace. 
TW ithout delay J came 
ſometime thy wedded Ferre 
But this mp ſhamefull fact pzocurde 
me ſlacker to appeere. 
Foꝛgiue my fault, alike⸗ 
loe man hath mee betrapde: 
And one that hatred of the fact 
and fonle deſpight hath ſtayde. 
His dame a heauenly wight, 
his ſpꝛe on ſhoulders bozne 
Did fo2ce me fudge he would haus apde, 
and not haue bene foꝛſwoꝛne. 
Ik needes J mult haue errde, 
this errour hath a ſhowe 
Ok iuſt pꝛetence: Be true and then 
J ſhall not pꝛke it ſo, 
But as my life at firſt 
vnluckie was begonne: 
Euen ſo the tenour ot the ſame 
to latter day doth ronnc. 
F. ilii. At 


Dido 
At ſacred Altars ſlaine 
my huſband fcll to ground, 
And of the fact the ſpople vnto 
Pigmalion did redound, 
Jas a wight crilde 
mp natiue ſople did loſe 2 
And left the cinders of my ſpoule 
purſude by wꝛeakekull foſe. 
At length eſcaping ſeas 
and bꝛothers wꝛath, was bꝛought 
To coaſt vnknowne, where all the ſople 
J gaue to the J bought. 
J framde it vp a towne, 
and with farre ſtretching wall 
Enutronde it, to neighbour townes 
which was a dcadly gall, 
Then battaples bꝛople began, 
with warre a foꝛraine wight, 
And ſtelie woman was purſude 
when gates was ſcarcelp pight, 
A thouſand ſuters came 
Which ioyntly did complaine 
That J a raſkall had pꝛeferde, 
and had them in dildaine. 
hy ſtaggereſt thou to pelde 
ma to H iarbas handes: 
My (clfe will ſtretch mine armes abꝛode 
to bide thy curſed bandes. 
: I 
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to Fneas, 


J haue a bzother eke 
whoſe hungrie hande doth long 
Fo: Didos ble, as earſt it did 
Sichæus life to wong. 
Laydowne thy Gods pꝛophande 
and Reliques bꝛought to lande: 
It fittes thee not ſuch ſacred things 
to touch with hurtfull hande. 
If thou offozce were hee 
that ſhould tranſpoꝛt the ſame, 
Reſerude from fire: no fozce had bæne 
ik they had burnt in flame, 
(Unthaift) perhaps thou leauſte 
thy Dido great with childe : 
And in my wombe is part or ther 
whome thou haſt ſo beguilde. 
The miſer Impe will adde 
vnto his Mothers death: 
So thou ſhalt kill a ſielie babe 
that neuer taſted bꝛeath. 
Iülus bꝛother with 
his Dame ſhall ſo be ſlaine: 
And one ſelfe toꝛment ſhall bereue 
the linely pow2es of twaine. 
But God doth foꝛte thee flee, 
would God had kept away 


Such guilefull gueſtes, and Troians had 


in Carthage made no ſtay, 


Dido 
Ho doubt that God pꝛotures 
the waywarde windes toblowe 2 
And makes the waſte the wearie time 
in ſandie ſeas ſo ſlowe. 
As when that Hector liude 
ik Troie ſtode againe) 
To paſſe to Troie thou ſcarcely ſhouldſt 
endure a greater paine. 
But not to Sy mois thou 
but Tiber mindes to paſſe: 
Arriued there, yet ſhalt thou be 
a ſtraunger naythelaſſe, 
Thou ſckſte a lurcking lande 
and vncouth place to holde: 
Which ſcarce will be thy lot to finde 
till thou be waren olde. 
Ambages lapde aparte, 
moꝛe better were foz ther 
Pigmalions wealth fo hane in hande 
and ſoiourne here with mer. 
Mith luckie hap to Tyre 
thy Trotan ſtock tranſpoꝛt: 
And ſacred Stepture holde in hande 
in plate ot᷑ Pꝛincelp poꝛt. 
But ik thou long foz warre, 
oꝛ pong Iülus (&ke 
By manly Part to purchaſe p2ayſe 
and glue his foes the gleeke : 
Cauſe 


to FX neas. 


Cauſe naught ſhall want, he ſhall 
haue foes to wꝛeake his wꝛath: 

This place of lawes and armes god ſtoze 
and bꝛopling battaples hath, 

Fo2 olde Anchiſes ſake 
and bowe of Venus Bote: 

Foz all thoſe ſacred Gods which thou 
haſt ſafely bzought from Troie, 

So Gods agree that they 
which from thy Tountrie came, 

PapVictus be, and all miſhap 
conuert to gladſome game; 

And pong Aſcanius liue 
white ſiluer lockes to haue, 

And olde Anchiſes bzooſed bones 
map lodge in quiet graue: 

J pꝛap thee ſpare the houſe 
that peeldes it ſelfe tothe, 

Saue that J loude, what crime at all 
mapſt thou impute tome : 

Not J from Pthia tame, 
ne from the Mycene lyne: 

My huſband ne my father were 
no ſpitefull foes of thine. 

Thine Moſtiſſe let me bee 
if of thy ſpouſe thou ſhame: 

So J remaine thy Dido till 

T fozcc not on the name. 


Dido 
The waues on Afrus bancks 
that beate J know full well: 
Sometime thep fauour paſſengers 
ſometimes thep doe rebell, 
Then launch thy ſhip from ſhoꝛe 
bihen weather doth applie, 
But now the weedes will let thy Barck 
on Waltring Seas to hie. 
Glue me in charge to marke 
the Tpde, and then be bolde 
To furrow flouds: though thou wouldſt ſtap 
then will J not withholde. 
Thy wearie wandꝛing Mates 
doe lack, and loke foꝛ reſt: 
Thy Mauie faine would ſtay, till time 
hir tackle were adꝛeſt. 
Foz mp deſerts, and that 
which after J ſhall owe 
To ther, fo marrige hope doe not 
as pet thy thꝛall foꝛgoe: 
Till ſurge of ſeas doe ceaſe 
and lone doe temper trade: 
Meane while fo2 to fuſkaine the wozlk 
J ſtronger ſhall be made, | 
Ik not, J minde to waſte | 
mp lothſome lpfe ere long: | 
It is but fo2 a time that thou 
ſhalt wozke poze Dido wꝛong. 


Mine 


to Æneas. 


Mine pmage whillt J wzite 
O that thou ſawſte with eye: 
J waite, and in my lappe the while 
thy Zroian ſwozde doth lye: 
Done by mp chekes the teares 
vpon the weapon fall : 
Which now in ſteade of bzine with blod 
ſhall be imbucd all. 
Full well thy giftes agree 
to this my wꝛethed fate: 
y graue ſhall be ſmall charge to ther 
vnſitting to my ſkate, 6 
Not now mp bꝛeſt at furſt 
with cruell Launce is pierſt 
That place with dure and deadly dint 
hath Cupid crazed earſt. 
Thon ſiſter (Anne) that waſt 
of counſell in this caſe ! 
Now offer vp thy latter bone 
fo Dido in the place, 
When that my coꝛps is burnt, 
J will not then be ſed 
Sichæus Dido: on my Herſe 
this ſcripture ſhall be red. 
Aeneas gaue the cauſe 
and ſworde wherewith 1 dyde: 
But deſperate Dido on hir ſelfe 
hir ruthleſſe hande hath tryde. 
| 9 The 


The Argument of the 
win. Epiitle,entituled 


Hermione to Orefles. 


| Efe the ſtirre at Troie to Pyrrhus wes 
Hermion by ſix Menelaus behight: 

The father hauing cauſe from Greece io paſse 

To quaile the conrage of his foes in fight, 

Eft all the rule to Tyndarus,that than 

Deſpouſed H ermion to another min. 


Oreſtes had « promiſe of the peeces 

Who thought himſelſe aſſured of a Mate: 

But when proude Pyrrhus made ret urne to Greece 
He refc the Mayde,whome ſbee pur ſude with hate: 

For that in drede ſbe lcouae O reſtes ſo, 

As loth ſbee was with Achylls ſonne to go. 


Bat choyſe was none to chaoſe : ſheenaythelaſse 
By ſecret flcalth aduertiſde him that ſhee 
Might reſcude be, und from bis Pri ſon paſs. 
hich fell in fine : fir when E g yſthus hce 
The Lecher had deſpoylde and Mother ea 
Oreſtes gaue Achylles Sonne the gleake. 


Seeed 
nee 
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The.vij.Epiſtle. 


Hermione to Oreftes. 
O him that both my ſpouſe of late 
and bꝛother was J wzight; - 
Py bꝛother now,fo2 of my ſpouſe 
another hath the right. 
That Pyrrhus, that Achylles ſteps 
fo2 courage doth enſue; 
Gainſt law and right hath cloſde me vp 
and keepes me faſt in mue 
As much as lap in me to doe 
I ſtoutlp did withſtande: 
But J could doe no moze than might 
a weake and womans hande, 
What doſt thou(Pyrchus)now quothAJz 
will none reuenged bee 
Thinkſt thou? Jam but as a Pap⸗ 
den ſeruant vnto thee, 
He deffcr than the ruthleſſe waues 
when J (Oreſtes) caulde: 
Me bp the locks with cruell hande 
into his Cabbin haulde, 
If Troian Dames me thzall had fans 
62 Lacedemon wonne: 
J ſhouldno wozſe haue bene abuſds 
than now by Achylls ſonne. 


Poze 


Hermione 


Moꝛe friendly founde Andromache 
Achaias famous ſople: 

When with the gaſtly Greecian flame 
the Trolan welth did bꝛople. 

But oh O reſtes (ifto mu 
thou haue reſpect at all) 

Lap hands on that which is thine owne, 
and to thy botie fall. 

What: if by falſhode from thy folde 
thy flock be boꝛne away, 

Milt thou take armes: and foꝛ thy ſpouſe 
to fight in flelde wilt ſtay ; 

Let Menelaus myꝛrour bee 
that fo2 his rapted wife 

Did vndertake ſuch honeſt warre 
and ſtirde ſuch ſtately ſtrife. | 

Who ik had llept and ſlugde at home 

oꝛ loytred like an Alle: 

My Dame had bene to Paris linckte 
as to my Spꝛe ſhe was. 

Thou haſt no n vde a thouſande ſhips 
oꝛ bending ſaples to haue, 

Noꝛ any Grebkilh Souldiars helpe, 
thy onelp ayde J craue. 

Pet rather ſo (than not at all) 
J ſhoꝑld be ket againe: 

T is farfious fo2 a man to fight 
ik wedlock ſuffer ſtaine. 

What 


e =_ e 


to Oreſtes. 


What : was nit Grande to ds bot) 
Atreus king Pelops ſore * 
At leaſt thou art ntp 
the marrige were vndonne. | 
J pzay the Bꝛother helpe thy Sf 
ſer, huſbande helpe thy F&re, 
d dubble title will pzocate' N 
thee in my cauſe toſteere, = 
Py Grandſire fo2 his aged yeares _. 
and wiſdome paſſin e, 
(Mho ot his Mete the rule 
mx to Oreſtes gaue+t | 
To Pyrrhus not acquaſiited with - -- ; 
the match, my father vowbet t r 
But moſt of both mp'Grandſires deade 
as ealdſte ſhould be allowde;. . 9 7K 
When J with ther coniopnde, J wzong6e 
none by my ſpouſall right 
But if 3 lincke with Py rrhus; then 
from thee J am not quight. | 
Py father Menelaus will CO EEE: 
wincke at my fact J knowe: irn 
Fo? cauſe himſelfe hath folt the force 
of winged Cupids bowe. | 
That will he grauut his ſonne mabe Jl 
which he himſelfe hath Ionde-: * 
Py Dames erampte apdes my caſe | 2 
that Venus ſpoztes 1 1 
GO. j. Loke * 
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.: Hermione... 
Loke what my Sy2e-is to my Dame, 
euen that art thou to mx: 
The ſlipper p2actiſe Paris plapde,: 
with Pyrrhus doth agrer. 
And he is ſkoute and ſtatelp foz 
the factes his Spꝛe hath donne: 
So thou mapſt bꝛagge and boaſt vpon 
the ſpovles thy father wonne. 
ho all the troupe of Tantals traine, 
Achylles eke did leade: 
A chicftaine he among the Dukes, 
a Souldier ſtout at neade. 
Thy Grandſire great king Pelops was, 
and Pelops woꝛthie Sire, 
And ik thou toumpt aright from Ioue 
thou art the fift eſquire, 
Thy manhode is well knowne pnough, 
thou foughtſte 3 wote well whan: 
But what ſhoaidft thou doe in that caſe z 
thy mother ſlue the man. 
Would God vpon a better cauſe 
thy ſtoutneſſe had bene w2ought 2 
Pet dare J vaunt the cauſe was giuen 
to the, and neuer ſought. 
But thou didit being it to effect 
that Egythe did with goꝛe 
Ok gaping wounde defile the floure 
as had thy Spꝛe befoze, 
+ And 
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And therefozePyrchus often prates, 
and to repꝛoch doth wꝛpe 

Thy earned pꝛayſe, and pet endures 
my pꝛeſence with his exe. 

J fret, and as my fate doth puffe, 
ſo ſwelles mine in warde minde: 

And burning beaſt with ſitent Gy” 
of dolo2 ſcozcht J finde. | 

Befoze Hermions face imbꝛap⸗ 
ded ſhould O reſtes be 7 

J want but fozce and bzainſick blade 
to be reuengde fo ther. 

But wepe and waple J map mp fill 

| which leſſens part of woe: 

And downe on epther ſide mp face 

my teares as conduites fle. 

Them onely to commaunde 3 haue 
and out J poure them ſtill: 

Alongſt mp ſtapneo cherkes echt hours 
the welling teares doe trill. 

This foztune followes alt our race 
and to our age is bzought, 

And all that are of Tantals line 
a ſœmelp rape are thought, 

J will not here alleadge the lpes 
of falſe and fapned S wanne: 

Ne pet complaine that᷑ loue in plum 
Did lurck both God and manne. 

G. ij. Where 


to Oreſtes. ': 50 


Hermione 


Where Iſth mos ftreatching out at length | 


two Seas did ſo deuidee 
H ippodamie on waren whelcs 
and counterfait cart did ride. 
Faire Helen once conuaide a wap 
by craftie Theſeus traine, 
By Caſtor and fir Pollux was 
in ſine reſtoꝛde againe. | 
The ſelkeſame Ladie thꝛough the Seas 
by Troian gueſt was bꝛought: 
Foꝛ whome the noble GreekiſhPeres - 
in wꝛeakefull maner fought. 
I ſcarce remembꝛed, yet J minde 
how tho the people wept, : -- 
In mournefull mode: and diſmoll dꝛeade 
into their hearts it crept, 
The Granſire gronde, the ſiſter ſobde, 
the bꝛothers gan to bꝛople: 
Lamenting Leda with the Gods 
and Ioue did krpe a tople. 
nd J with locks not long as then 
all about mp hend 
de, O mother leauſte me thus 2 
thy childe art fled 2 
huſbande was a tacke.) 
de be ſed 


A. 
ren. 

Crclam. 
and from 

(Fo? then hir 
and leaſt J ſho. 

No Jmpe it. % _ " Jam 

a pꝛape by Py rrhus le. 


to Oreſtes. 


O that Achylles had bene free 
and ſcapte — bowe : 

Then woulde he blame the beaſtly rage 
of Pyrrhus pꝛide J knowe, 

It neuer pleaſde, ne now would lpke 
Achylles, if he liude, 

To heare a wifebounde Might lament 
of lyked lone depziude. 

What guilt of mine hath made the Gods 
and heauenly pow2es ſorage ? 

What curſed ſtarre might J accuſe 
to gouerne this my age ? 

Mp dame J was bereft in youth, 
my father waged warre: 

And though they both did line, yet J 
from them was kept a farre. 

Not J to thee in tender yeares, 
no2 Cradell clowtes did crpe 

Deare mother mine: nozfrom my lippes 
the liſping woꝛdes did flye, 

Ne did J with mp pliaunt armes, 
thy ſeemelp neck enfolde : 

No2 thou vpon thy louing lap 
thy babling Bꝛat didſt holde. 

Ho carke ot clothing me, ne care 
did pierce thy penſiue bꝛeſt: 

— Pe didſt thou cauſe a marrige bed 

fo Bꝛide wife to be dꝛeſt. 

G. iii. 


Hermione 

But when thou didſt returne againe 
(the troth J not denie) | + 

J met thee, but my Mothers face 
J could not then deſcrie. 

But foꝛ thy beautie did ſurpaſſe, 
fo: Helen the J toke ; 

And thou didſt make enquirie then, 
and fo2 thy daughter loke : 

God hap in one reſpect J had, 
that Oreſte was mp Make: 

But he vnleſſe he fight it out 
Hermion muſt fozſake. 

Pee Pyrrhus as a Uaſſell keepes 
though /:&o be my Sire: 

This godly guerdon haue J gainds 
fo2 Troie burnt with fire. 

When golden Titan ginnes to guido 
his gliſtring ſteades by dap, 

Then J (ondappie wenche) ſome eaſe 
of penſiue paine aſſay. 

No ſoner blackfaſte night doth grobe, 
in howling ſozt J hie 

Unto my cankred carefull conche 
appointed there to lie. 

In plate ot ſwærte and lumbzing fleeps 
mine eies with teares doe floe: 

And from the man in all poſt haſte 
J flx as from a foc, 
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r — 1 
to Oreſtes. 
Det times miſhaps doe make me mule, 
vnmindekull of my caſe 

J touch with hand pꝛoud Pyrrhus parts 
vnwitting ofthe place. 

Jleaue to touch the man as fong 
as euer J know the fact: | 

And thinke mp handes polluted ſtraight 
with ſuch a ſhamefull act, 

Okt times foꝛ Neoptolems name 
Oreſtes doe J tall: 

And loue the errour of my tongue, 
right well content withall 

I ſweare by this vnluckie lyne 
and Loꝛd ot all the race, 


That land and ſeas yea haughtie ſkies 


afrapes with frowning face: 

And by the bones of him that was 
mine Uncle and thy Sire: 

M ho owes thee fo2 reuenge of thoſe 
that did his death conſpire ; 

Oz J will in theſe low2ing yeares 
abandon lothſome life: 

Oꝛ J (that came of Tantals bꝛode) 
will be O reſtes wife, 
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The Argument of the 
ix. Epiflle, entitied 


Deiancirato Hercules, 


TH e heauie ftepdame Iuno by hir frauds 

And friende Euryſtheus, purpoſde to deſtray 
Alcydes- for the Princeof Mycene laude 
Stirrde him to conquer Monſters. But with laude 
And life he ſcapte away, nor had annny 

By any beaft the Champion tooke in hande- 
Bulles, Dragons, Dogges, and Semitaures he ſlewe, 
And aye more greene his gotten glorie grewe. 

He conquerd all, till filthic louc at length 
Of King Eurytus daughter made b1mthrall, 
Whoſe Syre and Countrie he had earſt atchinae : 
Fled was his force,ſlint was bis ſtately ſtrength, 
To ſpinne and carde he thought no ſbame at all, 
Nor of his Lions ſþoyle to be depri ude: 

Fhich Deianeira hearing ly report, 
(His lowing wife) ſent to hum in this ſort. 

Amid whoſe lynes and letters that ſhe wrought 
Came newes( a dolefull thing to written here) 
And tidings, that the Shirt the wife had ſent 
Alcydes bane,and ſpiteful ſpayle had brought 
The louing wife had ſlaine hir manly Feere, 

W hich ſbee poore ſielie woman neuer ment. 

But to requite hir hnshandes death with paine, 

At poynt to hang hir ſelfe thus gan ſbe plaine. 
I The 


The. ix. Epiſtle.” 


Deianeim to Höll. 1 28 


d haue yzlded to the ſame. 


Kepoꝛt was bꝛought of late 
to Grecia that agrees 
Full vll with any fact of thine 

the tales we heard were theſe, 
That whome not Iuno tcoulde 
noꝛ d2eadfull trauels fople, 
The ſelfeſame man had Lole made 
in ſeruage poke to toyle, 
Euryſtheus would it ſo, . - 
and [uno paſſing faine 
Wouldlearn that thou with ſuch a crime 
thy foꝛmer facts would ſtaine. 
Mhat : t was not thou J trowe 
that could not be tontepude. 
In one whole night 2 J thinke herein 
my ſelfe to bee deceyude 
Poze domage Venus doth 
than Iuno earſt to thee 
This rayſde ther vp by ſpitefull hate, 
the makes the bende J (&, ' 
Keholde 


Echalia to uin 
J ioy to heare the fame: 


/ 


It greeues me that the / id thou | 2 


Deianeira 
Behold the wozld by thee 
that lines at quiet eaſe, I 
As wpde as watrie Nereus gyꝛdes 
the ground with frothie ſeas, 
The greater part ofearth, 
and all the flods as farre 
As both Apollos lodges reach | 
to thee indebted are. 
The Skies thou haſt ſuſtapnde 
that ſhall thy carkaſſe beare 
And Atlas holpe thee at a pinch 
when thou to wearie weare. 
But what ſaue open ſhame 
by theſe thy faqs is got ? 
If thoſe thy valiant feates of armes 
with bawdle rule thou blot z | 
Doe men repozt that thou 
(fo: louc a wozthie childe) 
In cradle craſht two crawling Snakes 2 
in fapth they are beguilde. 
That Babe was better farre 
than is this bourelp man: 
Thou nothing makſte an ende ſo well 
as thou thy derdes began. 
M home not a thouſand beaſtes 
no2 Steneleus atchiude, 
No2 Iuno could fo2 all hir ſpite: 
hath craftie Cupid giude, 


Wut 


to Hercules“ 


But toꝛ I am the wiſfſe © Ji a 
of Hercules, and hee 
My fatherlaw that guides weis — 
and lets the thunder fle: a 
J am ſurmiſde a happie Dame 
and maried well to ber. —— 
How yll vnegall Steares 
in painefull Plough accozde: 
Do yll a ſimple woman mateht - 
with ſuch a ſtately Loꝛde. 
No honour commes thereby 
but burthen and bebate. | 
Uho ſo wilt well be wedbed, wed 
with one of thine eſtate. 
My huſband ia alack, 
my ſpouſe is abſent ape: 
A ſtraunger better knowne to nice, 
he dꝛeadfull beaſtes doth tay. 
J in mp deſert home 
doe nought but wiſhe afright, 
And ſoꝛe tozmented leaſt my ſponle 
be ſpoylde of foes in fight. 


Amid the Berpents 2 ) 


and gredie Lyons pawes, | 
And tuſked Boares am toſt, in feare 
I] tand of gaping tawes 1 
Df Dogs, that with their teth from bones 
will rent thy fleſh by flawes, jo 
nd 


2: Deianeira 
And me debowled beaſtes 
and dle dꝛeames of night, -:- 
With grieſip pictures of the dead 
doe maken ſoze afright. 
Fo: flzting fame 3 hunt 
and rumo2s raſhly ſpꝛed: 
3Bydoubtfull hope is feare exilde, 
and hope by feare is fled. 
Why Pother is alack, 
and greeuouſly doth grutch 
That to haue likt the mightie Ioue 
hir deſtinie was ſuch, 
Amphitryon is away, 
whome men ſurmilde to beene 
Thy Spꝛe:and Hyll the ſtripling cake 
of vs tan not be ſxne. 
Euryſtheus that doth foꝛge 
the cruell Iunos wꝛath 
Js felt ot vs: endurde to long 
the Goddeſſe anger hath, 
But theſe are trifles,oh, 
thou addeſt foꝛraine loue: 
And eche may be a Mother made 
by ther that lift to pꝛoue. 
J ſpare to ſpeake as nowe 
of Auge whome ere while, £ 


(Alcide) amid Parthenian vales 
thou fowly didit defile. 


% 


a 


to Hercules. 


And thee (Aſtydame)J *. 
ol purpoſe to concile. a 
Ne meanes thy wyfe God wote 
Teuthrancian trulles to name | 
(Df whom their ſtapte not one vntoucht) . 
to bꝛæde thy farther ſhame, | 
A recent crime there is 
- afoule yll fanourde fade, As 
That vnto Lamus mee of late | + 
a mother law hath made. | 
Meander (that ſo oft 
in one ſelfe circle ronnes, 
And eke rebounding waues againe 
vpon his ſhoulders, ſhonnes) - 
Habe when about thy neck 
there hong a chaine of Golde: 
That neck that thought the burden light 
the Melkin to vpholde. 
hat: didſt thou nothing ſhame 
thoſe bzawned armes of thine 
With Goldſinithes wozke,w py Gemmes 
and owches bꝛaue to bine? x 
Euen thoſe ſelfearmes (J ſap) 
the Lyons lyfe that ret: 
Whoſe noble ſpople foz mantell ſerues 
vpon thy ſhoulder left 
What: didit thou dare a xs 


bpon thy curled heare, 


my 


, . - 


Deianeira 121 


(Fo2 which a Popple fitter was; 
a mptred Hat to weare⸗ 
Pe didſt thou bluſhe in guiſe 
of Lydian Laſſe to don 
A ſilken Stcarſe, and Riband ſine 
thy bourly waſte vpon? 
Was Diomede foꝛgot 
that cruell Carle then: | | 
That fatted vp his trampling ſteades 
with fleſhe of murthꝛed men: 
In ſuch a nice attire f 
if Buſyre thæ had ſene} 
No doubt he woulde haue ſcoꝛnde of the 
pconquerde ſo to bene, 
Let Antzus loſc foꝛ ſhame 
thcſe ie wels from thy thꝛote, | 
Fo? feare he loth that thou the paline 
in w2eftling collars gote. 
Tis blaſted that thou ſtodſte 
of womans thzeates in awe, 
And eake ampd Meonyan apdes 
the twiſted t wine didſt dzawe, 
What : didſt thou nothing ſhame 
that hande with Flare to kople, 
That had long earſt in valiant fight 
prot ſo many a ſpople: 
With thwacking thombs thou dzawſte 
a verte boylicouz thꝛæde: 


to Hercules. 56 
And to thy ſtately Payſtreſſe peldiſte 2 
a iuſt acconmpt with deerde. 
Pow often whilſte thou ſponne 
with fingers nothing fine, 
Amid thycrabbed cruſhing handes 
bath crackt the twiſted twine ?; 
And ſfanding of the whip 
in trembling feare, they fay 
That thou befoze thy Payftreſle feete 
in dꝛerde of laſhing lag. * 
And ſpoyles plapde a part | 
of gotten pꝛapſe the pꝛyce, 
Thou toldſte thy derdes that ſhould bene tha 
concealde in any wiſe, 
To wit, incradle how 
the crawling Snakes thou flue: 
And rent their gaping ia wes in two 
and did their fozce ſubdne, 
And how T cgzan Boare 
in Erymanthus lpes: 
And with his weight doth w2ong the ground, 
ſo monſtrous is his ſies. | 
Thou doſt not let to tell 
of Diomedes hed 
Firt on his Thꝛacian gate, his tedes 
with fleſh ol man that fed, 


And of the triple beaſt | 
Geryon thon didſt boaſt: 


That 


>. Deianeira 
That foꝛ his beirn the welthteſt was g 
in all the Spaniſh coaſt. t 
And of the helliſh hounde, 
that Cerberus was height | 
(Thꝛe headed Gurre;)whoſe pate with den 
of Snakes was fowlpfreighgrt. 
The ſerpent eke, whoſe woundes:- 2 Nu. 
reſerude him krom the death, 
And gaſhing ſcotehes giuen afreſh: 
infect with bitter bzeath; B 
And how Antæus hong 
with bꝛoken ia wes betwpne 5 
The left ſide (anyifauourde wight ) 
and ſhoulders right behpne. 
Ne doſt thou then conceale ) 


how Centaursthbn didſt chaſe - - 
( That double ſhaped were, and darſte 
not truſt their legges in place) 
Athwart ZLheſſalian craggie cl iffes, | | 
and made them runne apace. | 
Andcanft thou cladperdie | 0 
in Sidon ſoft arap, | | 
And womans nyce attpꝛe, foꝛ ſhame* | 
haue any wo2de to ſap 2 Ie | 
Beſide the Tardan Pymph © | 
vpon hir ſhoulders theue 99 1 n 
Thine armour, and did conquer the - | | 

that 8 didſt ſubdue. 1 
0 


to Hercules. 
Go nom, and pꝛoudiy baunt /| | 
thy noble dedeg of fame: 6 at i 
A man thon ſhouldl notbeneof right / 
ſhee bett deſerude the ſame, © ORs 
Than whome ſo much thou art 
inferiour, how much moze - | | 
Thou ſtronger were than ich as thou . 
hadſt ſlaine with hande befoze. - | 
She hath atchiude the fame 
ofall thy fozmerdeedes; + 
To hir as to thy laWfalhey2?''” 
thy purchaſde pꝛayſe pzveedes, 
Oh, ſhame : the ſhagheard caſe 
the Lyons rpbbes bereaft, © 
Enuironderounde a womans cozps © 
and to hir carkaſſecleaft. n 
Tuſhe, thou art fouledeceynde, © 
no Lions ſpople it is, 
But thine thou lie wite the beaſt, and ſhe 
hath conquerde thee pwis. 
A woman bare thy darts - 
with venom ranck that weare 
And Hydras beaftly bitod imbzude, 
in hande that ſcarce conlde bears 
A Diltaffe fraught with Flax: 
thy knarrie clubbe ſhe helde, 
And gazing in a ſhining glaſlſs 
thine; amour ſhe behelde. 
9. This 


Detaneira.. 


This bꝛute J heard, but gaue 
no credit to the ſame, -- 
But pet ſrom eare (ome part of griefe 
vnto mp lenſes came. | 
But now befoꝛe my fate 
the hatcfull Mhoze doth ride: 
No2 J the ſecret ſmart Jfele 
haue farther powze to hide. 
Thou wilt not haue hir gone, 
ſhe palleth thꝛough the ſtrerte 
A captiue : whome of foꝛce we ſe, 
not as a captiue mixte: 
With treſſes hanging downe A 
declaring hir eſtate, 
And hidden face to ſhew that chaunce 
hath giuen hir the ate: 
But bꝛaue in beaten golde 
the paſſeth to and fro: 
As thou ere this in Phrygia were | 
accuſtomed to go, ; 
From ſtately ſeate ſhe yeldes * ; 


the people ſuch a chere, 

As though O echalia ſtod againe 
and eke hir father deere 

Did liue, and thou (Alcides) by 
Eurytus tonquerd were. 14 weeks 

Perhaps deuoꝛcement made GOT. £ 
twirt Deiancire and thx, 4 | : 
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to Hercules. 58 
Ho moze thy dꝛabbe this hatetull Whaje | 
but wedded wife (hall ber. 
Th abodment makes me feare, 
the chillie code my tozſe 
Doth duerrunne, my bande doth lie 
in bed withouten fo2ce, ' 
And me among the reft. 
as wife with honeſt zeale 
Thou haſt purſude: 3 cauſde the twiſt 
with warlike to les tu deale. 
Foz Achelous vp 
his bꝛoken hoznes bid kalte 5 5 
With dꝛerie there that laye diſperſt, 
and hid in durtie Lake 
His mapmed front and crowne try 
foꝛ Deianeiras ſake. 
The Monſter Neſſus with 
thy deadly darte was flaine, 
And with his Hozſes gozie blod 
the waters did diſtaine. 
But whereto weite J this 7 5 
fo2 tidings now is bꝛought, R 
The ſhirt à gaue myhuſbande hath | 
bis cruell death ywꝛought. 
Ape me, what haue J done: 
what foꝛſte me this to trie: 
. O Deianeira, O curſed wenth, 
 whpdoſt thou doubt to die 
H. ij. And 


| De1anerra, 
And ſhall thy noble Ferre 
in Oeta Mount be rent 
And thou ſuruiue that were the cauſe. 
and wꝛought that foule intent: 
What now remaines to make 
a perfite pꝛoufe that 3 
Was Hercles wife: the truth therein 
my dwlefull death ſhalt trie. 
Thou Meleager in me 
thy ſiſter ſhalt deſtrie: 
O Deianeire, O turſed wenche 
why doſte thou doubt to die? 
O lynage of miſſehap, 
O hapleſſe houſe J ſap: 
My aged Hye Ocneus lyues 
at point of laſt decay. 
Tydeus mp bother is 
a poꝛe exiled ſquire, 
The tother fryde by Mothers meanes 
aline in fatall fire. 
y dame vpon hir Coꝛps 
the cruell (wo2de did trie: 
O Deianeire, O curſed wench, 
whp doſte thou doubt to die? 
By geniall rights J craue 
this onely thing of thee 
Not to ſurmiſe this wicked death 
of purpoſe ment by mer. 


to Hercules. 


Foz Neſſus ſtroke with Dart, 
declarde me that his blod 
Would fozcen loue, and ſaide it was 
fo2 that exceeding god, 
J ſent a Shirt tothe 
imbꝛude therewith to trie: 
O Deianeire, O curſed wench, 
why doſte thou doubt to die; 
Now croked Sire farewell, 
and ſiſter Gorge adue: 
Thou Countrie with my bzotherexilde, 
farewell J ſay to you. 
And thou that art fo lyke 
to be the latter light 
Pine eyes ſhall ſ& : and Hercules 
my ſpouſe ( O that thou might) 
And little Hyl (my pꝛettie boy) 
J bid pou all god night. 
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B. 0. 


x. Epiflle, entituled 


Ariadne to Theſcus. 


A Ndrogeus by deceyte was done 80 death 
And murthered by the men of Athens towne : 
King Minos w.rrde to wredke bis 2 of breaths 
And brought in fine his ſturdie enmies downc, 
Seuen nayden Babes, as many men by th yeare 
They yeelded vp to make his Monſler cheare. 
By lot they went vntill they came at laſt 
To Theſeus, he into the doubt full denne 
(cl Laberinth) to Minotaur was caft ; 
But rutbfull Ariadne taught him then 
How to deſtroy the Monſter, andto paſse 
By tracke of twiſt from Priſon where he was 
With Ariadne be, and Phædra ſcapes,- | -| 
Arinde at Naxus,Bacchus g oauc him char ge 
To leaue the one of thoſe his gon Y rapes 
(That Ariadne hight) and let hir large. 
W hen night was come, and ſhe to ſlumber led, 
With Phædra he from Ariadne fled : 
The Nymph (when ſlecpie nap was quite exile, 
And ſcuſes came to farmer fore againe, 
Seing hir. ſelfe ſo ſhameſully beguilde, 
In wretched wiſe with teares began to plaine : 
Requeſting ruth, and platly making ſhowe 
That he to hir a better boone did owe. 
IRE 
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The Argüment of the 


The 


| 


. Epiſtle. 2 60 | 


Ariadne to Ties. a 


W 


Oꝛe friendly haue J tounde 
than the the bzutiſh kinde 

A wozfer garde than thou pantene 10 
I dæme 3 mought not ſindeee. 

T heleus: the lynes thou veboſte 28 
from that ſelfe ſhoze J wzight: 

From whence (foꝛſaking me by meane 
of ſayle) thou tokſte thy flight. 

Where mee, my ſleepe, and thou, 
(a wofull wight) betrapde: 

Chou (out alas) that choſe thy e 
when J to lxpe was lapde, 

It was the time when ſople 
with foggie Deaw was dight 

But lately falne: and ſhꝛowded Foules 
in ſhadie buſhes ſhꝛight. 

M here 3 were waking then 
oꝛ ſlumbꝛing J wote nere: 

But out J flong mp fil to fixle 
where Theſeus were there. 

Was none ſuch, Backe J dꝛewe 
mp hande: and out againe 

J rouſde mine armes about the bed, 
but (oh) it was in vaine. 1 

Nuit. The 


— 
- 


Ariadne 
The feare all ſlerpe erilde, 
J roſe in gallly dzed.: 


And from mpWwiddowiſh Couch J fell 
and foule fo:ſaken bed. 


i 

A 

Fozthith with ruthleſſe handeg, . 3 
3 

3 

8 

[ 


J ſtrake my bared bꝛeſt: 
And rent my locks, that hong (as J 
ab:apde from ſlerpe) vndzeſt, 
The Mone gaue light J lo kte 
to bewe the count rie rounde: 
But ſaue the ſtronde, and ſtonie rudge, 
was nothing to be founde. 
Now hither, thither then 
J ranne and to and fro 
J raungde, the ſande did lode my legges | 1 
J had much wozke to go. 
Thus whilſte about the ſhoꝛe [ 
on Theſeus name I trie: 
The hollow rocks aßgrie call : 
and cleaping did replie. . 
How oft J callde, the place E 
ſo often Theſeus namde } 41 
As though it would a wofull wight | 
hir aydc and ſuccour framde. Ir 
There was a mount, whereon | | 
fewe trees aloft did growe : | 
Which now is wore a hanging rocke | 
pfret with waues that flowe, 
WMhere⸗ 


to Theſeus 


hereto 3 clambe, the heart 
my limmes doth ſtrengthen ſo: 

As rounde about the ſurging ſeas 
my wandzing eyes J thzow. 

From thence (foz tho the windes 
on me did vie their powze) 

Jſaw how with a Southzen gale 
thy ſtrouting ſaples did ſcowze. 

J ſaw it: oꝛ atleaſt | 
foz that J ſo ſurmiſde, 

ꝙoꝛe colde J woxe than pſe, and deads 
ly pangues my hart ſurpꝛiſde. 

V home long to languiſch griefe 
would not permit as than: 

Abꝛapde from traunce,vpzyſte to call 
on Theſeus J began. 

Why ? whither flerſt 2 (quoth 4) 
retire vnthziftie wight : 

| Do turne thy 1Barck that lacks his loade, - 

and is not thzoughly fright. 

Loke what my voyce might not 
my plangoꝛ did ſupplie: - - 

And with my woꝛdes J medled ſtrokes, 
eche blowe enſude a crie. 

| Put caſe thou didſt not heare 2 

yet mightſt thou fee it plaine: 

Py handes diſplayde gaue ſiker ſignes 

and tokens ol my paine. 


Upon 


Ariadne 
Upon a pole J hong | 
a flittering Kerchtiffe white : 


hadſt mee foꝛgotten quite. 
At length 3 loſt thy ſight 
then teares gan fluſh apace? | 
Py chxkes long earſt were woren wan 
and flecked was my face, 
What ſhould mine eyes haue done 
but waylde my wofull plight ? 
When that they ſaw they might no moze 
haue I heſeus ſhip inſight 7 
D2 with treſſes then 
depending ſole did runne, 
Intited by the Ogigian God 
as doth the dꝛow ſie Runne: 
Oz caſting epe to ſea 
did ſit vpon a ſtone, 
Py ſelte as much a rocke as was 
the ſeate J ſate vpon. 
Olt times to bed that had 
receiude bs both J haſt? 
The bed which could not perlde againe 
the man that thence was paſt. 
And as (J might) fo2 the 
thy ſteps J did imbꝛate: | 
And eke the couch not thꝛoughly code 
where thou thy coꝛps didit plate. 11 
ale 


That might reuoke to minde, that thou 


to Theſeus. 


Jlaie me downe, when teares- 
mp deadly cheekes diſtaine: 
And crie, reyelde account of two 
that haſt recepued twaine. 
Sinte hither both we came, 
why part we not yfeare ? I 
Thou trapterous touch, the chleteſt part _ 
make ſhewe where is it? where e Er 
What might J doe ? oꝛ ſole 1 yuan 
why whither ſhould J flee 2 | 
Within this Jle ne wozkes of men 
noz toples of Dren be, 
The Sea enuirons rounde 
the Lande on cuery ſive } a fi: 
Ho ſhipman here, naz Hulck that darts Ir) 
on perillous Sandes to ride. BY 
Put caſe J had both Bates 
and windes with wiſhed ſaile 2 
My Spꝛe debarres me to returne, 
what ſhall the reſt pꝛeuaile⸗ 
Though in a bliſſetull Barck 
though calmed Seas J paſſe; 
Though ole peaſe the windes, J ſhall 
be baniſht napthelaſſe, 
Not Crete, that foſtred Ioue 
is lcefull foz to ſœ: | 
M herein of great renoumed fame 
a hundzeth Cities ber. 


7 9 


Ariadne 


Foz nat alone the ſoyle 
where Minos beares the ſwap, 
But eke mp Father by my fact 
A fowly did betray. 
When leaſt thou vanquiſht,ſhoulbſf 
in Laborinth hane dide, 
J gaue the twiſt thy ſkilleſſe fote 
and twine thy ſteppes to guide, 
When thou me ſpakſte (by theſe 
mp pꝛeſent perills J 
Pꝛoteſt that thou ſhalt aye be mine 
till both of vs doe die.) 
As pet we both doe line - 
and J am not thy Make, 
(It women map be ſaide to line 
whom periurde men fozſake ) 
If with the ace, that reft 
my b:other monſters bzeath, 
Thou me hadſt ſlaine, thy Heſt had bene 
accompliſht by my death. 
Not now to minde alone 
my future happes J call, 
Which muſt enſue: but fuch as to 
fozſaken wightes doe fall. 
Unto my troubled thought 
a thouſande kindes of death 
Reſozt, which leſle would griene my ghoſt; 
than this my lingred bzeath, 


Now {| 


to Tb. 
Howe feare J — — 


With ntth gnalhing teeth, — 
my griefull guttes to nome. 

Perhaps the ſauage ſoyle 
the Lyon bꝛo lone doth bzede : 

Cho wottes the ruthleſſe Tygres where 
this pzkeſome ple doth feede 7 

To that, the Seas are ſayde 
great Whales tocaſt on lande: 


63 


And who (if J with \wozve were wongve) / 


by mee would freendly ſtande z 
Oh let me not be bound 
as Uaſſell caught in bande: 
Ne waſte the day at turne and twiſt, 
02 carde with captine hande: | 
That Minos haue to Sire 
and Paſiphae to Dame: 
And (that J chiefly fire in thought ) 
thy paced ſpouſe that am, 
When J ſuruey the Seas, 
the lande, o2 ſtonie fleate: 
The grounde doth manace manp things, 
the waters eke doth thzeate. 
Then onely ſkies were left 
the fozmes of Gods J feare: 
A p2ay in wilde Deſart fo2lozns 
fo hungrie beaſtes toteare. 


Though 


Ariadne 
Though men polleſſe the ſpoyle 
I giue no truſt at all: 
Fo2 wꝛonged once, the fozraines fayth 
into ſuſpect J call, 
O would Androgeus liude; 
no2 Athens Bought ſo deare 
His dolefull death, by peelding ſuch 
a tribute bp the peare. 
Ne thou with knottie Mace 
hadſt done to death the beaſt 
That was a man foꝛ vpper partes, 
a Bullock foz the reaſt. 
O that 3 ne had giuen 
to thee the twiſted Clewe, 
hereby the darkſome denne fo ſcape, 
when thou the Moriſter llewe. 
That thou art /7Coy ape 
J nothing mule perdie ! 
No2 that thou madſte the vgly beall 
of Creta ſo to die. 
Thy ſtœlie heart could not 
be pierſt with hurtkull hoꝛne 
Thy bꝛeaſt was garded well, thereon 
though were none armour bozne. 
Thou thither flints conuepdſt, 
and Adamant didit beare: 


And that which fints doth farre ſurmount, 


a These eus hadſt thon there. 


to Theſeus. 64 
O crnell leepes, whydid - 243 1 
pou tho mp lymmes detaſhne 2 
I ſhould as then with ruthleſſe death 
but once foz all beene flaine, 
Pe windes were ſpitefall ene 
and readie (ob) toſone ; 
Pee puffing blaſtes to fozce my teares 
pee haue pour deuour done, 
The hande was cruell that 
my bꝛother and mee hath ſlaine: 
And fapth ygraunted mer, that was 
a name requirde in vaine. 
Sle&epe, winde, and gaged troth 
did all at once conture: 
One ſielie Pymph by triple cauſe 
was guilde without recure, 
Oh that my mothers teares 
J dying ſhall not ſw 3- . 
No2 any foz tocloſe mine eyes 
with friendly fiſt will bee. 
My bapleſſe ghoſt to ſtraunge 
and vncouth ſkyes will flpe: | 
Noloutng hande will nopnt my limmes 
and carkaſſe when J dye. 
But fo2 my bones vngraude 
the Scafoule fowle will ſtriue: 
A woꝛthy Sepulture foz one 
that well deſerude aliue, 


DF Ariadne 
To Athens thou wilt paſſe, 
where in the Citie when 
Thou art receyude; and plaſte in piide 
amids thy Countrte men: 
And ſhalt declare thedeath 
ok dubble ſhaped beat: 
And ſtonie lodgets boubtfull ares 
that doth ſo often wzealt ; 
Diſplay how me fo2lozne ny 
thou leftſt in Deſart tho, u 
J mult not be foꝛgot, ne ſeme K 
to ſpoyle thy title fo. 
Not ÆEgeus was my fire; 
No2 Æthra gaue the bꝛeſt: 
Ok rocks and waues that thou were bed 
map caſily be geſt. 
From ſhip top would thou inightlt 
mee miſer wight haue vewde : 
Py griſly picture would haue fozft 
thy ſtonie heart t haue rewde. 
Now not with eye beholde 
but in thy minde furuay, 
Dee clinging to the beaten rotke 
which makes the waues to ſtay. 
Sc how my locks doe hang 
in wailefull motirning mode: 
Beholde my clothes with teares as mopft 
as they were walht in flod, 9 
p 
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to Theſeus. 65 


rkas quakes as cone 
| *Erifozft with Boreas might: 
- Pp trembling fit the letters marres 
as J my lynes doe wztight. 
By no deſert of mine 
(fo2 that it framde awzle) 
IF ſue to the: let not my fades 
deſerue ſuch thanks perdie: 
Ne griefull papnes pꝛocure, 
fo2 thongh thy liuely bꝛeath 
* | Inedidfaue:yethaſtthoung 
iuſt cauſc to haſt mp death. 
Theſe fainting fiſtes, with bea⸗ 
ting ok my bꝛeaſt a god, 
J (wofall wꝛetch) ertende to thee 
thꝛough onerwandzing lod. 
Theſe locks (which pet are left ) 
in dwvlcfull wiſe J ſhowe ; 
And by theſe teares J pꝛap, which tcarcs 
thy facts enfozce to flowe: 
(God Theſeu) turne thy ſhip 
with wzefted winde retoure: 
Thougd cre thou come J die, pet of 
the bones thou ſhalt be ſure; 
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4. 


The Argumentof the 
x7. Epiitle, entituled 


Canace to Macharens, 


Kl Aols Sonne Machareus, fell in laue 
ith Canace beyonde the boundes of kinde, 
To bed this beaftly broad: art gone to proue 
Vnlæmfull luſirs delight, nature repinde: 

She naythe leſs: fowty be got with childe 

Was brought 4 bed, a fionc ſbe was defilde. 


The nurce conttayde the Babe, wha at the doore 
Exclamd: : The Grand/ire heard the yelling ſounde, 
And found the filihie fact: he made no mire 
Adoe, but ſent the Babe in blankets Hunde 

Into the firldes, of R attens to be rent, 

Or bungrie Dogs, or wandring Woolurs be ment. 


Beſide, 4 ſwrarde to Ca nace be ſendes, 

By curſed death to ende ſir beaſtly life: 

To worke hir fu hers will the wench intendes, 
But ere ſhe felt the force of fathers knife, 

To Machareus (to Delphos that was gone 
For ſucconrs ſake) thus gan ſhe make hir mone. 
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The.xj.Epiſtle. 66 


Canace to Machareus. 


7 F any blots doe blinde, oꝛ blurre my lynes, 

The murther of their Maiſtreſſe makes p ſams 

My right hande holds the pen, the left a ſwoꝛde, 

And in mycarefull lap the Paper lpes. 

Ok Canace ſuch is the grieſip fozme, 

A hilſt to hir bꝛother ſhe deuiſde to weite: 

Fo2 (a J map ſuffice my wꝛathfull Spꝛe. 

Oh, that himſelfe were here a gazer on 

His daughters death: Oh, that the Antho2 ſalve 

Tl ith pꝛeſent eye, the thing he gaue in charge 

Do ruthleſſe he, and paſſing karre in rage 

His whirling Southꝛen blaſtes, that he with dꝛie 

A: ad teareles choeks,my gaping waũds wold vew 

T is much(in fapth) with raging windes to line, 

Unto his peoples kinde his nature grœs, 

A Ruicr fitte fo2 ſuch a ruthleſſe race. 

UL checks the Douthzen winde, and Zephyrus, 

c UAith Noꝛthꝛen Aquilo he kœpes aà cople, 

And (Eurus eake)thp ſtubbo:ne wings he rules. 

He maiſters all the windes, not ſwelling wzath, , 

— to his vite, his conquerde kingdome pældes. 
A hat now auaples by Grandſires to the ſkies 

7 duaunſt to be? TU ith Loue to be allyde 2 

It uapcheleſſe tn womaniſh Lande J polde 


J. ij. Un⸗ | 


Canace - 


Unſifting toles the ſwo2de, a ſcathfull gift - 
(D Machareu) the dap that vs conioynde 
After in death one houre ſhould haue be falne, 
d bꝛother why,moze than a bꝛother ought, 
Imbꝛaſt thou mx : and why to the was J 
Moꝛe than a ſiſter to hir bꝛother ſhoulde 2 

Eke I was toucht with loue, and J wote nere 
What God it was that ſet my hart in flame. 
Mp colour quite was fledde , mp carkas leane 
And bare became, my mouth refuſde to fæde. 
Full harde by ſlpe J came,cche night a peare 
Did ſeme, 7 gronde, and had no hurt at all: 
Ne coulde account my ſelfe why ſo J did, 

Ne knewe what loue did meane, and pet did loue. 
Mp Nurſe with aged minde percetude it firſt, 
And ſaide at firſt, 4 was with lone attachte. 

M hercat J blucht, and caſt mine eyes to ground, 
And whiſt, which tokens were ok guiltie minde. 
At length mp growing wombe began to ſkroute, 
And w his weight my weakened limmes oppꝛeſt. 
But then, what hearbe oꝛ dꝛench was to be foũd, 
That ſhe ne bꝛought, and boldelp did applye 2 

To ſine( which onelp pꝛancke thou neuer wiſte) 
My venter might of burthꝛen be releaſt, 

That wore ſo faſt within my growing guttes 
But (oh) the infant was ſo rype, and ſtacke 

So nere my ribbes, as it was ſafe from ſcathe, 
Mhen Phoebus ſiſter ninthlp woren was, 4 
| nd 
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to Machareus. 67 


And tẽth Pone gan to chaſe hir lightſome ſtedes: 
J wilt not what pꝛocurde my ſodaine thzowes, 
A ſkilleſle wight (God wotte) to beare a childe. 
No longer J from crying coulde refraine, 
N2 holde my peace. What will you ſo vnfolde 
(Nd Weldam Nurſe) p crime: t ſtopt my mouth, 
What might J Wiſer doe: griefe fozit me grunt, 
But feare,and ſhame, and Beldam it fozbode. 
Then doloꝛ J repꝛeſt, and vttered wozdes 
Reuokte, and was enfozſt to dzinke mp teares. 
Death ſtode befoze my face, Lucina quite 
Denpde to helpe: and death it ſelfe had bens 
A monſtruous crpme, if J as then had dyde. 
When thou, with garments rent and tozen locks, 
Relicued with thy bꝛeſt mp dying limmes, 
And ſaidſt. O ſiſter liue, liue ſiſter deare, 
Ne in one cole deſtroy thou bodies twaine. 
Let hope reduce thy fozce ,that bzothers ſpouſe 
Shalt be, and wife to himby whome thou art 
A Pother made. In fapth-J was reaiude 
At rhoſe thy cheerekull woꝛds, that lap aſtraught, 
And was releaſt ofgricfeand gylt at once. 
Why doſte thou ſo reiopce? King ole ſits 
Amid his ſtatelp Hawle, my fathers eyes 
Muſt neuer ſx this filthie fact of mine. 
The buſte carefull Nurſe with fillets fine 
The Infant hid, and boughes of Oliue white: 
A ſacrifice ſhe faynde and pꝛayde apace, 

J. h. Py - 


— =_ 


Canace 


My Father and all the people gaue hir way, 
And licenſt hir with fapned rites to paſſe, 

When ſhe to Thꝛeſholde came, the yelling crte 
And clamoꝛ of the Babe the Father heard; 

And ſo the ſtelie childe it ſelfe bewzapde, 

The Infant all inradge, Zolus raught, 

And with his furious ſh2ich the Pallace fillde, 
The falſed ſacrifice reuealing quite. 

Euen as the Sea doth ſhake & trembling quappe, 
When with a gentle gale it is enfo2ſt, 

Oz as the Alhe with Southꝛen wind doth wagge 
So mightlt thou ſte my blodles members ſhake, 
Who tay as then pſtraught vpon mp bed. 

He ruſhing in, and with an open crie 

Diſcloſde my fault, and from my Miſers face 
His ruthleſſe handes with much a doe withhelde, 
J blathing, naught, ſaue fluſhing teares ga ſhed, 
With quaking feare my trebling togue was tide, 
He gaue in charge the Babe, (bis nephew)ſhould 
To Dogs and rauening foule in fieldes be long, 
The childe erclamde, as though he had conceiude 
The Grandſires minde, to whom he ſude fo2 ruth 
Mlith voice, as he the ſielie Miſer coulde 

A hat heart had J then (other) to your dome? 
¶Vcu map my taſe coniecture by pour owne) 

TU en koꝛe m face into the deſert groue, 

My truell foe, in hande mp bowels bare, 


Ok Pountaine Moules to be in quarters tone 2 
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But out at length he from my lodge dinerts, 
Then beate 3 on my bꝛeaſt with balefull ſtrokes, 
And with diſpitous naples J rent my face. 
Peanewhile w mournfull chxre fr6 Æole comes 
In meſſage one, that thus beſpake me tho. 

ole (mp Loꝛde) to th this ſwoꝛde hath ſent, 
(And therewith toke it mee) and biddes the know 
By thy deſert and merite what it meanes, 

2 wote and will this fwoꝛde with courage vſe, 
Stabbing my fathers gift into my bꝛeaſt. 

O thou that gauſte me life, with ſuch rewardes 
My marrige doſt thou minde foz to enrich 7 

O father, ſhall thy daughter thus be do wde⸗ 
Hymen detepude, doc way thy baydall bzandes, 
And fl this wicked lodge with troubled fote. 
On me, yeſwarth Erinnyes, fling the flames 
Pou beare, there with to make my burtall blaſe. 

O happie ſiſters, lincke with better lucke 

But ay my fact in mindefull bzeaft retaine. 

Alas, what hath the ſiely Babe deſerude, 

So lately bꝛought to lyght andlothſome Skyes 2 
hat fact ot his p Grandſires wꝛath might ſtir 2 
Let him be thought to haue deſerude the ſame, 
Jfſo he could deſerue. But (out alas) 

His mothers guilt the Miſer Inkant byes, 

O ſonne thy mothers dole, the pꝛay ofbeaſtes, 

© thou the dap of byꝛth, thy Dame bereft, 

© childe of hapleſſe loue, the piceons pledge, 

J. iii. This 


Canace 
This day thy firſf, and this ſhall be thy laff, 
Nelawfull was foꝛ me with polded teares 

To bath thy coꝛps: noz on thy graue to caſt 

My clipped locks, and treſſes cut thereto, 

Pe lap 4 on thy limmes, ne from thy mouth 

The chillie kiſſe caught and latter bꝛeath. 

But greedie beaſtes my rapted bowels rent. 

And J by lurching wound the infants ghoſt 

And ſhadow will purſue : ne will be ſaide 

A Pother lang, oꝛ vopde of Babe to be, 

But thou (whom all in vaine, and all fo2 naught 
Thy wzetched ſiſter hopte the ſcattred bones 
Collect in flelde of thy pong Sonne and mine, 
And bzing them to their Dame, 4 place the there, 
Let one ſelfe vꝛne our bodies both containe. 
Remember mee, and bath my Herle with teares: 
Ne feare the cozps of hir that loudc thx well, 

J craue thee to fulfill thy ſiſters Heſtes. 

A Piſer molt of all: and J will ſ&ke 

My cruell fathers will to put in vze. 

Thy dping wyfe and ſiſler ſayes adewe, 
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Medea 40 laſer. 


[ Aſon in youtbfullyeayes to Colchos cone, 
And with the Fleeſe be plſbt away a Mayde 


Medea clear, and gau bis voyage fame 
To Theſſalie, where once erinde be Hue. 


The fecble Eſon ſhe reducde againe 

By ſolemne charme to [uſtje youthful age, 
With freſber blood enſtuffing enery vaine. 

She made him yong toſight that ear ſt was ſage. 


King Pelias dawghters deare ſhe did perfmade 
(A monſiruous 455 )to kl their aged Swe, 
In bope ſhe would the Prince « prineax made: 
W bich they poare ſielie Maydes did maſt deſiwe. 


With other fowler fates, which when ſbee had 
For Iaſons laue (as ſbe reparted) donne, 
He ſbooke bir off, which made Medea mad, 


And cauſde bir write theſe byes to Æſons ſamnt: 


She ſigtb, ſbe ſude, ſhe ſobde, ſbe maneſt ale 
To be rexengde vpon the gmilefull Greeke. 
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The Argument ofthe 
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The 


The. xij. Epiſtle. 
Medea to faſon. 
Minde it pet how J of Colchos Quckne 
JE lide to ther, when p my ſuccoꝛ craudſte 
That J by Arte wold gard thee fro annoy, 


The ſiſters tho, the moꝛtal twiſt diſpence, 
Their flaren web ſhould haue vnfolden quite: 


Then might 3 Medea well haue loft my bzeath, | 


From that my lingred life is but a pame. 

Ape me. Why euer foꝛſt with pouthfull armes 

Came laſons ſhip to fet the Ph2ygian Fleece ? 

At Colchos why Magnetian Arge arriude ? 

And Grerkiſh route of Phaſian flood did dainke ? 

Why moꝛe than needed J thy golden locks 

Did like? thy featurde ſhape, e gloſing tongus? 

If once (fo2 that a foꝛraine ſhip to ſhoꝛe 

At Colchos tame, æ bꝛought vndaunted wightes 

And dꝛeadleſſe men to land) Iaſon bnwares, 

Not Philickt firſt, had ronne to bꝛeathed flames, 

And popnant hoznes of fell and yzefull Bulles, 

D2 ſobone the ſeede and had as many focs, 

And Tilman had oftillage ſo bene ſlaine: 

How much deceite (vnth2ift) with thee had dide z 

And J of how much wo acquited beene ? 

It is ſome pleaſure to vnthankfull wights, 

Fo; to oblect the god foʒepaſſed turnes. 1 
Bat 
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That J will vſe of thee, that onely iop 

And ſolace J will gaine, thou fapthleſſe man, 
Thou hauing charge at Cholcos toarriue, 

In vncoutch Hulke my wealthfull kingdom, and 
My Countrie camlte vnto, where J was then 
The ſame that here thy nouell ſpouſe is dembe, 
My Father was as rich, as is hir Sy2e, 

He Ephiren with double Dea poſſeſt, 

In froſtie Scythia tother gouernd all, 

As farre as Pontus lefter ſide doth lpe. 

Oeta toke the pouthfull Greekes to gueſtes, 
Mith him, you men of Theſſale did ſoiourne, 
Then ſaw J thee, and gan to know thy name: 
That ſeaſon bzought my minde to ruine firlt, 

J both did ſee and periſht cke,inflamde 

With fire vnknowne , « fridew ſtraũgie gleade, 
As foze the Altars burnes the tozche of Pyne, 
Both featurde well thou were and fates me dzue, 
Thine eyes mp dazeled lightes dio rauiſh quite: 
M hich quickly thou diſcridſte. Foz who may well 
pe loue in mewe, that no man it diſcerne? 
Ape flame it ſelfe by caſting light,bemzayes, 
Meanewhile p king comaynds, t giues in charge 
The bulles with bꝛawned necks to bzing to poke. 


NMlauors his bulles they were'nzcadfull foz hozne, 


Pot ſole, but bꝛeathing out a gaſtip flaſh : 
TU hoſe hones were bꝛaſſe compact, their noſes (ef 
with gads of ftecle, which blakw bzeathing loke. 
Poꝛe⸗ 


Medea 


oꝛeouer in open fieldes to taſt the ſœde 
Engendꝛing men that were commaunded tho, 
Which wold aſlaile thee w their late boꝛne darts, 
A thankleſſe crop {oz him that tilde the ſople. 
The waker Dꝛagons eyes, that neuer ſlept 

To guile, of all thy trauels was the laſt, 

Thus ſpake Oetes, vp in gaſtfull dꝛeede 

Pe role eche one, and from the Table ſtart. 
How farre from the was then Creuſas dowze ; 
And raigne in ioynture giuen: thy Fatherlaw 
How farre: 4 mightie Creons daughter deare ? 

A wap thou wentft diſmaide : with vapoꝛd eyen 
WUWhome J purſude, and ſoftly bid adewe, 

As ſone as wonted Jto Cabbin came 

TWhere lap mp couch: J ſpent the night in teares. 


J3Befoze mine epes the balefull Bullocks ſtWde, 


The curſed ſ&ede, the watchfull Dꝛagon eke: 
Here feare 4 qufuering dzxd,there loue did ſtande, 
The feare it ſelfe my loue to moꝛe increaſt 

In dawning to my lodge my ſiſter came, 
Where me with tozen treſſe, and lying groufe 
Upon mp face, beſpꝛent with teares ſhe found 
She craude my helpe foꝛ men of Theſlalie; 
What He requirde, that J to Iaſon gaue. 

There ſtands a groue w Berch e houlme ſo black 
As ſcarce Apollos rapes map pierce the ſame ; 
There is in that (62 tho at leaſt there was) 
Dianas Church, the Goddeſſe ſtanding there, , 
lit 
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With barbarous hande yframde of maſſie golde. 
Minde you : 02 is the place with me fo2got 
Whither we came pfeare, with ruthleſſe tongue 
And guileful mouth when Þ didſt bourd me thus. 
To the hath foztune right and powze aſſignde 
Ok like and dꝛeadfull death: within thy hande 
(By hir appointed loze)my ſtate doth lay, 
Sufficeth powze to ſpople, if any take 
Therin delight: but 3 reſerude from ſcathe 
Shall make thy fo:mer pꝛayſe and glozie growe, 
And blaſt thy bzute in Trumpe ok endleſſe kame. 
By my ſiniſter haps (which lycs ta the 
Fo? to redꝛeſſe) and by thy noble race, 
And Grandſire, that all moztall things ſurueyes: 
And by the triple foꝛme of Dian, and 
j Hir pꝛiuie ſacred rptes,this Countrie Gods, 
| (Jfanp here within this ſople doe raine) 
Rue on my Wates and me, O (Nueene) J p2ay $ 
. And ovlige mee bnto thee by this bone, 
And ſo a Gretian thou not ſeeme to ſcomne, 
(But god might J the Gods ſo friendly finde: 
#woner my ſoule to weightleſſe ayze ſhall waſte, 
Than any (ſaue pour grace ) with me be linckt 
In ſpouſall bande, and bꝛidelp knot be tyde. 
Let Iuno witneſſe ber, that hath in charge 
The marrige rites: that holy Goddeſſe to 
Within whoſe Marble Church we ſtoden now, 
Thele, oz the lcaſt of theſe, a ſiely Rymph 4 
Ig 


Medea 


Might moue to ruth: our hands were ioyned eke. 


J law thy trickling teares. TA here part of guile 


In them doth lurcke: ſo 3 was quickly wonne, 
And lone entrapt with thy diſſembling tongue. 
Zhou bꝛoughtſt to poke the bꝛaſen foted Bulles 
Unhurt of flame, and bꝛakſte the bidden ſoile 
With pointed plough: wheron in ſterde of graine 
The Serpẽts tweth y flongſt, wherok there ſpzwng 
A troupe of Souldiers ſterne, W ſwo2de & ſhiclde; 
That J(who gaue the oyntment ſtode in dzeed, 
To ſx the ſodaine bꝛod with armour clad : 
Till time che earthly bꝛothers, twirt themſelues 
To ciniil combat fell, and fought pfeare, 
A gricfly ſight, and wofall thing to tell. 
Behold, the waker Serpent hiſſing came 
With crackling ſcales, t with his bending bꝛeaſt 
Did ſweepe y ſoile. The where was dowze becde⸗ 
Then where thy P2incely ſpouſezx Iſthmos that 
The double Sea deuides, and cuttes his courſe 7 
Euen , that nowe ſo barbarous am become 
To thee, (a poꝛe and hurtfull perſon thought) 
TUith ſoꝛced ſixpe, the Serpents eyes did fxde, 
That ſafely thou mights reue the golden Flle. 
Np Father J betrapde, mp natiue ſople, 
And kingdome J foꝛſwke: and got the gift 
Which in exile a woman may attapne. 
My chaftice was a wand2ing Roucrs pꝛap: 
Py filter and my loning Dame J left, * 
Zu 
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But thee (O bꝛother) J ne left behinde 
At time of flight : my letter in this one 
Plate ginnes tofaint, the thing my vẽtrous hand 
Did dare to doe, it dares not to reco2de 2 | 
So J (but euen with thee) ſhould haue bene rent 
wet dꝛad J not (fo2 what ſhould mee appall 
As then a woman,and a guiltie wight) 
My curſed co2ps to ſurging ſeas to gage? 
A here are thoſe gods: wher thoſe celeſtial ſtates z 
On vs amid the goulfe deſerued plagues 
And to2menits ſende: on thee fo2 thy deceite, 
On mee foz that J gaue ſuch credit light. 
© that the ruthleſſe rockes, Symphlegads, had 
Our lymmes ſurpaiſde, and rent our bodies ſg 
As might mp bones vnto thy carkaſſe clong 
Oꝛ cruell Scylla ſent vs to hir whelpes 
And Dogs to bene deuourde : fo2 Scylla onght 
Ungratefull wightes to plague, and pay w pain, 
Charybdis cke that belks the ſwallowde waues 
O that it had vnder Sicilian ſurge 
Our pꝛkeſome cozſes caſt, whelmde in goulfe, 
Safe thou, and Victor to Æmonia comfte, 
And to the Gods pꝛeſentſt the golden flerſe. 
Mhat ſhould J Pelias daughters name, that did 
Agullt to pittie moude 2 who rent with hande 
Their aged fathers bones? thongh other blame 
Medea, pet thou haſt cauſe to like hir well, 
Foz whome A haue looften done amille. 

| Thou 
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* Medea 
Thou didſt not ſhame (O that J woꝛds doe want 
To ſhew my iuſt complaint) thou didſt not ſhame 
To ſap: from ſons houſe diſlodge in haſte, 
Commaunded J departed, followde with 
Mine infants two, and lone of thee, that ape 
Purſues my track, and followes where 3 go. 
Unto mine eares as ſone ag Hymen came, 
Carolde aloude, and kindeled Toꝛthes ſhone 
Mith Bauen blaſe , 4 Shaulme began to ſounds 
Ditties of loue, iopfull to thee, but moze 
Dolefull to mee than is the Trumpets clang: 
Akright 3 wore, ſuſpecting no ſuch pll, 

Ne pet lo koule offence : but naythelcſſe 

Thꝛough all my bꝛeaſt the froſtie cold did runne. 

A rout of people ran, and Hy men trpde, 

Repcating oft the ſame: how much the vopte 

Moze neare apꝛocht, the moꝛe intreaſt my wo. 

My ſeruants ſobde, and couertly did mourne 

Who gladiy would ſo great an euill repozt 2 

And me auapling moꝛe had bene, what ſo 

It were, not to haue knowne. Pet ſad and triſt 

J worc, as though J had the truth dilcridc. 

M hen of my Bopes the leſſer, fo: deſtre 

To ſe tofo:e the doꝛe at Wickat ſtove. 

Oh Mother mine (quoth he) foꝛgo the place, 

TU ith toply pompe my Father Iaſon commes. 

And glittring twirt two chapned thyuals rydes. 

J out ot᷑ hand (ny veſture rent abzode)- * 
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Did plague my bꝛeſt w blowes, v nailes my face; 
My minde perſwaded me amids the thzong 

And thickeſt pꝛelle to runne;the garlands gay 
From treſſes ſmouthly trimde in rage to pull; 

J hardelp me withheld from crying oute 

(As J diſhelued was) t is mine: and ſcarere 
From laping handes thereon J tho abſtapnde. 
O w2onged Spꝛe reiopte: pe men of Colche 
Be glad: and of mp b:others ghoſt receine 

Th inkeſts. y Countrie, houſe, t kingdome loſt, 
My ſpouſe in ſt de of all that ſtode to me; 

J reaſt refuſde, and vtterly fozlozne. 

Serpents J did ſubdue, and furious Bulles; 
One man to daunt vnable oꝛ to tame. 

And à that raging fire by Arte repelde, 

Can by no ſkill my waſting flame eſchuͥe 
Inchauntments, herbes, and ſocerics faylen tio; 
The Goddeſſe nought,o2 mightte Hecate 
Pꝛcuaples oꝛ helpes Medea in nedefull time; 
Not plcaſaunt is to m the day, the nightes 
(That bitter are) J wake: no gentle ſieepe 
Dath daint to lodge in lamentable bꝛeaſt. 

I, that my limmes to ſlumber tan not foꝛte, 

Was able well the Dꝛagons eyes to cloſe. 

Other my Artes, than me, doe moze auaile 
The coꝛps that 3 pꝛeſerude a ſtrumpet ſtrapnes 
ith folded armes and of mp paines hath fruite · 
Ind thou perhaps whilſt to thy fonded ſpouſe 
B. j. Doſt 


Medea 


Doſt bꝛaue, hir cares deſirous to content, 
Againlt my face and maners new found crymes 
Dolt foꝛge. Mell may ſhe laugh at theſe defaults 
Ok mine: well let hir laugh in ſtately ſeate 
With purple Robe attpꝛe: the time will come 


That the ſhall mourne, and wepe againe as faſt 


And karre ſurmount theſe hidde ſcoꝛching flames. 

WMhylſt pꝛon, fire, oꝛ popſon map be founde, 

No foe of Medeas ſhall vnw2oken go. 

It ſo by hap my pꝛapers beofpow2e 

To touch thy ſteelp hart, now lende an eare 

To wo2des that are inkeriour to my minde, 

Foꝛ Jto th in humble ſozt doe ſac, 

Wome as thou full oft haſt done of poze, 

Ne p2one to lie befoze thy fete refuſe. 

It me thou ſet ſo light, pet haue remoꝛſe 

Ok thoſe our Babes, that common are to both, 

A cruell ſtepdame will my childꝛen wꝛath. 

And rigoꝛouſip entreate in ruthleſſe ſoꝛte: 

And they to much reſemble the, that are 

CTrapt by thy fozme, whoſe pmage moues me ſoꝛe 

And wyom: how oft 7 fx; (ooft my face 

And moyſted chxkes W teares are all bedewde, 

Bp Gods J make requeſt, by laming light 

My Grandſire giues, and by mine carned bone, 

And by thy 1Babes(the pawnes ofperfite loue) 

Rep elde the bꝛidelp bed, fo2 which J ſhonde 

So many things: accomplilh thy beheft, « 
| nd 
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to Iaſon, 
And doe with ayde thy Pyſer ſpouſe relieue. 
Gainſt men, oꝛ bulles, of the no apde J craue, 
Pe that thou ſhouldſt y watchful Dꝛagon dꝛench⸗ 
And foꝛte him pelde his daunted epes to ſlæpe: 
But thee (that art mine owne infeft) J craue, 
That by thy fact haſt mee a mother made. 
Demaundſte thou foꝛ my dowze ? in 5 ſelfe fields 
(That was to care fo2 golden fleeſe) it lap. 
That very fleeſe of golde, mp iopnture was, 
UW hich if J ſhould reclaime, thou wouldſt debatre 
Thy lelfe pꝛeſerude mp dowz2eithe Greekiſh youth 
My iopnture was, therewith the welth compare 
Ok Creons darling, indge the p2ice of both, 
That thou doſt line and art a-wifebound man, 
Linckt with a ſpouſe, and haſt a fatherlaw, 
And that thou canſt now ſhew thy ſelfe vnkinde 4 
To me impute it, whence the guerdon came, 
TW home 3 will out of hande. But to foꝛctell 
The papnes what wil anaile: Ap ſwelling wzath 
Js full of thzeafcs, diſcloſing ſecret thought, 
Euen whither pꝛe ſhall leade, 3 will enſue, 
And then perhaps he ſhall repent his dæde, 
As J lament, J gaue a fapthleſſe man 
Such credit, and beleende the woꝛdes he ſpake 
That God diſcerne the ſame, which ſtirrs my bꝛeſt 
Ine wote what greater thing my heart intendes. 
N. ij. 


. 
09 39 030469 9364 


The 


The Argumentofthe 
xiij. Epiitle, entituled 


Laodameia to Proteſilaus. 


V fourtie ſayle when Proteſilaus went 
To Troie warde, to fight for Helens rape 

The tempeſt ſo withſt:ode the Greekes intent, 

As they from ont port Aulide could not ſcape. 


When flickring ſame this brute had blaſted wide, 
His lowing wife Laodameia wrought 

Him thus, ſhe ſhewes hir dreames, ſhe willes beſide 
That he the Prophets wordes ſhould print in thought. 


IW hoſe aunſwere was, that who ſo leapt to lande 
Fir ſt of the Greekes when theyto T roie came, 
Should die the death, t was banteleſe to withſtande, 
For why the Gods appointed had the ſame. 


He naytheleſße for all his ſpouſes woardes. 
(Coragious Lad) firſt | eapt from ſhip to ſhore, 

And for bis paine, was done to death with ſworde, 
As bad the Oracle pronounſt before, 

This was the cauſe Laodameia pende 

Theſe lines, this made the wife this Pifile ſende. 
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The 
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Laodameia to Proteſilaus. 


And greeting to Proteſilaus hir ſpouſe: 
And wiſheth it, where he ſoiournes to ſtap. 
Repozt hath ſpzed in Aulide that pou lye 
Jn rode, by meane of fierce and frowarde 22 
wind? 


9 | Emonian Laodameia ſendeth health, 


Ah, when thou me fo:fwkſfe, where was 

The boiling ſeas thine Dares ſhold haue wſtod, 
That was a ſitting time fo2 wzathfull waues. 
Moe kiſſes with a greater charge, J would 

Unto my ſpouſe haue giuen, and parled moꝛe. 
But hedlong hence thou wentſt, e wiſhed winde 
Ok Scamen not of me, thy ſaples allurde : 

That gale was merte foꝛ Pariners, vnfit 

Fo? thoſe that loue. O ſpouſe and Ferre electe 

To ſone J was thy claſping armes bereft, 
Unperfite were the wozdes, my foltring tongue 
Pꝛonounſte, ſcarce coulde it ſpeake and bid adue. 
Then Boreas blewe and boze thy ſayles away, 
And ß (O ſpouſe) were quickly hence conuapde, 
It did me god (as long as lawfull was) 

To gaſe vpon thy face, and with mine eyes 

At parture to beholde thy countenaunce, 

When thou were out of ſight, 3 ſaw thy ſaples, 
Thy ſaples, that long my Taring eyes detaind, 
B. ij. When 
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Chen nepther ther at laſt no2 ſaples J ſawe, 

Andnought ſaue waltring waues was to be ſene; 

With thes my eyeſight fled, and blodleſſe all 

(With darkeſome cloude beſet) J fell co ground, 

My fainting knees refuſe to bcare the cops, 

Whome Iphiclus my fatherlawe noz olde 

Acaſtus [od with peares, ne Mother ſcarce 

With water cold, from (wowning might reduce, 

A charitable dæde they wꝛought, to me 

Gaineleſſe, J loth that J ne tho had dyde. 

Euen with remembzance,griefe renude againe, 

And lopall loue did gripe my chaſtfull bꝛeaſt. 

No care had Jas then my treſſe to trim, 

Ne pet with curious robes m limmes to wꝛappe. 

As they with leauie thirſe whs Bacchus beates ; 

So to and fro, as furie foꝛſt J ranne. 

Phylacian Patrones came to me and cryde, 

Laaodamie, doe on thy bzaueſt werdes. 

Shall J in purple Robe and Silkes be clad, 

And he wage warre vnder the walles of T roic ? 

Shall J go kembe my treſſe, and he an Helme 

Upon bis head ſuſtaine ? freſh garments ſhould 

J wearezand he his clattring Armour welde z 

As nxre as euer J map, thy trauels J 

Keſemble will with dale: and during time 

Thou art in ſtege, will lead a diſmoll lite. 

Duke Paris, Priams ſonne (whoſe beautie bꝛed 
The (cath of thinc) 7 wiſh thou mapſt as ok.” 
n 
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An enmie be, as vll thou were a gueſt. 

Oh that oꝛ thou diſliked hadſt the face 

Ok pong Attides ſpouſe, o2 ſhe thy poꝛte. 

Thou Greke, that fo: thy rapted wife to great 

A ſtrife doſt ſtirre, and ouer much doſt toyle ; 

(Ape me) dolefull reuenge to many wilt 

In future time, and wailefull wzeake pꝛocure. 
Pe Gods J pꝛay from vs th abodement fell 
KRemoue, and graunt that my reuerted Feere 

In Temple may to Ioue his armour pœlde. 
But ſoze J dꝛeade, and loke how oft J minde 
The lamentable warre, and fearefull fight, 
Teares from my checkes as thawed ſnowy do tril. 
Ide,Tenedos,Xanthus, and Ilion 

With Sy mois, are gaſtly names to tell, 

Ne would the gueſt pꝛeſumde 02 bene ſs bolde 
Awap to haue a Greekiſh Feme purlopnde, 
Unleſſe he had by po wꝛe and ſtrength of hande 
Bene able to maintaine, and beare it out. 

His puiſſant fozce to him was not vnknolone. 
He came repoꝛted, all betrapt with Golde, 

And Troian wealth vpon his bodye bart: | 
TU ith men and armour ſto2de,the ayds of warre, 
And who with all his countrie ſtrength at once 
And Paincely powze to foꝛraine landes doth go: 
Theſe Helen (J ſurmiſe)did thæ attache, 

And vanquiſhed, which may the Grerkes annop. 
O y Hector 4 ad;ad 4 know not whome, 

K.iit, But 
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But Hector (bp repozt of Paris) fightes 
With bloudie hande, & deales with deadly ſwozd, 
That Hector, that beware, what ſo he be, 

Ik anp loue ok me as pet be left, 

His graued name in mindefull bꝛeſt enſculpe, 
Him when thou haſt eſcapte auoide the reaſt: 
And manp Hectors there ſurmiſe to bee, 

And ſape (when thou art euen at popnt to fight) 
Laodamie my ſpouſe did bid me ſpare, 

Jflawfull be that Greekes ſhall conquere T roic 
And [lion byſozted lotte ſubdue : 

Without thy woundes let it to ruine runne. 

Let Menelaus martch againſt his foes, 

And Paris ſpople of that which Paris rekt. 

Let him amid the pꝛeſſe of en mies thꝛounge, 

And winne in armes, whome he in cauſe ſubdues, 
The huſbande ought the wife to reſcuc, yea 
Though ſhe were plaſte amid a troupe of foes, - 
Thy cauſe is farre vnlike, contende fo2 life, 

And harmcleſſe to eſcape, and onelp to 

The Ladycs lap in ſafetie to retire. 

Me Dardanes, ot ſo many ſpare me one, 

Ne from his co2ps enfozce my bloud to fluſh 

He is not one whome may be ſeeme to fight, 

©! to his martiall foe his bꝛeaſt to gage. 

He better may that fightes fo2 heartic zeale, 

Let others ſlaſh, let Proteſilaus lone, 

Him J conkeſſe J would withhelde at home, 
Pp 
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My tongue fo2 feare of yll abodement ſtack. 
When from thy fathers houſe to T roie warde 
Thou wentft, thy fote at thzeſhold tumbled tho, 
Uhich when J ſawe, in ſitence mourning ſapde, 
Graunt Gods that this pꝛotende a god retourne 
Now doe J this diſplay, fo2 thou in armes 
To ventrous ſhouldſt not be: p2ocure that this 
Mp feare to vaine and vacant windes may turne. 
And ſoꝛt( J wote not whome) appointed hath 
To vndeſerued fate, that firſt ot Greekes 
Mith fozwarde fte ſhall touch the Troian ſoile, 
© curſed Feme, that firſt ſhall waile the loſſs 
Ok hir adempted feare. J craue the Gods 
Thou ſhew not then thy ſelfe exceſſiue ſtout, 
Ofthouſand ſhippes let thine the latter ber, 
And laſt of all the ſundꝛed waues deuide, 
(2008 this fo2 warning take)go laſt on lande. 

T ts not thy natiue ſople thou flitteſt to, 
91 thy returne let ſaple and Dare be plyde, 
And haſte thy Barck to thy well knowne ſhoze, 
M here Phoebus lurke,oz elſe doe ſhine aloft, 
Both dap and night thou bꝛædſte my grietul wo. 
— molt by night, foꝛ that a ſeaſon is 

To women that with clinching armes imbꝛace 
Their louers limmes) of ſugred ſpozt and iop. 
Joꝛ falſed leepes J hunt in carefull Conch, 
Feeding on falſe delights,fo2 want of true. 
But why to me thy Image pale apperres ? 
And 
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And from thy mouth why ſuch tõ plaint pꝛocerds : 
Enfozft to watch, the pꝛkeſome goſtes of night 
And viſions J adoze: no Altare thzough 

All Theſſalie mp fuming ſmoke doth lacke. 
Incenſe J pxlde with intermedled teares, 
Which mingde doe ſurge as wine ycaſt in flame 
When J with gredie armes, ſhall the retourds 
Imbzating lie, and ſenceleſſe ware foz iop⸗ | 
When lodgde with me in one ſelfe careleſſe couch 
Milt thou the valiant faces of battaile blaſe⸗ 
Which whilſt Þ ſhalt deſcribe , though J to heare 
Shall long, pet will we coll and kiſſe betwirt. 
Fo: kiſſing decks the tale with better grace, 

And ſtap pꝛocures p tongue moꝛe pꝛompt to parle. 
But when J thinke of Troie, both wind and ſeas 
Returne to minde: and hope by hofall feare 

Is vanquiſht cleane, and put to ſodaine flight. 
And that the windes pour middle paſſage barre 
Moues me. Jn ſpite of waues you minde to paſſe, 
A ho to his Countrie would with froward gale, 
Againſt the will of windes ſhape his returne 2 
And pou from Greece in troublous tepeſt trudge. 
Vnto his towne Neptunus barrcs pour courſe, 
Whither haſte you? cche vnto his home retp2e, 
Why, Whither go pou Grekes: beholde p winds 
And coiiterthwarting blaſts, Some God pꝛocures 
Not ſodain chaunce) no doubt, this lingring ſtay, 
What ſaue a ſhamefull dzabbe and harlot ranckt 
Bp 
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By this pour warre x battaples bꝛople is ſought : 
M hüt pet you map, and lawfull is your ſaples 
And fitting Barckes back to Achaia bende. 
But whp doe J reuoke : o2 call th home 2. 
Let all abodements go. J pzay the windes 

And calmed waues to further thine intent. 

I ſpite at Troian Dames, that ſhall ſuruay 
Lhe Funcrals of their F&rcs+ waileful ſpoiles, 
Poz baue their foes farre frd their coũtrie bounds, 
The late betrothed ſpouſe hir ſelfe will don 

Hir huſbands Helme and harneſſe with hir hand. 
She will giue armour, and whilfte armour ſher 
Doth giue a (qratefull thing to both) will kifſe, 
And fellow fazth hir ſpouſe, with charge to make 
Rety2e, and ſay (to Ioue thy weapons vowe) 
Keſeruing he his recent charge in minde, 

Mill warelp fight, and caſt an eye to home: 

She at returne will loſe bir ſpouſes Helme, 

And doe his Large away, his wearie limmes 
Reliening with hir apde as beſt. ſhe map. 

Ae doubtfull in ſuſpence , andd2eade doe ſfande, 
Fearing cche thing that may by foztune fall: 

Het whilſt in foꝛraine coaſt thou wageſt warre, 
Df TU ar that repꝛeſents thy face, J haue 

A table made : to whome J tell my tale, 

And kiſſe, as J thy coꝛſe was wont to coll. 

The picture is moꝛe than it ſcemes to ſight. 

In fayth allowe the waren fozme a ſounde. 


And 
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And it will be Proteſilaus dutright: 
That 3 beholde, and in my huſbandes ſteade 

Bet wir my paps doe place, and frame complaint 
Thereto, as though it had the powꝛe to ſpeake. 
By thyretucne,and coꝛps (mp ſaints 3 ſweare) 
By egall lights of marrige and of minde: 

And by thy head (which fright with ſiluer locks 
To fine that J may ſe : and that thou mayſt 

An health reuert) J \weare, that whither thou 
Shalt giue in charge, to thee J will repapꝛe 

As fellowing Mate, whether thou line, oꝛ oh 
That moꝛe J dzeade and ſtand oh moꝛe appald, 
With this p2ecept and onely charge J ende, 
Reſpect thy ſelfe,and haue remozſe of me: 


The Argument of the 79 
xiiij. Epitle, entituled 


Hypermneſtra to Lynceus. 


1 fiftie daughters Danaus was Hye, 

His brother Egypt had as meny ſonnes: 
home he to match did earneſily deſire, 

With Danaus daughters: be the marrige ſbonnes, 
And reaſon why : the Oracle had ſed 

His ſonne in lawe ſhould bewen off his hed. 


Egyptus wroth with this his brothers deede 
(Of purpoſe that to Argos went bis way 

For cauſe the marrige ſbould not ſoproceede ) 
Sent all his ſonnes with Souldiars for to ſtay 
Their V ncle : or his daughters at the leaſt 

To take to wyues and make 4 marrige feaſt. 


The ſredge was layde and Danaus in fine 
| Of farce compellde far ſafeties ſake to yeelde 
Hrs brothers ſute although he did repine : 
hen marrige day approcht, the father willde 
His daughters to 4 uh with cruell knywes 
Their busbands, and to reaue their Nephewes Lynes. 


The dy was come eche ſlue hir lumbrine Maly, 
Saue H ypermneſtra, that of all the r eſt 


$ pared 


The Argument, 


Spared hir ſpouſe, and warned him to take 
His flight : ſuchruth did lodge in lowing breaft. 
According to bir councell fo he did, 


And by that moune himſelfe from daunger rid. T 
In drwning when the father came, he ſawe T 
Eche daughter had hir ſleepie husband ſiaine, Jl 
Saue Hypermneſtra: whome withouten la we Al 
He ſent to ward:, in Priſon bir to paine, Fi 
Where being lodgde, theſe lynes to Lynceus ſbet Ji 
Deuiſde and ſent from Gywes releaſt to bre. Al 
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12 him that of ſo many bzethzen lyues, 

And ſole ſuruiues,J Hypermneſtra ſende: 
The reſt by their wiues guilt were fowlp flaine, 
Jlode with Giues in Pꝛiſon am defainde, 

And not aguilting is my cauſe of ſcath, 

Foz that my hande to murther not pꝛeſumde, 

J did offence :but ſo J had done euill 

And ruthleſſe bene, J ſemblant pꝛaiſe had wonne, 
Moꝛe leffer J account guilt to ſuſtaine 

Than in ſuch ſozt to pleaſe mine angrie Spe, 
Neloth J hands of murther vopde to haue. 
Though me my Spꝛe (who J ne wꝛongde at all) 
With thꝛeatful flame conſumde, oꝛ manace with 
The fire that pꝛeſent was at ſacred rytes, 

©: flea with ſwoꝛde which ſhamefully be gane, 
And wife ſuſtaine the death bir huſbande ſhould ; 
Pet ſhall he not my dying iawes enfozce 

Foz to repent, oꝛ loth ſuch freendly ruth. 

Let Danaus, and my ſiſters fo2 their fact 

Agriſe: This ende ſuch miſchicke aye enſues, 


| Recounting of that blodie night doth make 


My hart to quake, and ſodaine tremoꝛ foꝛcc 
My hand to ſkay from that J thought to wꝛite: 
She whom they dee md could haue hir huſbad = 
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Ok murther not committed d2xdes to wꝛite: 
But pet J will aſap, With mantle black 

M hen yꝛeſome ſhade gan ouerſpꝛeade the ſople, 
And fayling day did prelde to growing night } 
We ſiſters led to Danaus Caſtle came, 

And there Ag ypt his daughters entertainde, 
Which pꝛ uuilp were armde w wꝛeakkull blades; 
On euery ſide the golden Lamps did ſhine, 

And in vnwilling flames the incenſe fumde. 
The people Hymen cryde, but Hy men fled 
The place, and Iuno tho hir towne foꝛewent. 
When ſtaggring they with wine, à fellows trie, 
IA ith garlandes freſh about their moyſted locks, 
To lodgings glad their buriall places) go, 

And on their funerall beddes their coꝛpſes taſt, 
With vine and llumber now thep loden lap, 
And quiet reſt thꝛoughout all Argos was, 

A hend to mp ſceming) round about J heard 

Ok dying men the grunts: which J in dede 

Did heare, and as J dead, it fell at laſt, 

My bloud was fled, the heate koꝛſnke mp limmes 
And in my nouell couch fall colde 7 lap. 

As Zephyrus the ſlender Redes doth ſtirre, 

And winter ayꝛe doth ſhake the Popple træ: 
Cuen ſo(02 moꝛe) J quoke : aſtraught thou layſt, 
TThe wine J gaue thee, was to foꝛten lxpe. 
My'fathers charge all feare had quight erilde, 

J role, and toke in trembling hande the l * 
( 


| 
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( tell but truth) thꝛiſe taught J vp the tole; 

And thꝛile from out my reaching fiſt it fell. 

IJ naythelelle conſtrapned by my Sires 

Ruthleſſe pꝛecept, and wailefull warning — 

Unto thy th2ote applide the thꝛeätning 

But feare and pitie my attempts 

My ruthkull fiſt refuſde'my fathers c arge. 

Renting my purple robes and treſſes downe, 

In whiſpzing wiſe then thus J gan to ſpeaks; 

Thy father (Hypernineftra) cruell is 

To thx, fulfill his Heſt: a fellow let 

Thy huſband Lynceus to his bꝛothers goe. 

Ah, Ja mapden am bp nature and | 

By age debonaire, ne mp hand fo2 watre 

And ſlaughter ſitting is, vuſemely fact. 

But what ? go to, and whilſte occaſton ſerues, 

Thy valiant ſiſters ſue: J derme by this 

They all their Ferres baue ſent to Plutos Court, 

Fye, if this hande could any murther done, 

Unto my blod it ſhould an iſſue giuen. 

Foꝛ bearing rule within their vntles reigne, 

Thep not deſerued death, which naytheleſle 

To foꝛraine ſonnes in law ſhould bene alfignde. 

Put caſe the men had well deſerude to die, 

What haue we miſers done? 02 how aguilt⸗ 

What makes that 3 ſhould not be ruthfull aye ? 

Fie: what with cruell ſww2d haue J to doe: 

What ſhould a Paid w warlike weapons wo 7 
I. j. y- 
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My handes foꝛ turne and tilt moze fitter were, 
Thus J, and whilſte J platne , my teares enſude, 
And from my face vpon thy carkaſſe fell. 
JU hilſt me to tolle, Þ th:ewſt thy ſenfeleſſe armes 
The ſword wel nie thine armes had recht a woũd 
At length of tre, his feruants and the day 
Dꝛeading:theſt wo2ds to bꝛeake thy llepe, J ſpake 
Lynceus, that of thy b2others ſole doſt liue, 
This night ( vnleſſe thou haſte) will be thy laſt. 
Thou ſtartſt affright, and ſlerpe abandoned 
In trembling fiſt thon ſawſte the cruell ſwo2d, 
To thee that tho didſt long to know the tauſe 
Whilſte night wil giue the leaue (fl, flee, ꝙ 3) 
By night thou fledſt, and J remainde behinde, 
Aurora roſe, when Danaus gan to compt 
And tell the cozfes of his murthꝛed ſonnes: 
Thou onelp of the tale were found alack. 
That ot his nephews one had ſcapte the death 
He toke in rage complayning not inough 
Blodſhed to b: ſuch was his eager thy2lt : 
A from my fathers fete was taken ſtreight, 
And halde by the heare, tocruell pꝛiſon thꝛuſt: 
Nfruthfull pitie ſuch the guerdon was. 
Dame Llunos ſuꝛath hath euer ſith endurde, 
That lo ofa Nymph a Cow became 
And from a Cowe to Goddefſe was tranſfozmde 
— t was paine inough a ſielie Maide 
Tolowgh in fieldes, and not hir Ioue to . 
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But lately made a Cowe,hir fathers bancks - 
- a ſtode vpon, and gazed ini the flod 

pon the hoꝛnes which earſt were neuer hits, 
And minding fo2 to ſpeake ſhe lowght a god, 
Both of hir fozme, and of hir voyce airayde, 
Why Mpyfer doſt thou fl: why muſcll at 
Thy ſelte in foꝛde, and numbꝛeſt (6 thy feete 2 
That art to other members now tranſmude : 
Thou, whome Dame Lluno had in great ſuſpect; 
With boughes , and ſedge thy famine doſt erpcll. 
Ok flond thou d2inkſte, and gazeſt all agaſt * 
Upon thy foꝛme, dꝛeading the hoznes thou bearſt, 
And one, of late ſo rich as might accop 
The mightie Ioue, lpeſt bare vpon the ſople. 
By Seas, by landes, and coſin flonds thou runſt, 
Both ſea and lande, and lakes to giue thee way, 
Paſſgge both ſea and lande, and lakes allowe. 
What is thy cauſe of fight: whp (10) wbp 
Ranglefthou ſo the largic Seas about 2 | 
Thine owne counfnance p maxlt not wel auoide. 
Why (16) whither fleet: the thing thou ſhotite 
Thou followſte ape, and doſte by flight purſue : 
Thou doſte both leade and follow hir that leaves 
Nilus, to fea with ſeauen folde ſtreame 3 owes, 
Made hir doe way hir bꝛutiſhe ſhape at laſt. 
M hat riede J name the reſt, that aged folke 
Reeite 2 my peares occaſion pelde of plaint. 
My Syzxe and Uncle _ © ſiſters wer 
tg; 
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Ok Realme and raigne exilde, are baniſht karre, 
He cruell both the Seate,and Scepter rules, 
Mie neerdie rangle with our needefull Spꝛe. 
Ok bꝛethꝛen now the leſſer part doth liue. 
Mhome J(as well the parties done to death 
As Authos of the cruell fact) bewaple. 
Fo: loke how many bꝛothers J am bereft 
So many louing ſiſters loſt J eke. 
Foz epthcr part my dolefull teares J ſhead. 
0, J (cauſe thou doſte line) ſuſtaine the ſmart, 
What ſhould J guiltie beare? what tozmet bide, 
That w2ongfull patne without deſert endure z 
J that was one of hund2cd allpes carſt, 
One bother liuing Miſer ſhall be Naine. 
But thou (O Lynceus) it regarde at all 
Ok ſruthkfull Spſter lodge within thy bꝛeaſt, 
And woꝛthie be, the freendſhip J haue ſhowde 
Oꝛ apde me, oꝛ with death foꝛdoe my co2ſe. 
And lape my limmes deuolde of lyfe by ſtealth 
In earth, my bones engrane with faithfull teares, 
And on my Tombe this lender title wiite. 
A boone vnfit for ruth, 
in wrong exile the death 
Bode Hypermne ra, cauſe ſhe ſaude 

hir brother Lince? breath. 
Much moꝛe in heart pet coulde 3 finde to weite, 
Saue that my hands j clincking chaines to lode, 
And gaſtly fearc my wonted ſtrength bereaues 
r The 


Paris to Helen. 

Tr Paris gone to Greece 
faire Helena to coy, 

In Lacedemon landes at lengtb 
receiued lyke 4 Roy 

As Menelaus houſe : 
the hoſt to Creta goes 

Atreus goods but lately dead, 
in order to diſpoſe. 

I hoſe abſence gaue the gueſt 
occaſion to bewraye 

His ſute to Helen, whilſt (goaman) 
hir huſbande was awaye 

He ſbewes his ſecret loue 
and what good will he beares, 

And to make breach into the Forte 
the ſubtile Souldier ſweares. 

He bragges of ftately ftocke, 
he vanntes of Princely kinde : 


The Argument of the 
xv, Epiffle, entituled 


He telles of Dardan dames of Troie 


and more then was to finde. 
The Ladie to all ure, 
his painted ſheath be ſhawde : 
And in this wiſe his Pecocks plumes 
the Troian ſpred abrode. 


L. iij. 


The.xv.Epiſtle, 
Paris to Helen. 


= His greeting Paris ſendes 
to Leda daughter dære: 


Whoſe helthfull ſtate doth whole depend 
vpon thy frendly cheere. 
What? ſhall J ſpeake: oꝛ needes 
not this my flame be ſhowne 2 
And moze than I coulde wiſhe to be 
is loue alreadie knowne: 
Moꝛe letfer ſhoulde it lurcke 
(if J might haue mp will) 
Till Foꝛtune framde, às feare ne dꝛeade 
my gladſome iopes might ſpill, 
But J to cloake by craft 
my iouc not knowe the wapes: 
Fo2 who can hide the flanckriag flame 
that ſtill it ſelfe betrapcs ? 
But if thou loke that J 
with woꝛde confirme the dæede: 
Lake this as pzoufe of hidden hart, 
I krie with feruent gl-+de. 
Let him that doth confeſſe 
finde at thy hande ſuch grace: 
In reading frendly all the reaſt, 
as fittes thy featurde face, 


Paris to Helen, 


It made me ſoy to heare 
my Letters were recepude ! 
M hereof that he ſhall fanour finde 
thy Paris hath concepnde, 
Which hope J wiſhe to bee 
of fozce, no2 thou fo2 nought 
Ok me thꝛough onerpaſſed ſeas 
by Venus Heſtes be ſought, 
02 leaſt thou witleſſe ere, 
I came vnto this place 
By warning of the Gods, and no 
mall God doth ayde my caſe, 
Great matters J demaunde, 
but not vndue to mee; * 
Foz Venus didcompounde that J 
ſhould faſt be linckt with ther. 
By hir conduct J from 
Sigeian countrie came 
In Phereclean Barck, and did 
byſeas my tourney frame, 
She gaue me windes at will, 
and weather ſafe to ſaile: 
No maruell ifſhe that was bozne 
of waues, on ſeas pꝛeuaile. 
Let hir perſiſt, andcalme 
the raging of my bzeft, - 
As carſt ſhe did the feas ; and bzing 
my vowes to harbours _ - 
liij. 


Paris 


Jb:ought with me this fire 
I found not here my flame: 
Which was the cauſe that hither J 
my vopage long did frame, 
Not hither winters ſtoꝛmes 
o2 errour mee did dꝛiue, 
At Tenaris was ape my minde 
and purpoſe to arine. 
Surmiſe not mee with. wares 
oz marchants mart to wende 
Thꝛough fiſhfull flods: the welth J haue 
immoztall Gods defende, 
Neas a gaſer 3 | 
to Graian Cities tame: 
Foꝛ Troian towne (my natiue ſople) 
thy Greece would lightly ſhame. 
But thou whome Venus earſt 
vnto my bed behight, 
Didſt canſe me come, foꝛ whome J wicht 
oꝛ ere J knew the wight, 
Jn minde J vewde thy face 
befoze I ſaw with eye: 
And bꝛute by flickririg fame at firſt 
thy beautie did deſtrie. 
And maruell is it none 
if J as one that was 
ſtroke a farre with thirlings ſhaft, 
in loue my time do palle, 


Foz 


to Helen. 


Foꝛ ſo it pleaſde the Fates, 
which leaſt thou ſerke tu breaker: 


Lende care to ſuch vndoubted truthes 2 8 


as J intend to ſpeae. 
Then me within hir wombe 
mp mother did detaine: 

And that the wearie poyſe thereof 
hir trowting co2ps did paine : 
She ſemde by Morpheus meanes 

in daſled doubtfull dzeame, 
To haue as then bene bꝛought a bed 
with flaming fierie ſtreame. 
Afright with feare ſhe roſe, 
and what ſhe ſaw ſhe tolde 
The aged king, and he fozthwith 
conſulted ſages olde, 
Uho pꝛeaching did pꝛonounce 
that Ilion ſhould flame 
With Paris fire, this ardent loue 
J fiele, it was the ſame, 

Mp fo2me and foꝛwarde hart 
(though then J ſeemde but baſe) 
Was p2onfe and token that q came 

of noble haughtie race. 
A place there is in Ide | 

myd buſhie laundes belowe, 
Where to no open wap doth lye, 
but Pire and Houlme doth * 


a Paris 
Where nepther ſimple ſhepe, 
no2 mountaine Goate did gnawe: 
Noz lumpilh Dre with flapping lips 
had filde his mownching mawe. 
From thence the Dardane walles, 
and buildings huge to ſee : 
And waltring wanes ol dꝛenching ſeas, 
J leande againſt a tre, 
Mith trampling fete mee thought 
the ſople began to moue: 
Though I diſplay but truth, pet thou 
wilt ſcarce my tale appꝛoue.) 
By foꝛce of flickring wings 
was bzought vnto the place 
Cylenus, (Atlas Nephcwe nxre,) 
and ſtode tofoze my face. 
(As lawfull t was to ſœ, 
be lcefull to recite) 
And in his hande a golden rod, 
the God did holde vpꝛight. 
And heauenly Ladies thzœ, 
dame Venus, Iuno and 
The Pꝛincelp Pallas, all at once 
ſet foting on the ſand, 
J quoke fo2 dꝛead, my heare 
ſtoke ſtaring on my head: 
Chen (ſet thy frare aſide) to mee 
the winged Herawldſed, 


Thou 


W 6 


to Helen. 


Thou art a Judge of fozmes, 
ſtint all this godly warre: 

And tell which of theſe thace by right 
thy verdit doth p2efarre. 

And leaſt J ſhoulde refuſe, 
from Ioue he gane me charge: 

And therewith flue with gate direct 
into the heauens large. 

My ſtrength began to growe, 
and courage come anewe; 

And then J dꝛad not of the ther 
to take a perfite vewe. 

All were ſurpaſſing wightes, 
but yet J ſtode in dzed, 

(Aſſigned Judge) that erpe one 
might not alike be ſped. 

Fo2 one among the reaſt 
ſurmounted other ſo : 7 

As that it were the Nurce of lone 
toy ſelfe wouldft lightly knowe. 

Such carke they had to winne, 
as eche one did intende, 

By largelle, and their goplp giftes 
mp doubtfull dome to bende. 

And Empire Iuno gaue, 
dame Pallas vertues raigne: 

J doubtfull ſtwde where powze oz ber⸗ 

tue were the belt of twaine, 


Paris 


hen ſwertely Venus imilde, 
let giftes not mone thy minde 
Auoth ſhe)frend Paris: both repleate 
with trouble thou ſhalt finde, 
p onelp bone ſhall be, 
that thou ſhalt loue andhane 
Che ſnowe white Ledas dearling deare 
and daughter paſſing bzaue. 
She ſaide,when iuſtly ſcande 
both foꝛmes and pꝛofers were: 
The laſt with pꝛick and pꝛaiſe began 
to mount vp to hir ſphere. 
Peanewhile (as frowarde fates 
to better foꝛtune grewe) 
By certaine fignes foꝛ Priams childe 
the Troians Paris knewe. 
Che ſonne recepude, the houſe 
long time was filde with ioy: 
And that ſelfe day continues till 
as halowde pet in Troie. 
And as Jlong foz thee, 
ſo mapdens loude me well: 
Thou onely mapſt their withe atchiue, 
and beare away the bell, 
Not Painces hepꝛes alone 
oꝛ daintie dames imbꝛaſt: 
But ſemely Nymphes in ardent loue 
with me were coupled falt. 
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to Helen. 


But lothſome was their loue, 
J wapde them all alecke. | 
When J of Helen ſtade in hope, 
whome Venus willde me ſeke. 
3 waking with mine eye 
did ſee thy face by daye: 
And in my hart J vewde thy fozme 
when Phoebus fled awape. 
What wilt thou pzeſent doe, 
that in thine abſence ſo 
Didſt Paris pleaſe? J fryde though farre 
the fierie flame were tho. 
Ne longer this my hope 
J coulde deferre at laſt, 
But that my purpoſe to aſpire 
to Sea J went in haſt, 
With Phzygian Are were cut 
the Trojan trees to grounde : 
And timber what ſo foz the ſeas 
moſt fitteſt then was founde. 
The haughtie hilles were ſpoylde 
ofgreat and woren woods: 
And Idalent me many a tree, 
with all their ſturdie ſhzowds, 
The Dkes foz warped Reales 
and Rudder were plquarde: 
And with his croked clinching ribbes 
the ſhip was well pꝛeparde. 
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Paris 
Ce added Paſte and top, 
and hanging ſaples thereto: 
And in the ſides our painted Gods 
were poztred all aroe. 
In ſhippe wherein J went 
was with hir little boye 
Dame Venus grauen, whoſe beheſt 
was cauſer ot my ioye. 
When Nauie was addzeſt, 
and readie was the charge: 
To paſſe vpon Ægean ſeas 
was giuen me in charge. 
My parents by requeſt 
my voyage woulde haue ſfapde : 
And that J would ſoiourne with them, 
as earneſt ſuters pꝛapde. 
My ſiſter with hir lockes | 
(Caſſandra) lolling downe : 
(When ſhippes were readie to auale 
from poztc within aſtowne) 
Why? whither goſte (q ſhe 2) 
thy freyghting ſhall be flame: 
Thou little knowſte what fire thou fell, 
that doſt this iournep frame. 
J inde hir wodes a troth, 
J feele the foꝛeſaide heate: 
And raging loue in pxlding b:calt 
as kindled cole doth freate, 


toHelen. 


With that J left the pozt, 
by meane of bliſefull blaſt 

And friendly gale: J did ariue 
vpon the coaſt at laſt. 

Thy huſbande toke me gneff, 
with whome J harbourde tho: 

And not without the Gods aduile 
he pꝛactiſde that Jknow, 

Who made mee ſhe lw of all 
that godlp was to vewe 

In Lacedemon, oz elſe where 
in ſtately Greece he knewe. 

But nought might pleaſe my epe, 
oꝛhungrie fanſie lecke: 

M ho foz thy paſſing pꝛayſed ſhape 
with longing hart did ſceke. 

Whome when J ſawe, J muſde, 
mine inwarde parts I fealt 


Surpꝛiſde with newe vnwonted cares 


in monſtruous wiſe to mealt. 
A face reſembling thine 
(of troth J minde it well) 
Had Venus, when to iudge ofhnes 
to Paris lot it fell. 
Ik thou hadſt there bene pꝛeſt, 
contending foz the game: 
J doubt where Lady Venus ſhould 
ſo lightly wonne the ſame, 


| Paris 
Repozt hath ſpꝛed thy pꝛapſe, 
and Fame hir trumpet blowne © 
Do that in euery countrie is 
fayze Helens beautie knowne;. 
In Troian towne is none, 
noꝛ from the riſing Sunne 
A famous Laſſe, that foꝛ hir hue 
A ſemblant pꝛayſe hath wonne. 
And if thou darſte beleue, 
thy beautie doth ſurpaſſe: 
And common rumoꝛ doth-impay;e 
and bꝛeedes thy beautie laſſe. 
Here finde J moꝛe than mee b 
_ the Goddeſſe had behight: 
And all that glozie by thy face 
"and fo2me ts paſſed quight, 
Not Theſeus loude fo2 nought, | 
that knew ſo well thy ſhape : 
That were of ſuch a noble Duke 
| ſurmifoe a ſxemely rape. 
When by the Greekiſh guiſe 
naked Nymph didit ſpozt 
TWith naked wightes, in place of play 
where Greectans did reſozt. 
J pꝛayſe him foꝛ his rape, 
J muſe he would foꝛgo | 
Do god a pꝛap: with valiant hart . 
it ſhould bene healde pou knowe. 
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Foz 


to Helen. 


Foz from theſe ſhoulders firſt 
ſhould fall my ſcotched ſkull ? 
Ere the out of my griping handes 
a moztall wight ſhould pull, 
Would ere theſe armes of mine 
haue let thee ſo depart z 
during life migytſt thou at all 
from Paris clummes aſtart⸗ 
If nædes J ſhould koꝛgone, 
J would haue had a ſhare, 
No2 all in Idle ſhould haue lapne 
the luſtfull Venus ware, 
Oꝛ I thy mapdenhead woulde 
and daintie flow2e haue gainde ! 
2 that Which might haue bene allowde, 
if mapdenhead were reſtrainde. 
To Paris plye, and thou 
his conſtant heart ſhalt trie: 
Uho vowes with ther in ſelfe ſame fire 
and kunerall flame to frie. 
Fo? I haue the pꝛeferrde 
befoze the regall Mace, 
Uhich wealthfull Iuno offred,when 
I ſate in Judges place, 
Ind to the fine J might 
with armes thy nech enfolde 2 
J ſcoꝛnde the vertue Pallas gaue, 
mo2e woꝛth than glowing golde. 
. 
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That 


Paris 


That time when Ladies th: 
appearde in ſtately Ide, 

By dexter iudgement there to haue 
their doubtfull quarrell tride: 

J ſoꝛrow not my chopſe, 
ne pet repent at all: 

y ſtable minde doth aye perſiſt 
as then it did, and ſhall, 

This one requeſt J make, 
let not my hope be vaine, 

O famous dame) that well deſeruſte 
purſute with endleſſe paine. 

No Raſkall ſœkes to match 
himſelfe in Gentils blod : 

Ne thou to be my wedded ſpouſe 
mapſt thinke thy ſelfe to god. 

The Pleyade mapſt thou finde, 
and Ioue with ſtately ſtile 

Tome alide, the middle Grand- 
ſires though J ſhould concile. 

In Aſia raignes my Spꝛe, 

(a freſhe and fruitefull ſople) 
Urhich ſcarcely map enuironde be 
with long and painefull tople. 

Ok Cities many one, 
and lodges ſhalt thou ſx! 

And Temples ſuch as fit foꝛ Gods 
thy ſelfe wilt deeme to be. 


Great 


to Helen. 90 
Great Walles with loftie towzes Wt 
and Illion ſhalt thou vewe: 
Which ſtately buildings by the ſounds 
of Phoebus muſicke grewe, 
Muhat of the hugie p2eſſe 
of people ſhould J tell 
The Countrie ſcarce contapnes the folke 
that in the Cities dwell, 
A troupe of Troian Dames, 
and Patrones thee will mete t | 
The Ph2ygian Femes will ſtuffe ech Pozchz 
and euerie othet ſtrete. 
How often wilt thou ſay 
Achaia is but pwze ? 
The wealth of Greekiſh townes is founds 
in euerie little bowze, 
Nelawfull ts foz me 
thy Sparta to deſpiſe ! 
The place where thou were foſtred, J 
moſt bliNfull do ſurmiſe. 
Pet Sparta is but ſpare, 
moze pompe thou doſt deſerue: 
So meane a ſoyle fo2 ſuch a face 
doth nothing fitly ſerue. 
Such beautie larger coaſt 
would well beſeme inderde: 
And ape on new delights were mete 
fo; ſuch a face to kde. 


. % When 


Paris - 


When thus thou bewe our men 
attyꝛde, and bzauely dight: 
Mlhat wilt thou iudge of Trotan trulls, 
and of their veſture bꝛight⸗ 
Nowlhew thy lelfe a frend, 
no2 of a Phꝛygian ſcoꝛne 
Thou daintie dame, in Therapne- 
an tountrie that were bozne. 
Foz he a Phꝛygian was 
and come ot Troian line: 
That to the Gods their Nectar giues 
commirt with water fine, 
A Trotan Tython to, 
and pet ſh likte him well, 
That with the golden dawning doth 
the dꝛowping night erpell. 
Anchiſes was a Tro⸗ 
tan bozne, and bꝛed they ſap, 
With whome the Dame of Loue in Ide 
in chꝛoboding ſhadow lay. 
Thy ſpoufe with me comparde 
(though thou thy ſelfe were tudge) 
Foz peares and (cemely ſhape would be 
a Nalcall and a Snudge, 

J will not giue to the 
a Fatherlawe, that by 

His curſed fact did fo2ce the ſonne 
his fearetull ſteades to wer. 


Ne 


to Helen. 


Ne Pclops was the ve 
of Priam, that with-blod 
Ok Ocnamus imbzude his handes, 
and Mirtill dzencht in flod, 
No2 doth our Grandſire gape 
fo2 fruite in flattring lake 
Df Styx: no2 ſœkes fo2 waues in Mell, 
his — g thirſt to flake, 
But what auaileth this. 
ik one be linkt with ther 
Ok their diſcent 2 Ioue is enfozſt 
this families head to ber. 
Fie ſhamefull act, all night 
that ſame vnwozthy patch | 
With ther doth ſlerpe, and with his armes 
thy ſugred coꝛps doth catch. | 
Thee ſcarcely I diſcrie 
when table clothes are led: 15 
And that ſelfe time with cark and care, 
and ſozrow pnough is ſped, * 
Unto my moztall foes 
ſuch banquets fall J craue: 
As when that Bacchus comes to out 
I ſielie Paris haue. 
I hate mine harbour ſoze, IR 
when ſo the ruſtick tapes "d 
His armes vpon thy ſnowith necke, 
and with mine Yoſteſſe "3g | 
P. iij. 


Paris 
7 fwell with wꝛath (but what 
ſhould Jnow all declare?) 
Uhen with his clothes diſplayd the Chuffe 
thy huſband, hydes thy bare, 
But when pou gan ts kiſſe 
and coll eche other apate: 
(Fo2 that J would not ſ) the cup 
I ſet befoze my fate. 
Loke when he the imbzaſte, 
to ground mine eyes J thꝛewe: 
And in bnwilling mouth my meate, 
and pꝛkeſome pꝛa wonder grewe. 
And grunting oft with griefe, 
J ſawe full well when thou 
At thoſe my woes in wanton wiſe 
wouldſt ſmile with laughing bzow, 
With wine oft times J would 
that fuming flame ſuppꝛeſt: 
But dꝛonkenneſſe was flame in fire 
and thus my heate increaſt. 
And ſundꝛie ſights to ſhunne, 
awap my head J turne: 
But thou eſtſwnes wouldſt make mine eres 
and fancie to returne. 
Thus doubtfull what to doe, 
agriefe theſe things to ſee 2 
But pet a greater griete away 
from ſuch a face to bx, 
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to Helen. 


As much as lap in mee 
this rage 7 ſtriue to hide: 
Pet naytheleſſe diſembled loue 
is quickly to be ſpide. 
Ne act thou ought dece iude, 
to the my woundes be knowne 2! 
And would to God that of my griefes 
thou pꝛiuie were alone, 
How oft when teares gan fluſh, 
turnde J my head awzie ? 
Leaſt he the cauſe of mournefull mode 
ſhould fo2tune to diſcrie # 
How often with cup craſde 
haue J ſome loue expꝛeſt ? 
And would vnto thy featurde face 
eche woꝛde and ſentence wzelt ? 
And of my ſelfe in cloſe 
and fapned name made ſhowe: 
Euen J am he that lwude ſo well, 
if thou the ſame nat knowe, 
And that J franckly might 
vſe wanton wo2des at will: 
J would make wiſe of Bacchus wares 
as though J had my fill. 
Thy bzealt ( well recoꝛde) 
(thy veſture being laſe.) 
Diſplapde vnto my ſtaring eyes, 
thy beautie did diſcloſe, 
M. iitj. 
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Thy bꝛeaſt than Bountaine ſno we 
o2 mozning Pilke moꝛe cleere, 
Od loue that in the fozme of wanne 
to Leda did app re 
M hilſt at the ſight J gazde 
(J helde a Cup by hap) 
And from my fiſt the Cup it fell 
and in the floze did ſnap, 
When thou thy daughter kiſt, 
J would, the kiſſe to winne, 
Hermions cheekes and cherrie lippes 
eftſone to ſmack beginne. 
Sometime laide bolt vpꝛight 
of fo2mer loue would ſing : 
And other ſighes by beck would giue 
a ſigne of ſecrete thing. 
The chiele of all thy Mates 
J bourded but of late: 
To Clymen, and to Ethra Y 
in humble wiſe did pꝛate. 
M ho aunſwered nothing elle 
but that they (ode in dꝛead: 
And euen amid mp carneſt ſute 
away from mc they flead. 
TWould thou were plaſte as pꝛice 
at ſome notoꝛious watch, 
That he who beſt in armes deſerude, 
ther fo2 his Feere might catch, 


to Helen. 


Mhenas N ippomenes wanne 
Atlanta in the fielde, 

To whome a flock of ſuters earfk 
in running race did peelde: 

As Hercules the hoznes 
of Achelous bzwke, 

When Deianciras lone to fight 
the Champion did pꝛouoke ? 

J would mp valiaunt p2oweſſe 
in ſemblant ſozt haue ſhowne : 


And that thy beautie tauſde the ſame 


to the it ſhould be knowne, 
Now nought remaines, but enen 
to ſue to thee (faire dame) 
And groufe tofoze thy fete to fall 
if thou permit the ſame. 
O flowꝛe, and pꝛeſent pzayſe 
of both thy bꝛothers hyꝛe: 
O woꝛthie wife foꝛ mightie Ione 
if loue were not thy Spee: 
Oꝛ toS1geian pozte oh 
with thee J will retire $ 
Oz in exile at Fenaris 
my carcaſſe ſhall expire, 
Foz why, no ſiender darte 
hath cleft my bꝛeaſt intwaine, 


& 


The moztall wounde hath — 


and ranſackt euerybaine, - 


Parts 
In this (J minde it well) 
Gaſſandra ſpake aright: 
M ho ſaide in future time on me 
a heauenly ſhaft ſhould light. 
M herefoze, doe not deſpiſe 
the loue allowde by fate 
So mayft thou haue the gaſtly Gods 
thy frendes in needefull ſtate. 
J haue a thouſande things 
which francklp to recite, 
Recepue me to thy careleſſe Couch 
in ſere and ſilent night. 
What: doſt thou ſhame, oz ſtande 
in ſuch a baſhfull dꝛed, 
Foz to defile with ſecrete ſcape 
thychaſte and bꝛidelp bed: 
To ſimple ſure thou art, 
à ruſtick might J ſay 7 
Thinkit thou that ſo well fozmde a face 
from guilt may ſcape away ? 
Oꝛ thou muft chaunge thy hue, 
o2 not be heard at leaſt; --, | 
T wirt beautie and an honeſt Iytec 
was neuer warre infeaſt: 
Foꝛ loue delightes in ſtealthes, 
and Venus lones the ſame: 
Ne loue had bene thy Sy2e vnleſſe 
bad Ledalikte the game. 
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to Helen. 94 


It grietes ol loue haue foꝛte 
ſcarce chaſt thou mapſt be thought: 
Mhome luſtfull Ioue and Leda light 
into this woꝛlde bꝛong ht. 
Then leade an honeſt life, 
when we in Troie ſhall he: 
Let none be able to defame 
fapꝛe Helen, but by me. | 
Now let vs fo2ge the fact = 
which mariage ſhall amende: i 
If Ladie Venus wo: des be true 
as tho ſhe did pꝛetende. 
Thy huſbande not in woꝛdes 
but deedes perſwades thereto ; 
Tho, fo2 he would no hindzance be, 
deuiſde from Greece to go, 
He had no fitter time 
to ride from home but than: 
O Loꝛd it is a wozld fo ſee © 
the — craft of man. 
Pine Holk is gone, ebe por 
at parture: wife J will 
Thou take in char my mien net, 
thy huſbands Heftes full. 
Iſweare, thou doſt neglect 
thy abſent Ferres requeſt: 
Foz why, thow att no carke ten 


to entertaine thy gueſt. 
What 


Paris 


What doſt thou thinke in dxde 
that doltiſh ſielie man, 
The the wes of Helens paſſing fozme 
map iudge, 02 thꝛoughlp (can ? 
In fapth thou art beguilde ; 
fo2 if the god he owes 


He knew, therewith he would not truſt, 


a gueſt he ſcarcely knowes. 


Though nepther ther my voyce 
no: friendſhip map pꝛocure 


To peeld me grace: conuenient time 


map cauſe vs to plap ſure. 
Oz elſe we are but Doltes, 
and moze than he to blame: 
If ſuch occaſion we permit 
to ſlide deuoyde of game. 
In maner with his hande 
he gane his gueſt to thx : .. 
Se thou doe vſe ſuch ſimplenelle 
that hath ſuch care of mee. | 
The long andlothſome night 
thou lodgeſt all alone: 
Aind J pode Paris to redꝛeſſe 
1 np hapleſſe harmes haue none. 
Le t intermedled iopes 
t oniopne vs both pfeare: 
An d that ſelte night ſhall ſæme to bs. 
th an bꝛighteſt day moze cleare. 


Then 


to Helen. 


Then will 3 make mp vow, 
appealing Gods to othe : 
| And by a ſacred bande to thee 
fo: pawne ingage my froth, 
And then (vnleſſe the truſt 
J in my lelfe repoſe 
Be vaine) J vntothee eftſones 
my Scepter will diſcloſe. 
But if thou ſhame, and dzead 
to condeſcend thereto ! 
J onely will ſuſtaine the guilt 
and thou exempt ſhalt go. 
Fo2 why, thy b2others fact, 
and Theſeus will J take 
As myꝛrours: nxrer pꝛoufe than this 
J know thou canſt not make. 
The Theſeus earſt, they two 
Lucippids haue bereſt: 
And I as fourth example made 
and mirrour ſhall be leſt. 
My Nauic is at hande, 
of men and armour ſtoꝛe: 
We ſhall to Troie flit in haſte 
by meane of winde and Oꝛe. 
Thou like a ſtately Nueene 
thzough Dardan ftreates ſhalt ride: 
The Commons wil ſome Goddeſſe new 
ſurmiſe to haue eſpide. 
| What 
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Nhat way ſoeuer thou goeſt 
the perfumes they ſhall ſweate: 
And flaughtred beaſtes the gozie grounde 
with blodte ſtrokes ſhall beate. 
My ſiſters with mp dame, 
mp bꝛothers with the king, 
And all the Troian Matrones ſhall 
their ample pꝛeſents bꝛing. 
Oh, ſcarce one parccll 3 
of kuture things recite: 
Thou ſhalt haue moꝛe than in theſe lines 
my fœble pen can wiitec, 
Ne doe thou rapted ſtande 
of d2cadful! warre in awe: 
Ne leare that grudging Greece hir foꝛce 
to wꝛeake this rape will dꝛawe. 
Though ſundꝛie were conuaide, 
was neuer none purſude 
TU ith ciattring armes:of troth this dꝛead 
vs cauſeleſſe doth delude. 
In Boreas name the men 
of Thrace Orithia ſtolc: 
Pet Byſton had no hatefull warres, 
noꝛ enmies to controle. 
In nouell Barcke was bꝛought 
by Iaſon ty2ough the Scas 
Medea: Colchos kept no toyle 
nc Thellale did diſcalc, 


to Helen. ' 96 


And he that ſtale thee firſt 7 
reft Minos dearling deare 

And pet his men of Creta did 
not once in armour ſteare, 

The feare in theſe affaires 
the daunger doth excell: 

But afterwarde of feare we ſhame 
when euerp thing is well. 

Put caſe, that warre were wagde ? 
(if ſo thou lift to thinke) 

What, haue men, and armour eake 
pea ſuch as will not ſhzincke. 

And Aſia is no leſſe, 
than is pour countrie wide: 

Ok valiant wightes we haue god ſfoze, 
and ſtartling ſteades to ride. 

No! Menelaus ſhall 
of greater courage bee 

Than Trotan Paris, no2 in armes 
moꝛe ſtiffe and ſtoute than her. 

Foz being pet a childe 
I ſlue mp haughtie foes 

That ſtale my heirde : and of that fact 
my valiant name aroſe, 

And being but a Ladde 
in ſundzie combats wanne 

The palme from Illioneus, and eake 

Deiphobus the man. 


Paris 


And leaſt thou ſole ſurmiſe 
m- to pꝛeuaile at hande: 

I can enfoꝛce my thixled ſhaft 
full n ere the marke to ſtande, 

The like attempt in youth 
Atrydes neuer made: 

Ne Menclaus mayft thou match 
with Paris fo2 his trade. 

Though all things elſe thou graunt, 
pet Hector cannot be 

His bꝛother, which will ſtande in ſteade , 

ok thouſande men to me, 

Thou little knowſte mp poww2e, 
my foꝛce from thee is lockt: 

Thou canft not tell what man is he 
with whome thou ſhalt be ſhockt, 

Oz with no tumult thou 
ſhalt be requirde againe: 

Oꝛ Grexkilh tentes to Paris Marte 
to ycelde they ſhall be faine: 

Pet neede J not diſdaine 
to warre fo: ſuch a wife: 

Fo2 wh, the pace doth well deſerue 
to ſtirre a greater ſtrife, 

And thou, it all the wozlde x 
foꝛ thx ſhoulde ſeeme to ſtriue: 

Hialt ſtande aſturde in after time 
fo; aye to be aliue. | 
| TAherefoze 
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Mherekoꝛe hath daeadleſſe hop e 
departing from this ſhoꝛe, 
And bliſtefull Gods, demaunde the = 
I thee behight befoze, 


The Argument ofthe 
X. Epiflle, entituled 


Helen to Paris. 


1 
*. 
E 8 * 


* 


Wo Helen had the Troi an writ peruſde 

She thought hir ſel fe to ſbamefully abuſde. 

She deemde it not the part of any gueſt, 

To whoredome ſo his HoſteſSe minde to wreſt. 

To quayle the Þrincoks pri and mal a proufe 

Of ſpotleſse fame, at fir ſt ſbe ſtandes alouſe, 

At length when to and fro ſhe had diſcourſt 

Of this and that; and collouy well disbour ſi: 

She fawnes,ſhe frownes ſhe freates, ſbe ſpeakgs him faire, 
She offred lupe, hut fed him with diſpaire, 
As women wont, deuiſing many 4 toje, 
But Paris hir in fine conuæyde to Troie. 


The. xvj. Epiſtle. 98 
Helen to Paris. 
N thus raſhly wzongve my ſight: 
J thought it needefull with my penne 
tmp Piſtle to requite. 
the boundes of hoſtage bꝛoke:) 
And honeſt Patron well eſpouſde, 
to pleaſure to pzouoke 7 
ytoſt on wauing Seas; 
Did Tænaris thæ with poꝛte relieue 
thy painefull plight to eaſe: 
camſte from a Countrie farre) 
Py Pallace did gainſt thee as then 
his churliſh gates debarre 2 
rewarde fo2 god deſart z 
Thou that didſt enter ſo haſt playde 
e | no gueſtes, but enmies part. 
yet doubt J not at all, 
But thou(when ſo thou heare thereof) 
a rude complaint wilt call. 


Ow ſince thy letters hane 
And didft thou dare a gueſt, 
Foz this by whifking windes 
No2(though ingueſtted thou 
That ſuch a wꝛong ſhould be 
Though lawfull be my plaint, 
H. g. A 


* 
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A ruſtick let me bx, 
ſo J not paſle the bounde 
Df honelt ſhame, and in my lyle 
no tankred crime be founde, 
So J in fapned loke 
doe cloake no churliſh cheare: 
No2 in n face no grimme dildaine 
noꝛ bended bꝛo we appeare, 
Pet honeſt is my kame, 
J liue deuoide of ſpot: 
No luſtfull Lecher foz his lyfe 
is able me to blot. 
Which makes me muſe the moze 
what ſhould enbolde thee ſo, 
To take this ſtraunge attemptin hand 
a maried wife to wowe ? 
| Cauſe T heſeus w2ongde me once, 
| well woꝛthie am J demde 
| To be a Kuffians rape againe, 
and ſo to be eſteemde : 
The quilt was mine if J 
allured were fo pll : 
But ſo J rapted were by fo2ce, 
what coul de J doe but nill x 
Ne he by that his fact 
his hoped botie gote : 
Set feare and womans dꝛead afide, 
A nought abode God wote, 


to Paris. 99 

The w2etch by wꝛeſtling wonne 
at Helens hande a kiſſe: 

And laide hir on the lippe ſometime 
he had no moꝛe but this. 

Scarce would pon bene content 
(vonthaiftie ſo pon arre) 

With that: J thanke the Gods, that he 
and thou didft differ farre, . 

He pelded me againe 
and me did ſcarcely touch: 

And did repent him ol his fact, 
his modeſtie was ſuch. 

Did Theſeus ſorecant 
that Paris ſhould ſucceede 2 

Foz feare leaſt on mp blaſed armes, 
the people ſhould not fæde : 

| PetJam nothing w2oth, 

(foz who can angrie bx 

1 With chat ſhe loues z )if this my loue 

be faithfull vnto mee. 

Foz thercofdoubt J ſoze, 
not fo2 diſtruſt at all, 

Ozꝛ that mp face and featurde fozme 
into ſuſpect J call, 

But fo2 ſuch light beliefe- 
and credit wozkes our wo: 

And ſuters tales art freight with fraud, 
and fired faith fo ge. 


A. il. But 


Helen 


But others doe aguilt, 
an honeſt Patron rare: 
Who barres that J among thoſe fews 
ſhould haue a partie ſhare ? 
Foz cauſe my mother errde, 
perhaps thou thinkſte me light 
By hir example to be wonne, 
by meane of natures might. 
To cloake my mothers crime 
an errour is in ſtoze: 
Fo2 why the Lecher lurckt in plume 
to woꝛke his will the moꝛe. 
Ik I ſhould doc amiſſe 
of fo:ce therof J knowe: 
There is no errour mine offence 
to hide from open ſhowe. 
Hir ſcape is well allowde, 
the Authoꝛ made it leſle: 
There is na loue at all to cloake 
my fault if J tranſgreſte. 
Thou bꝛauſt vpon thy ſfock, 
thy Grandſires Painces are : 
This houſe of wozthie Aunceſters 
and Nobles is not bare. 
J will conceale that loue 
was Atreus Grandfire great: 
Df Tantalus, oz Pelops J, 
noꝛ Tyndaris minde to treat. 


to Paris. 109 


But Leda lendes me Ioue 
my ſtately Sire to bee 

home foule begnilde with ſwannich konne 
and falſed byꝛde we ſe. 

Now vaunt thy Troian heades 
and ginners of thp race: 

Let Laomedon be in pꝛeſſe 
and Priam eke in plate. 

M home J commend: but he 

| that fift is of pour line, | 

Thy greateſt p2pde) J finde the came. 

the fozmoſt man in mine. 

Though Troian @cepter J 
account to bee of fame; 0 

Pet iudge J not our Empire ought 
in fertour to the ſame; 

Suppoſe our wealth you paſſe, 
and Teutrian troupe excell 

|  DurGreekith loyle: yet barbarous is 

| the countrie where you dwell, 

So great rewardes pour lynes 
and letters me behight, 

As well they might accoy, and cauſe 
to yeelde a heauenly wight. 

But ſo J minded were 

| to bꝛeake the boundes of ſhame : 

Thy ſelfe ſhouldſt ſwner make me yxlds 
than all thy giftes of fame, 

H. liuj. D2 


- 


Helen - 


Oꝛ I fo: ape will line 
and leade vnſpotted life, 
Oꝛ thee moze rather would enſue 
than all thine offers rife ; 
As J not ſcozne the ſame, 
in pꝛite ſo are they thought 
The greateſt giftes to whome the gt- 
uer bath their beautie bzought, 
But moſt ot all J weigh 
thy loue, that fo2 my ſake 
Such paines abodſte, whoſe hope to pals | 
the ſeas did vndertake, | 
And cke at tables ſet 
(though with diſembling b:owe 
I ſzke to hide thine amoꝛous tricks) 
J note them well pnowe. 
Sometime thou (wanton wight) 
doſt taſt a glauncing blinck 
Uich wꝛeſted loke, whereat well neare 6 
mp daunted eyes doe ſhꝛinck. | 
Againe pou ſigh as faſt, . 
another time pou take 
The Cup, and where J dꝛanck euen there 
pour falſed thirſt doth ſlake 
With fingers (Lo2d) how oft, + 3 
and with a kalking b:owe, 
aſl thou me giuen ſecrct ſignes 
J wote well where, and howe 7 6 | | 
1d 
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And oft J ſtode in feare 
my huſbande ſawe the ſame: 
And often dꝛeading to be ſpide 
J bluſht with bachefull ſhame. . 
Oft times with whiſpzing wozdes 
vnto my ſelfe 3 ſed : 
(This is a ſhameleſſe gueſt) my wozdes 
did hit the naple on hed. 
And often w2ought in wine, 
Jrad vpon the bo2de, 
Euen vnder Helens name (I bue) 
J well recoꝛde the woꝛde. 
But that J had diſtruſt 
thercof, mp lokes did ſhowe : 
But now (alas) to waite the like 
doth hapleſſe Helen kno we. 
Theſe fanſies might haue koꝛſt 
my ruthfull bꝛeaſt to bende, 
And turnde my heart, it to aguilt 
J would at all intende. 
Thy feature 3 confeſſe 
is rare, and ſuch to te, | 
As might allure a womans hart 
to linck hir ſclfe with ther. 
J wich that hap to fall 
vpon ſome ſingle dame: 
Cre à with fozraine loue ſhould ſcke 
my b2idely bed to ſhame. 
MER Well 


Helen 


Cell liked things to lack 
by my example leare: 
It is a vertue to abſtaine | 
from what thou haſt ſo deare. 
How many youthes haue wiſht 
fo2 that which thou doſt crane 2 
Mhat : Paris doft thou deeme, that thou 
alone god iudgement haue 
Thou ſeeſt no moꝛe than thep, 
but madder is thy minde: 
Thy courage is no bett than theirs, 
leſſe ſhame in the J finde. 
Would then thon hadſt repapꝛde, 
and hither come by flode: 
When me in pꝛime and flow2ing peares 
a thouſand ſuters wode. 
Ok thouſand thou the firſt 
if J the tho had ſcene, 
(Pp dome to beare withall J crane 
my huſband) thou hadſt beenc. 
To things poſſeſt thou comſte, 
and gotten godes to late: 
To ſlow thou were, another hath 
in that thou crauſte, eſtate. 
As then thy Troian wife, 
J would haue wicht to be: 
So now Atrides not agaynſt 
my will eniopeth mer. 


Ccaſe 


to Paris. 102 
Ceaſe thou with woꝛdes therefoz8-- 746 
to ranſacke Helens heart, 
To hir (thou ſayſt thou louſte ſo well) 
pꝛoture no grutching ſmart, 
But let me keepe the ſoꝛt 
that Foztune bath allowde : 
Serke not my fame and god repozt 
to darke with ſhadie clowde, 
But Venus ſo behight, 
and in the vales of Ide | 
Thꝛer heauenly wightes ſtarke naked came 
to clapme their beauties pꝛide. 
Of whome one gaue the raigne, 
thother Bellonas ſkill : 
The thy2de pꝛonounſte that Helen ſhoulde 
be plyant to thy will, 
Jn faith J ſcarcely thinke 
ſuch Ladies would vouchſaue,\ 
Fo? chiefeſt beauties peereleſſe pzice 
| thy doubtfull dome to haue. | 
Suppoſe it were a trouth, 
the reaſt was all vntrue: 
That fo2 ſuch iudgement J chould be 
à recompente to you, 
J ſtande not ſo much on 
my beauties pꝛide, to de me 
That me the greateſt gift of all 
the Goddeſle dideſteeme, 


£21 Helen 


My feature is content 
at men to purchaſe kame: 
A like it not that Venus ſhould 
ſo much commend the ſame. 
But nothing 3 denie 
the pꝛayſe full well J lecke: 
Foz to what ende ſhould J gaineſay 
the thing J chiefely læke: 
Ne let it wzath thee that 
J hardly the belœue: 
To matters of impoztance great 
we ſcarcely credit gene, 
M heretoꝛe J iop it moſt 
that Venus likt me ſo: 
And next fo2 ſuch a ſtately gift 
that thou did take me tho. 
And that thou didſt pzeferre 
my blaſed beauties god 
Foze Pallas gift, and Iunos raigne 
that there in iudgement ſtod. 
Then 3 thy vertue am, 
then J to the a raigne: 
J were to ſtofife if J woulde 
not loue the like againe. 
God fapth, J am no ſteele, 
but him to loue 3 ſhonne 
Who ſcarce (J thinke-) may be my ſpouſe 
when all my wozke is donne. 


Why 


to Paris. 


Why ſhould J fondelp ſxke 
to plough the barraine ſande ? 
Oz hope on that which place it ſelfe 
doth verie much withſtande z 
I ſkilleſſe am in (capes, 
the Gods reco2de J call 
J neuer by deceitfull ſleigbt 
beguilde my Ferre at all. 
In that to couert ſcrole 
my woꝛdes 3 now commit, 
My letters doe attempt a thing 
they neuer p2aciſde pet. 
Thꝛiſe bleſt that are inurde, 
J wote not how to play 
That part as pet, to guilt full harde 
J doe ſurmiſe the wap. 
This dꝛeade doth much annop 
and ſoze J am agaſt, 
Suſpecing all the peoples eyes 
on vs are fired faſt, 
No2 this J feare in vaine, 
the buſſing bzute J knowe: 
And Æthra, what repoꝛt had gone, 
to mx but late did ſhowe. 
Unleſſe thou minde to ceaſe, 
diſſemble thou therefoꝛe: 
But why Houldl thou now Lint thy ſue v7 
thou canſt diſſemble ſoze. ie 
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Jak Helen 


In ſecret ble thy topes, 
and ſpare thou not to plap: 


Now ſcope we haue, though not the moſt, 


my huſband is a wap. 
Pe now is farre from home 
affayzes compellde him ſo : 
A iuſt and god occaſton he 
had out of to one to go. 
When in a doubt he ſtode 
his journey fozth to take, 
Diſpatch (ꝙ J) god ſir, and ſe 
à quick returne pou make. 
Th abodement likte him ſo: 
as he to kiſſing fell: 
And gaue me charge of houſe and gods; 
and bad me vſe thx well. 
I ſcarce my laughter helde, 
which whilſt I ſtriue to ſtap: 
Sane that it ſhould be ſo in dede, 
J had no wo2de to ſay. 
To Crete he went in haſt 
by helpe of winde and D2ez: 
But thou, that all things leefull are, 
mult not ſurmiſe therefoze. 
So is my ſpouſe alacke, 
as in his abſente well 
Be doth me garde: that P2inces haue 
long reach canſt thou not tell 2 


Fame 


F Rn 25 2, 


to Paris. 104 
Fame doth tmpayze our toren 
fo2 how much moꝛe pon leeke 
And pꝛapſe mie: ſo much moze pou cauſe 
to ſtandin feare the Greeke. 
The laude Jlone ſo well 
(as now conſiſtes the caſe) 
Annopes: moze better were that fame 
had neuer blazde my face, 

That J am left with thee 
now he is farrea way 
ꝙuſe not: he truſtes my manners well 

and thinks in me ſome ſtay. 
My face did make him dꝛead, 
he truſtes my life full well: 
The ſuretie which my maners bꝛerde, 
my beautie doth expell. 
Thou willſte me to be wyſe 
and ble the pꝛelent tide ; 
And not to let ſo fit a time 
deuopde of game to flide, 
J would, and am afrapde 
as vet my heart doth quake: 
And fearefull bꝛeaſt in doubt doth ſtande, 
| andknowesnot which to take. 
MP (ſpouſe doth now diflodge, 
and thou alone doſt lye; ; 
Thy beautie likes me well, and He- 


lens ſhape contents thine exe. 
The 


201 Helen 


The nights are paſſing long, 
and we to chat begin : | 
And thou artenena pleaſant guet 
and both one hotiſe within 
Gwdſotheche thing doth ſeeme 
this fact to further ape: 
And yet J know not how the ſame --- | 
my quiuering fearedoth ſtay, a c 
As thou perſwadſte but yll, 
would well thou mightſt conſtrame- ; | 
Bree to thy will, this rudeneſſe then | 
ſhould be expelde amaine. 
Sometime recepued wꝛong 
auailes the pacient much: 
Hob bliſt were J, ſuch fo2ce to bids a 
if Helens hap were ſuch 2 | 
Moꝛe better were while loue . | 
is rawe and greene, to ſtap: 2 


Fo? flame that ſcarcely kindled is 
will ſone conſume awap: 
Fewe d2ops of ſpꝛinckled water will) 
the ſparckling fp2e delay. 
As ſtraungers ſtarters are 
vncertaine be their loues: 
And when thou thinklf them ſurſte of all 
their wauering faith remoues. 
Let Hypſiphyl recozde 
and Mynos daughter trye; - - 


Fo2 


to Paris 
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Fo: they themſelues:with wandzing wights 


in bzidelp bande did tie. 
And thou of whome Ocnon 
was many peares imbꝛaſt, 
Art ſayd without a iuſt deſert 
to ſhonne the ymph at lat. 
Which thou doſt not denie: 
and verie troth to tell, 
My chiekeſt care was to enquire 
where thou didſt vle thx well; 
And though thou wouldſt full faine 
be ſtable now in loue, 
Thou canſt not, foz thy Teucrian ſhips 
will out of hande remoue. 
Uhyle we doe tale pfeare, 
and fixed night ſhall bee, 
The winde will ſerue thy ſaples ſo well 
as thou wilt part from mee; 
Amid his pleaſant courſe, 
that vnacquainted play 


Mil ſtint, and with the whiſking winds 


our friendſhip paſſe away. 
Shall J (as thou perſwadſte ) 

go vewe the Troian to wne 
©! vnto great Laomedon 

a Daughterlaw be fowne ? 
Perdie J moze accoumpt 

of ſwift and flickring fame, 


O. Chan 


Helen 


Than that in cuery land it ſhould 
haue pow2e to ſpꝛed mp name: 
What Sparta might of me 
and all Achaia ſpeake 2 
What auncient Aſias famous tolvnes, 
and Priams manſion eake 2 
What Priamusof me, 
and Priams wife might ſay 2 
Thy bꝛothers, with the Troian dames 
what might they blaſt J pzap z 
And laſt, how mightſt thou hope 
me fapthfull ſpouſe to finde: 
Whine owne example would pꝛocure 
diſtruſt within thy minde, 
M hat gueſt ſocucr ſhall 
to Illion repeare, 
W ill bzxde ſuſpect within thy bꝛeaſt, 
and make thx ſtande in feare. 
How oft wilt thou inragde 
tearme me by harlots name, 
Foꝛgettull that thy owe offence 
was cauſer of the ſame 2 
Thy ſelfe wilt both pꝛocure 
and blame the fact at laſt : 
Ere that 7 wflh in hollow baute 
my tarkaſſe to be plaſt 
But 3 ſhall haue the wealth 
gf Troie, and bꝛaue aray : 


And 


toParis 
And mo rewards than pꝛomile was, 
thus did thy Piſtle ſag. 
Df pꝛecious Purple 3 
and Arraſſe ſtoze ſhall haue: 
And be enricht with bugie hrapes 
of maſſte golde ſo bzaue. 
Foꝛgiue that J confeſſe, 
J way not all the golde: 
1] wote not how this ſoyle doth ſms 
thy Hclen to withholde; 
Foz if J wzonged were, 
in Troie no ſuccour is: 
Mp b2others apde J ſtande aſfurdes 
and fathers helpe to mifſe, 
Falſe Iaſon euery thing 
to Medea behight 
And pet in fine from &ſons lodge 
ſhe was erpelled quight. 
And being ſorefuſde, 
ſhe coulde not make retourne 
To Ætes, Ipſea, noꝛ with Chalcio- 
pe fo2 ſhame ſoiourne, 
J nothing d2ead the like; 
no moꝛe did Medea tho: 
But ſundꝛie times abodements dot 
god hope delude, we know. 
The ſhips that now in ſurge 
and pꝛefull feas doe y : 
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When 


Helen 


Mhen firſt they wayd their Ankeozs,had 13 
a calme and pleaſant tide. 
The bzande doth bzxde mpd2eade, 
wherewith thy Dame was ſed | 
Bekoze hir wonted time of birth, 
to haue bene bꝛought a bed. 
The Sothſapers ſawes J feare, 
which ſpake the time would bee, 
When men ok Troie within their walles 
the Greekith flame ſhould ſee, 
As Venus freendes thee, fo: 
ſhe wanne the glittring fruite, 
And foylde the other two that were 
hir riuals in the ſute: 
So dꝛeade J their diſdaincs 
which (by thine owne repozte) 
In iudgement were ſo put a back 
in ſuch rep2ochfull ſozte, 
And ik 3 foltow thee, 
J doubt it not (alas) 
But that thzough ſwoꝛdes and wzeakefull blades 
our hapleſſe loue ſhall paſſe. 
Writh Centaurs to diſcozde, * 
and blodte warres to wage 
Did Hippodamia cauſe the men 
of Thrace in pꝛetull rage: 
And doſt thou deeme my Ferre 
will vnreuenged go 


1 * 


tO Paris. 7 11 
In quarrell bree 


and Tindaris alſo⸗ 
Foꝛ that in bꝛauerie vou 
pour Partiall derdes cecitee: 
Lhe truth is thus u bat from your wozds 
pour feature differs quite. 
Fo; Venus fitter thou 
than Mars doſt ſerme to b: 
Loue Paris, andJet men al en 
go fight in fielde fo2 thee, - 
Let Hector, whome thou ſo 
doſt vaunt in armour bzople ; 
Another kinde of warrefare is 
farre better foz thy tople. 
Ik J were in my wittes 
o2 ſomewhat bolder were 
J would vſe theſe : the woman that 
are wiſe will vie this geare, 
And laping ſhame aide 
perhaps hereafter 3 
ö Mill condiſcend, and conquerde with 
continuance will applie. 
Foz that in ſecret thou 
doſt long the reſt to tell, 
The couert talke that thou wouldſt ble. 
J know it paſſing well. 
To haſtie ſnare thou art, 
thy harueft is in graſle : 
O. iij. 


* % p 
* 


Helen 


$ this tariante will the bet? 
ter bing thy will to pale. 

This pe my letters leaue 420 . 
my guiltte minde to ſhowe 2 | | 

Thou Nuill, that wearied haſt my hand, | 
in this no farther go. 


The reaſt by Clymen J 
and Ethra wil diſcloſe: 


M hich two are of my counſell chicke, 
in whome J truſt repoſe. 


$ appho fo Phaan. 


P Haon in paſage Boate 
his painefullliuing gate 


relicude his needefull ſtate. 
T'was Venus hq at laſt, 
without 4 profred byre | 
To Phaon far his paine full toiles 
4 paſſage to deſire. 
The W hirryman agreed, | 
and ferried bir for nowoht, 


a martall woman thought, 
She in rewarde 4 Box 
of ointment gaue to him, 


and make the beautic trim. 

IF ithin 4 while this Lad 
the Laſſes had allurde, 

But wamon Sappho leaſt of all 
bis beauties beames endurde. 

| She looude him paſsing wells 
be forſt hir not 4 ruſb : 

Hir fiely Nymph inras de with laue 
4 thouſand cares did cruſh. 

o. 


The Argument ofthe 
xvij. Epiflle, entituled 


And ferryine folke from ſbore to ſboxe 


F home be no beauculy Coda ſte, las 


That coulde enforce 4 featurde formt. 


To 


; The Argument. 


To Sicill Phaon goes, © 
then Sappho ſcemde vnabmne, 
And thought by ſpeedie leauing byfe 
hir waſting flames to ſbonne. 
From Leucas ſbce pretendes 
(Epyrus Mount) ta fall, 
A 4 ſo by haſtned death to leaue 
both loue and life withall. 
To Leucas ere ſbe came, 
to ſuing flat ſhe fil, 
And to 22 Phaon 4d 
deniſe this friendly Bill. 
In hope to winne the wight, 
and purchaſe loue againe, 
W herein ſbe telles hir twiching griefes 


and pennes hir pinching paine. | 
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The xvi] Epiſtle. leg 
Sappho 60 Phan | 


Here oben thou ſawſte ae firſt - 
W my louing lines with cyee/, 
— 


Thou knowledge hadſt frõ 17 they 
and notice by and by: (cams 
Where if thou hadft herein 3:21 
not red the Authozs name ＋ 
And Sappho ſene, thou hadſt not knowne 
from whome this waiting came 2 + 
Demaunde thou wilt perhaps 
what me pꝛocurde to waite | x 
This kinde of verſe, that mirrie tunes 
and Luting doe delight 
Foz that this loue of mine 
is dolefull and the verie 
Elegia tallde a wofull kinde 


ok myter to reherſe. | 


No Cythzon ſernes a mourning minde 
whome cruell cares doe pierſe. 
As fkraw doth kindle fone, 
when Eurus ginnes to dziue 
The flaſh into the fertill neldes: 
euen ſo J frie alu. 
To Æ tna Phaon nawe 
bath tane his way in haſt: 


Sappho * 


And me poꝛe wench as great a firs 
as Ætnas flame doth wat. 
J cannot frame my frets, 
my ſtubburne ſtrings doe farre $ 
Fo: why, in dxde of quiet minds 
ſuch verſes tokens arre, 
Pyr ino is fo:got, 
ne Dryads doe delite 
Spy tancie: Lesbian Laſſes eke 
are now foꝛgotten quite. 
Not Amython J fozce, 
noꝛ Cydno paſſing fine? 
No2 Atthis, as ſhe did ok poze, 
allures theſe eyes of mine. 
Ne yet a hundzeth mo 
whom(ſhame ylaydaſide) 
I fantide crſte: thou all that long 
from them to the haſt wzide.. . 
In thee doth feature flowe, 
thy peares fo2 daliance apt: 
Thy face, O face t is thou that halt 
my ſhaken ſenſes rapt. | 
A Nutuer and a Lute: | 
take thou in hande,and the 
Apollo men will dme: don heꝛnes 
and Bacchus thou ſhalt be. 
And Phebus Daphne loude, 
king Mynos darling deare 
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God 


a Cytherons ſtring could eat. 
But me Pegaſian pmpbes 
haue learned on the Kute, 
And thꝛoughout all the woꝛld is bozne 
ol Sapphos ſonges the bꝛute. 
No2 Alcæus (though vpon 
" ſtatelier ſtring doe ſounde 
Py mate fo2-Art, and countrie eke) 
a greater pꝛapſe hath founde. 
Though J at natures hand 
no featurde face could gaine: 
Pet thoſe defaults of kinde J quits 
by godneſle of the bzains, 
Diſdaine me not, although 
but meane mp ſtature bœ: 
And in p2zonouncing verie ſhozt 
you Sapphos name doe ſœ. 
Put caſe J be not faire? 
ſwarth Andromed to bewe, 
Duke Perſeus pteaſde; Moriſco ſople 
allowde hir tawnie hewe. r 


Full oft the whiteſt Doues 
with ſpecled Culuers tred? 

And oft we ſe the Turtle bzowne 
with Poptngay doth wed. 

Ik none, vnleſſe hir fozme 
could match thy featurde ſhapes 


to Phan. 
Sed Bacchus ſykte, yet neyther of both - 


16 


—— 
A \f- 


Should 


Sappho 


Sbeuld lincke with ther thou — Suns 


from mariage aps eſcape. 
But when thou vewdſte mp verſe, 
then Sappho (emde.in ſight . - - 
A comely wenchz thou ſwarſte that me 0 
alone became to waight. 
I ſang, J minde it well, 
(foz Louers fire in bꝛeaſt 
Fozepaſſed toyegand thou the whfiſte 
to kiſſing th& adpzeall. 
Whoſe buſſes likte the eke, 
fo2 euerp point J was 
Wefancide well; but moſt when we 
to Venus pꝛancks did paſſe. 
Then did my wanton tricks 
and [oftie mounting, moꝛe 
EU ith ſucred woꝛdes, delight thy minde 
(mp Phaon) than of poꝛe. 
And that when both our iopes 
confounded were, Flap- | 
With wearte limmes, and languoz lame 
and had no woꝛde to ſay, | 
Now are Sicilian trulles 
thy nouell pꝛap, Jſe: 
In Lesbos what make J: a wench 
of Sicill J will bee. 
O Nyſian Matrons, O 
Sicilian Dames 3 ſap, 


This 
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to Phaon. - 


This loptring gueſt of ours expell 
pour Countrie boundes J pꝛap. 
He let his gloling tongue 
pour liſtning eares beguile: 
Foz why to vs be hath ere this 
pvlde that ſelfe ſame eile. 
And Ladie Venus, thou 
that kno wen art to dwell 
(Rue on thy Poets piteous plight) 
among the Sicans fell, 
Will ape this crnell chaunce 
in one ſelfe tenour ronne ? 
And ſtill perſift in ſpitetull ſozts 
as when hir race begonne ; 
Fo2 but a Babe in peares, 
and lacking the of nine, 
Mp parents bones J gathered vp 
and bathde with ſalriſh bꝛine. 
Pp nexdefull bꝛother burnt 
with beaſtly ſtrumpets flame: 
And did endure both wꝛack of wealth 
and ſpitefull loſſe of fame. 
To beggrie bzought he plies 
the ſiyding ſeas with. D2e 3 
And gettes againe with ſhamefull ſhifts 
the wealth he ſpent befoze. 
And me fo2 ſounde aduiſe 5 
purſues with deadlp hate; 


; "This 


Sappho 


This was the As god to me 
that my fr (peaking gate. 
And cake, as though 3 lackt 
acaule to bzeede my dole, | 
My little daughter heapes vp hoe, 
that pꝛettie pꝛatl ing ſoule. 
But laſt ot all, thou art 
che foꝛger of my bale: 
Ape me pwꝛe wench, my beaten Barcke 
flits not withpleaſant gale, 
Marke out of oꝛder how 
my lolling trelkes flee : 
Ho gliſtring Gem, oꝛ Zuell is 
vpon mp hand to (72, 
Py veſture is but vile, 
not ſpanged is my top: 
y hanging heare with Cinet, no 
Arabian dew doth dꝛop. 
Foꝛ whome (vnhappie Girle) 
ſhould Sappho go ſo gay ? 
TWhome ſcke to pleaſe 2 the Authoꝛ of 
my bꝛauerie is away. 
My gentle pxlding bꝛeaſt 
eche lightſome dart map bꝛoſe: 
And ape J finde a cauſe to loue, 
and can none other chwſe. 
Oꝛ elſe at time of birth 
the ſiſters ſet this lawe : 


Allowing 


to Phaon. 


Allowing me ſuch cruell tiwill 
that did my deſtny dzawe 3 
Oz cuſtome grobes to kinde, 
and bſe becommes an Arte: 
by kinde a gentle hart, 
What wender, if with ſuch 
a beardleſſe youth J were 
Attacht, whoſe tender childiſh peares 
allowde his chinne no heare xz 
I d2ad (Aurora) leaſt 
fo: Cephalus thou would 
Pchoſen him: ſaue that thy foz- 
mer rape doth thee withhold, 
Jf Phoebe vewe him once, 
that all ſuruapes with eye: 
Py Phaon ſhall be quickly ſbſte 
in flumber long to lpe. 
In Juoꝛie Magon would 
dame Venus, to the ſtarres 
Bozne him: but that ſhe fearde he would 
haue copde the God of Marres. 
O thou that neyther art 
a bop, no2 man in ſight, 
But apteſt age: ot all thy races 
the moſt excellent wight, 
Come hither, come, and to 
my boſome make retowze 2 


No 


Sappho 


go lone ccaue in — Pn eld 
but thee to loue the powze. C 27 
A wzite and from mp ch&kes 
the dea wie teares diſtill: | 
Beholde how manp blots they cauiſe 
in Sapphosdwlefull bill. 
Ifnexdes thou wouldeſt haue gone, 
pet this allow foꝛ true: | 
Thou mightſt haue ſapde at parture, O 
my Lesbian Laſſe adue. 
But now no teares of mine 
na latter kiſe thou had: 
Ne (to be ſho2t) of ſuch miſhaps 
as are befall, J dꝛad. 
Mh me is nought of thine, y 
ſaue w2ong yleft.indeede : 
Ne gaue J warning that thou hadi 
of fapthfull loue the meede. 
J gaue che no pꝛeceps, 
noꝛ word haue done a iot: 
But made a ſute that Sappho might 
at no time beene foꝛgot. 
By loue, that neuer farre 
map from thy bꝛeaſt aſtart: 
And ſacred ſiſters nine (my ſaints) 
mhome J embzace with heart; 
I \fweare { when one erclamde 
(J wote nere who to me) 


to Phaon. 


And ſaide now Sappho iogges thy top, 


thy Phaon now doth flee ; 
J bad no teares to thed, 
my lippes did langnage lacke; 


Pine eyes did want they? guſhing teares 


my foltring tongue it ſtacke 
Unto the roufe, and yfie colde 
my fcarefull bꝛeaſt did racke. 
When griefe was ſomewhat ſwagde, 
and ſoꝛrow gan to ſlake: 
J howlde with tozen locks, and with 
mp fiſt mp bodie ſtrake: 
As doth the louing Dame 
that to the Temple beares 
Bir Babe his tops withouten ſenſe 
and bathes his Tombe with teares . 
Charaxe my bꝛother iopde, 
and often paſt befoze 
My face and to and fro did iet 
to make mp dole the mo2e- 
And to encreaſe my ſhame; 
would wit my cauſe of wo: 


Andſay, why wepes this woman? why? 


hir daughter lincs'F trowe. 
Oh, ſhame and earneſt loue 

can neuer well agræ: 
Vobw there with open boraſt 4 ſtode 
the Uulgar folke did ſe; 


P. Thou 
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Sappho 


Thou Phaon art mx carke, 
mp dꝛeames reduce to minde 
Thy tountnante:dꝛeames which tlearer than 
the ſhining Dunne J finde. 
J meęte the oft in lxpe, . 
though thou be nothing nie, 
But of this ſlerpe the flipper iopes 
to ſone a wap doe ſite, 
Full oft vpon thine armes 
my lodging neck J lap: 
And then me thinks thy head as much 
my limber armes doc ſtap. 
J know thy kiſſes well. 
and am not now to ſeeke | 
How thou were wont toſmack thy wench, 
and ſhe to doe the lerke. 
I play the wanton Gyzle 
ſometime, and ſæme with thee 
To chat, and think ny ſlumbzing ſenſe 
a d wide to bee, 
J bluſh to tell the reff 
that fol lowes, but there is | 
Naught left vndone that bzeedes delight, 
J could not Phaon miſſe. 
But when that Titan ſplapes 
his face, and all beſide: 
I make complaint that winged fleepe 
ſo ſone awap did ſlide, | 


To 


to Phaon. n 
To Groues and Caue J truge, 

as though they did me god: 
The Cane and groues that witneſle ther 

in place of pleaſure ſtod. 
Inragde J thither runne, 

as doth the frantike fro 
M home fell Erichtho hath in chaſe; 

my locks at random go, 
There plainely J diſcrie 

with rotten Tothe pſpzeb 
A place, that earſt in lieu was 

to me of better-bed, 
J finde the Mod where we 

with boughes and gallant greaues 
Blhadowde haue full often laine 

among the flittring leaues. 
The owner is alack 

both of the plate and me: 4 
The place is but a filthie ſople, 

the place his dow2e was herr. 
The twifolde turning turffe 

I know it verp welt, 
And graſſe, with bended head to grounde 
that with our tumbling fell. 
| J layde me groufe vpon 

thy wennted ſide : the banck 
A pleaſaunt plot ofplcaſarecarſt) 
my fluſhing teares it dꝛanck | 

Þ.Y. Againe 


Sappho 
Againe the naked boughes 
(their garments layde in grounde ) 
Did ſeme to mourne, no mirrie fowle 
did bſe his warbling ſounde, 
The wofull Dame alone 
that fowly was aw2oke 
Upon hir ſonne,that Itis hight 
in dolefull dittie ſpoke, 
The chpzping Fowle hir childe, 
but Sappho waples hir loue, 
Foꝛloꝛne Laſſe: when all things elſe 
the flumbers iopes doe pꝛoue. 
A Chaiſtall Well there is 
than ſhining Glaſſe moꝛe ſheere, 
A holy ſpꝛing, ſome deemen that 
ſome ſacred @aint is there, 
A watrie Lotos ſpꝛeades 
his ſpꝛapes athwart the Mell: 
And all about with tender Sedge 
the greeniſh grounde doth ſmell, 
Where wofull wight, when J 
had layde me on the graſſe: 
Cftſone a ſtripling did appeere, 
a p89per boy it was. 
bz ſtode him ſtill and ſapde: 
what meanſte thou (Nymph) J pzap 
To fric with ſuch vnegall flames: 
to Ambrace go thy way, 


There 


to Phaon. 


There Phoebus from aloft 
the open ſea doth face: 

Leucadium men they ſap, oz elſe 
Actæ um terme the place. 

Deucalion thente inragde 
with Pyrrhas loue did fall 

Ol purpoſe, and he napthelecſſe 
ſuſtainde no hurt at all. 

And ſtraight tonuerſed loue 
fo:ſwke his ſwelting bꝛeaſt 

That was pdꝛencht: and ſo god man 
Deucalion tame to reaſt. 

Such is the place his powze 
and hidden fozce by kinde: 

Go thither in poſt, and ſkip adowne, 
let feare not moue thy minde. 

He vaniſht with his voice 
J roſe me vp agaſt: 

And all to bainde my chereleſſe chokes 
with teares that fluſhed faſt. 

I (Nymph quoth J) will trudge 
vnto the bidden place: 

Let raging loue haue fozce and polvze 
all feare away to chaſe, 

Uhat foztune ſo befall, 
will bettcr p2eſent plight : 

O gentle apze beare vp my toꝛps 
that now is paſſing light, 


p. ih. And 


Sappho 


And thou (O frendly Louey 
come vnderſet thy wing: 
Lcaſt if 3 die, defame vnto 
Leucadian goulfe doe ſpꝛing. 
Then 3 to Phoebus will 
wy pleaſant Lute bequeath: 
And bꝛauelp cauſe fo be ingraude 
this Uerſe o2 two beneath. 
O ?Phebu, this hir Lute 
hath Sappho left to thee : 
For in that Art ſhe during life 
and thou did well agree, 
Fye (Phaon) why doſt thou 
me to Actæum dꝛiue: 
And thou thy ſelle mayſt make returne 
end ſaue thy loue aliue? 
Moꝛe healthfull than the flood 
of Leucas thou mayf bæ: 
And by thy beauttcs ſermelp thape 
Appollo vnto mp. 
And canſt thou (oh) moꝛe harde 
than rocke, and ruthleſſe waue 
If ſo 3 die the title of 
mp death indure to haue: 
Ah, how much better might 
my bꝛeaſt conioyne with thine, 
That thus be caſt from craggie cliffe 
to Sea of ſurging bzine ? 


That 


toPhaon. 


That ſelfe ſame bꝛeaſt which thou 
commended haſt ſo oft; 


And which with paſſing wiſdom fraught 


thy ſcife (freend Phaon) thought, 
Now would J were faconde, 
but dolour hinders Arte: 
And all mp wit is me bereft 
by long enduring ſmart, 
y wonted vaine in verſe 
is ouerdꝛie become: 
y lowꝛing Lute laments fo2 wo, 
my Harpe with dole is dombe, 
Pe Lesbian Laſſes all 
that bozder on the Lake: 
And pe that of the Xolian towne 
pour names are thought to take, 
Pe Lesbian Laſſes (that 
fo2 cauſe J londe pou ſoꝛe 
Bede mp defame) vnto my Harpe 
I charge pou come no moꝛe. 
Leoke what did like pou earſt, 
ofthat is Phaon ſped : 
Alas pwze wzetch, my Phaon Y 
had verp neare pſed, 
Cauſe Phaon to retire 
and then pour Poet will 
Reuert againe : t is he that doth 
both make and marre my ſkill, 


P.ſit What? 


Sappho 


What : doe my pꝛapers pꝛeuaile, 9 
oꝛ pierce his ſtœly bꝛeſt: / | 

Oz is he (fanding ſtiffe at ſap, (7 
a retchleſſe rigozous gueſt: 

Oꝛ doe the puffing winds tranſpozt 71 
my woꝛdes into the weſt⸗ ä 

The gale that hence conuaies U 
my vopte, oh that it might 


Reduce thy fleeing Barck againe, 
and bꝛing thy ſhip in ſight. 

O onerlingring Lad, 
in fayth if thou were wiſe, 

Thou wouldſt attempt to make returne 
and follow mine aduiſe. 

hat: wilt thou come: 02 no: 
we fo2 thy ſhip pꝛepare 

Dur vowed giftes : why doth thy ſta p 
enfozce our harts to care: 

Auale and lofe thy Barcke, 
take ſcas foꝛ Venus ſhe 

That came offſegs, will calme y ſurge 
come off the gale will bz 

As friendly to thy comming Keale 
as thou wouldſt wiſh to ſie, 

At Helme will Cupid ſit, 
and ſteare thy ſhip to lande: 

He both will hoyſe, and hale the ſaples 
. 'fult Boateſwanes hande. _ 

2 


to Phaon. 


N2 it thy pleaſure bee 
from Sappho farre to trudge 2 
(Who neuer did deſerue ſo pll 
of thee, thy ſelfe be iudge.) 
At leaſt let crnell lynes 
will bir vnhappie wench 
Unto Leucadian foꝛde to flee, 
and there hir cozps to dꝛench. 


Leander to Hero. 


Eander lod: 4 Laſſe that Hero hight 
And dwelt in Seſt, the channel did dłuide 
Their countries ſo, as Seſtus was in ſight 
Of Abydon, that floode in th other ſide. 
Nightly the youth to Hero ſboope his way, 
And woulde returne againe before the day, 


At length the tempeſt roſe, the windes did blo, 
The waters wrought ſo roughly as they coulde, 
That ſeauen dyes ſpace Leander might not go 
To Seſtus ſbore, as be was wont of ws; : 

But yet by chaunce 4 Mariner there went 

By whome theſe lines vnto his Luc he ſent, 


' herein he ſbewes his Loue and faythſull hart, 
IF herein he plaines againſt the troublous Tide, 
And 'vowes at laſt (all dreade yſet apart) 

To ſwim the ſeas, that be hefore had tride: 

He rather choſe to hx ard liſe, than dwell 

A weeks or two from hir he looude fo well. 


eee eee 
BW | 


The Argumentofthe 
xviy . Epiftle, entituled 


The 
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The. xviij. Epiſtle. 118 
Leander to Hero. 


Rom Aby don theſe lynes 
25 Leander doth endite, 


And health to Hero ſendes, which he 
would rather bzing than wzite, 
If Neptunes waters were 
with frendly Gods agreede 2 
There were no choiſe fo2 the to choſe, 
but thou my woꝛds ſhouldſt rede, 
But Gods withſtand my wich, 
and kepe my hope areare: 
That will in no wiſc giue me leang 
to flit vnto my feare. 
Thy ſelfe doſt ſee the ſkies 
with pitchie cloudes ſo blacke, 
And waltring waues ſo toſt with winds 
as ſhippes are nie the wzacke, 
pet one, than all the reaſt 
moꝛe bolde, by whome 3 ſend 
Theſe lynes, to Seſtus by the eas 
did dare his courſe to bend, 
With whome Leander would 
haue bene imbarcked faine; 
Had not Abydos giuen the gaſe, 
and ſ:xne his ſhipping plaine. 
J could not keepc the fact 
hid from mp Parents eye 
As earſt J had, but that they would 
my lurcking louc diſcrye. At 


Leander 


At length J take my Nulll, 
where with J might endite, 
Go bliſſetull ſcroll to Heros handes, 
than ſnowe (quoth J) moze white, 
Firſt will ſhe the receine, 
and after touch with lip - 
Mhen ſhe with toth ſhall go about 
the ſigned ſeale to rip. 
Theſe whiſpzing woꝛdes J ſpake 
in ſoft and ſilent ſozt: 
The reaſt my wꝛiting hande did will 
my Paper to repoꝛt 
That hande whercwith J would 
moꝛe rather ſwimme than wꝛite: 
And cut the waues from dꝛenching goulfe 
my flitting coꝛps to quite. 
Than fiſt that fitter is 
to clap the flod that floes: 
And pet will ſerue my turne right well 
my ſecretes to diſcloſe. 
Now ſeanen nights are ypaſt 
ſince Neptunes rage begunne: 
A peare well nie it ſemes to me, 
ſo flow the time doth runne. 
It anp pleaſant nap 
92 quiet ſleepe mine cyes 
In all this ſpace ſurpꝛiſde: let Seas 
perſiſt in yzefull wile, 


«« oa 


Sitting 


to Hero. 


Sitting in dolefull dumpe 
vpon a rock, J ſe 

The ſtrond, my ſoule is pꝛeſent where | 
the carkaſſe map not bee. 

Beſide in Turrets top 
a Lambe AJ did diſcrie: 

Oꝛ elle mine eyes were foule decepude, 
and toke their marke awzie. 

Thaiſe laide Jdowne mprobes 
in ſafe and ſandie ſhoze : 

And naked thꝛiſe aſſayde to \wimme, 
as oft J had befoze 

But ſwelling waters made 
me of my purpoſe fayle, 

And by the fo2ce of frowarde ſkreames 
did dzench me top and tayle. 

Oh waywardft of the windes, 
of Æols Impes the wurft ? 

Thy doſt thou ſhewe thy ſelfe tome, 
ſo cruell and ſo curſt: 

J, not the ſurging Seas, 
of this ſuſtaine the (mart: 

This were paough if thou of lone 
hadſt neuer felt the dart. 

Foz though with cole thou quake, 
pet canſt thou not denie, 

But that with Orichias flame 

thy froſtie fleſh did krie. 


Leander 

When thou waſt fully bent 
Dame Venus ſpoꝛtes to trie: 

It any had reſtrainde thy courſe 
thou wouldſt haue lokt a wie. 

Oh, (Boreas) tame thy waath, 
rebate thy raging p22 ! 

So ole giue the nought in charge 
but as thou wouldſt deſpze, 

Dy ſute is all foꝛ nonght 
my labour is in vaine, | 

He doth not (ke the toſſed waues 
to maken ſmoth againe. 

Would Dædal wouldallowe 
mee wiſhed wings at will: 

Though by ſuch eight his ſonne into 
the neighbour waters fill. 

That foꝛtune ſo ſhould chaunce 
Leander would abide : 

To fine his fethzed coꝛſe might fix 
on waues that wont to ſlide. 

But whilſte J am debarrde 
by w2ath of waue and winde 

To furrow Seas: J doe reuoke 
my paſſed ſopes to minde. 

Mhen Phœbus gan to fall, 
and gaue his ſiſter place: 

(J ioy to thinke) my Fathers lodge 
J fled with ſpadie pace. 


Ard | 


to Hero, 
And fkreſght with ſhifted robes 
all dzead J did remoue: 
And in the flodJ flong mine armes, 
the Delphins Arte to p2oue, 
The Pone did ſhine as light 
as any Sunnie dap: 
As one that would with all hir powze 
alliſt me in the way. 
JF caſting vp mine eyes 
on hir that clearly ſhinde 2 
Haid. Percie (Mone) thy Pariner ; 
call Latmus hill to minde. 
Endymion the denies 
to beare a ruthleſſe hart: 
Wrherefoze to theſe my ſecret ſtealthes 
thy friendly face conuart. 
Thy ſelte (a Goddeſſe) didit 
a moꝛtall Wight imbꝛace: 
And ſhee, whome J purſue, is cuen 
a Goddeſſe foz hir face. 
J leaue hir thewes vntoucht, 
wherein ſhe map compare 
Mith heauenly peres, ſuch feature falles 
on earthlp creatures rare, 
Saus Venus paſſing ſhape, 
aàͤnd thine bnſpotted face fox 
Is none whome ſhee ne doth excell, 
thy ſelfe diſcerne the caſe, 


Þow 


Leander 
Pow much thy golden Lampe 
(when thou thy pꝛide doſt ſhow) 
Surmounts all other ſtreaming ſtarres 
that in their circles glow; 
Ho karre ſurpaſleth ſhe 
eche other moztall wight: 
And ik thou doubt thereof, god fapth 
deluded is thy light. 
Such wozdes J did pꝛonounce, 
oꝛ not vnlike to theſe, 
UW bil J by night directed courſe, 
amid the peelding Seas. 
The mater gliſtred with 
rebound ot Phœbes rapes: 
And night foꝛ cleareneſſe might compare 
euen with the bꝛighteſt dayes, 
No voptẽ J heard with care, 
but euerp thing was huſht: 
Saue whilſt my body bꝛake the waues 
the troubled water ruſht. 
Alcyones alone 
did vſe a pleaſant note: 
And did recoꝛd Ceycus loue 
with werte and warbling thzote. 
At length my handes gaue vp, 
mine armes could wozke no moꝛe: 
Then ftode J on the waues aloft; 
and caſt mine eyes to ſhoꝛc. | 
| No 


« 4 


Px 


to Hero; 


No ſoner ſaw J light : 
mp loue is ponder way 


(Nuoth 3) that coaſt doth harbour hir 
on whome mp lyfe doth ſtay. 

Then ſtreight my ſtrength renude, 
mine armes had foꝛce againe: 


e thought (than earſt) the foming eas 


A ſwam with leſſer paine. 
The ardent gleames J bare 
in cloſe and louing bzcaft, 
Would not permit that 3 ſhould bg 
with watrie colde oppꝛeſt. 
The moꝛe J tame to ſhoze, 


02 did appꝛoch the lande: 


Be thought J could a greater charge 
of ſwimming take in hande, 


But when JI came in fight 


that thou mightf take the vewe : 


= 


Then ſhewde 3 all my ſkill, 
to keede thy hungrie eyes: 


adſome lokes my fainting fozce | 


comfo2t did renewe. 


And, foꝛ thou mightſt decerne mine armes, 


A beaude then to the ſkies, 
The from the flowzing fw:de 
thy Nurce coulde ſcarce reſtraine: 
With firedete J markt it well, 
and (awe it paſſing plaine. 


9 


Mhome 


Leander 
WMhome though the Hag withheld, 
as was in hir to doe: 
Het with the ſwelling Tide thon wettffe 
the leather of thy ſhwe. 
And claſping me in armes 
didſt kiſſe Leander oft : 
Such kiffes as of Gods by Seas 
were woꝛchie to be ſought. 
And from thy ſhoulders gauſte 
me garmentes of the beſt : 
Aud dꝛidſte my beare that was berdelode, 
and with the wanes oppꝛeſt. 
The reaſt, thy guiltie towze, 
the night, and we doe knowe: 
And Phoebe with hir frendly Lampe 
that did my paſſage ſhowe, 
The nightes ſurpaſſing iopes 
no bett map be diſcrpude, 
Than Helleſpontus waltring wanes, 
that Helles life depꝛiude, 
How ſho2ter was the ſpace 
on Venus to beſtow, 
Tae toke the greater herde that it 
in idle might not go. 
Thus weares away the night, 
and Lucifer the Starte 
Declareg that Tythons louing ſpoule 
(Aurora) is not farre. 


Then 


to Hero. 


Then fo2ging dolefull plaintes 
that Nox hath runne hir race 
With ouer haſtie fote, our friends 
But when the crabbed Nurſe 
beginnes to chide and chowze, 
With heauie hart J take my courſe 
to ſea warde from the Towze, 
At parture both lament, 
to Helles goulfe J goe t 
And wyillt theſurge will gine me leaue, 
to the my lokes J thzowe, 
In fapth vnto thy ſtronde 
JI like my ſwimming well: 
But backwarde when J bend my courſe, 
it likes me neuer a dell. 
And certes, when J come, 
the middle ſea ſeemes plaine: 
But rough and full of hanging hilles 
when I retyze againe. 
And (little wouldſt thou thinke ) 
J ſtay againſt mp will 
In Abydon: long toJ lodge 
with ther in Seſtus ſtill. 
Oh Gods, why ſhould the ſurge 
two lincked harts deuide : 
hy they that are of greeing mindes, 
one hoſtage are dende ⸗ 
Q. ij. Elſe 


Leander 


Elſe J with the in Seſt 
would make a long ſoiourne: 
Oꝛ thou with me to Abydon 
ſhouldſt ſhape a quicke retour ne. 
J fozce not on the place, 
ſo we yfeare may dwell, 
Thou louſte my Abydos, and J 
thy Seſtus like as well. 
Why doe J ceaſe to ſwim 
foz raging waters pꝛe⸗: 
Oz why the rozing winde (a flen- 
der cauſe ) makes me retyꝛe: 
Hob croked Delphins know 
the faithfull heart J beare: 
All other kinde of ſcaly fiſh 
will fo: Leander ſweare. 
With paſſing to and fro 
J haue a path ymade 
In waters, as the Cartes are wont 
where chiefely lpes their trade: 
Which could not come to paſſe 
with flitting now and than: 
That now foꝛ windes J can not doe 
the like, J curſe and ban. 
Now dꝛenched Helles flod 
is ſo with tempeſt toſt: 
As Hulkes in harbour hardly ſaue 
themlelues from! being loſt. 
| When 


to Hero, 


When ſhe poꝛe ſiely wench 
by waters loft hir life, 
J iudge that tho th infamed waues 
were at a ſemblant ſtrife, 
This Goulfe hath hate pnough 
and ſhame foꝛ dzowning one 
Wherefoze it may the better let 
Leanders life alone, 
I ſpite at Phrixus fate 
that on the golden Ramme, 
Theſe fretting ſeas in ſpite of waues 
and ſurges ſafely ſwamme. 
But will neyther ſhepe, 
noꝛ apde of ſhip require: 
It ſo the waters would be ſuch _ 
as ſwimmers would deſire, £4 
No fozraine helpeJ crane, = 
fo wanes go not to rough: £3; 
Py ſelfe will be the paſſage Boate 
and Bargeman well inough, 85 
J will by nepther Beare 
direct my lteareleſſe ſhip. 
y loue ſuch publike peeutſh 1 
eſtermes but as a chip. 
Let thoſe that liſt beholde 
Andromede the fapꝛe: é 
The golden crowne, oꝛ Parrhaſis 
that ſhines in No2thzen ayze : 
Q. ii. Leander 


Leander 


Leander makes no coumpt 
of any of their light: 
Ho not of hir whome Perſeus choſe 
02 Bacchus foz delight. 
Another ſtarre haue 
ſurmounting all the reſt : 
That will not ſe mine earneſt long 
with darckſome cloude oppꝛelt. 
Mhereon whe aze, 
to Colchos Launcher bound 
As laſon did, J trauell could, 
oꝛ to a further ground. 
J would in flitting farre 
Palæmons cunning paſſe : 
Oꝛ Glaucus that became a God 
by taſting of the graſſe. 
Mine armes doe often ake 
with ſundꝛing of the waue: 
That ſcarcely can J ſwim to ſhoꝛe 
mp wearie toꝛps to ſane. 
But when J ſap (god chere, 
you ſhall not faile pour hp2e, 
And fo2 pour paine eftſones you ſhall 
to Heros necke aſppꝛe.) 
Then wonted valiant foꝛce 
beginnes to grow agatine : 
And like a Courſer foꝛth J thꝛuſt 
that would be foꝛmoſt faine 


Thus 


to Hero, I 


Thus I mp burning flames 
reſerue in touert bꝛeſt: 
And ther purſue ofheauenly ſtaule 
as woꝛthie as the beſt. 
Pet though thou well deſerue 
a hcaucnly wight tobe 3 
Demour in earth, oz make me ſhowe 
how J may come to the. 
J ſæ it thence pꝛoccdes 
that 3 thee ſeld enioy 3 
And thence it comes that with my mind 
the wzathfull Seas annop, 
What gaines Leander though 
the paſſage be but ſmall z 
Foꝛ him it were as god that theſe 
were wpdeſt Seas of all. 
J ſomewhat doubtfull ſtande, 
what firſt to wiſhe o2 crane : 
To be ſo nigh, oꝛ farther off 
both lone, and hope to hane, 
The nearer J appzoch, 
the moze my flame doth gleede 3; 
J lacke the thing J moſ deſire, 
though Hope mine humo?z feede. 
J may welnigh with armes, 
(ſo neare it is) imbzace, 
And not eniop: which makes the teares 
ofte times imbꝛue my face. 
Q.liitf. 


Leander 


J may my lotte compare 
with Tantals hungrie loze 3 
That hath both fode and lyquo; by, 
pet famine bytes him ſoze. 
What ſhall J neuer ſtraine 
ther in my folded armes 
But when the water liſt;? redꝛeſſe 
is none foʒ thoſe mp harmes z 
And ſince no ſuretie map 
in winde and waues be found, 
Shall all his hoped truſt in waues 
and winde Leander ground? 
If tempeſts thus doe rage 
whilſt Eſtas is in plate: 
How will they roꝛe, when watry ſignes 
ſhall ſhewe their ſtoꝛmie face: 
Oz elſe J doe not knowe 
my fonde and witleſſe rage: 
Oꝛ elſe euen then J ſhall my co2ps 
vnto the goulfe ingage. 
And leaſt thou ſhould ſurmiſe 
my painted pꝛomiſe vaine : 
By derde ſhall well appꝛoue mp woꝛdes 


within a dap o2 twaine. 

Ere many nights ſha!l paſſe, ! 
(in ſpite of Neptunes pow:e) 

3 minde to ſwimme the fwelling Seas { 


Leander dzeades no ſhow2e, 


to Hero. 


Foz eyther will I liue, 
and Heros loue eniogx. 

Oz by my death ofcarefull lone 
abandon all annoy, * 

And ſo it ſozte J die, 
this onelp bone J crane, 

Py carkaſſe to be caſt on lande 
with ther his Hierſe to haue. 

J know thou wilt both touch, 
and eke deploze the ſame: 

And ſay ( Leander) I thy death 
againſt my will did frame 

This fell abodement may 
perhappes offende thy heart: 

And theſe fozeſpeaking lynes of mine 
increaſe thy ſilent ſmart. 

Let all ſuch fancies go, 
helpe (Hero) to requeſt 

That waltring waters maybe calme, 
andbelking Seas at reſt. 

Small time of truce will ſerue 
to bzing me to thy ſhoze-:- - 

When J am there let Neptune frowne, 
and ruthleſſe Chanell roze. 

There may Leander make 
a ſafe and ſicker ſtay: 

His ſhippe no ſurer harbour can 

no2 Barck haue better Bap. 


Leander 


Let Boreas me include 
where J ſo faine would ber: 
And then Leander loth to ſwimme 
from Se ſtus thou ſhalt ſc. 
A will not then go ſcolde 
with aeffe Seas as to fozes \ 
Ne pet, that waters are vniuſt H 
in wonted wiſe deploze, PW 
Let Heros armes withholde, 
let windes enfozce my ſtap | Ly 
Let double canſe pꝛeuaile to ſtop T 
Leander if thep may. Ly 
When tempeſt ſhall permit, N 
to Seſtus will J hie: 
Seer that thy Lampe be burning aye N 
fo2 feare i ſwimme awate, ” 
A 
"Wo 


The while recepue my lynes 

J wꝛote with quaking pen: 
Ere long my ſclfe will be with ther, 
if foztune ſay Amen, 


XIX, Epiflle, entituled 


Hero to Leander. 


V 7 Hero he Leanders lines receiude, 


His louing letters read, and throughty ſcand: 


His faythfull bart and conflance ſhe percerude, 
inch made bir write againe with willing hand. 


Some time for ing giſb him the Wench controlde, 2 


To ſbew hur ſelfe a lowing Laſſe in deede : 
Some time ſbe biddes him nat to be to boldes 
Nor haſten more to Seſtus than were neeat. 


Now cries ſbe out ag4inft the mountin? wanne 
And craues 4 calme at cruell Neptu ns hand? 
And by and by with Eolus ſbe naue, 


And Boreas blume, that did bir laue withſtand 


Some time (be dreades leaſt ſbee farlarneweres 
(A's common trade of lhuers is to do) 
But left of all ſbe willes him to forbeves f 
And nat to come whilſt windes did hluſter ſo» 
And waters warrde, that perill was opaſie = 
T he curſed ſtreame where Helle drenched ways 
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The 


The. xix. Epiſtle. 
Hero to Leander. 
He health thou ſent in wozdes 
that A may haue in dede 
Dos way (Leander) all ercuſe 
and come thy way with ſpede, 
All ſtap tozments mæ ſoze, 
that doth my iopes expell: 
And mercy, ſinte J doe conkeſſe 
J loue the paſſing well, 
Ve both doe burne alike 
and frie with egall flame: 
But J am weakeſt of the two, 
mp nature willes the ſame. 
As womens cozſe is faint, 
ſo are their mindes not ſtrong} 
It thou doe not repapꝛe at once 
I ſhall be deade ere long. 
Pou men contriue the time 
and lothſome tide away: 
In tillage of pour ſoples 
ſometime pou hunt the dap. 
Sometime at open barre 
vou plead a Clyents caſe : 
To Tennis now, and then with hozſe 
vou runne a luſtie race. 


Some⸗ 
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Hero to Leander 


Sometime you pitch fo; foule, 
fo; ſiſhe you lay pour line: 
And when the day is ſpent and gone, 
pou fall to quaffing wine. 
Now Jcan none of theſe 
though leſſer were my flame: 
Thy Hero can doe nothing eiſe 
but cleape hir louers name. 
Andthat which ſole remaynes 
(Leander) that J pzoue t 
And, moze than any wight would dme; 
J rage with ardent loue, 
Oz J with Beldame nurce 
doe ſit, and chat of thee, 
And doe not little muſe what ſhould 
thy cauſe of lingring beet 
©: ſeeing ſeas to ſurge 
by meane of windie flawes: 
In thy behalfe J checke the windeg 
with wide and wꝛeakefull iawes. 
Oz when the calmed ſeas 
haue ſomewhat quaylde their powz2e z 
I ſay thou mayſf, but wilt not come 
to Heros wonted towze, 
Amid my griefull plaintes 
the ſaltiſh teares guſh out 


By ſtreames: which crokednurce doth wipe, 
and dzies with Linnen clout. 


Ott times 


:: Hero 
ft tymes J ſeeks in ſanve 
where J thy ſteps may finde: 
As though theTwte'oncc gone, the pꝛint 
would ape remaine behinde. 
Jaſke when anp came, 
oꝛ any mindes to go 
To Abydon: to fine J might 
thy (fate by wzpting know. 
M hat lhould 3 ſpeake how oft 
J kiffe with louing lip 
The robes which tho thou leftſt behinde 
when thou to ſea didſt (ſkip ? 
Thus when the day is ſpent, 
and night our friendfull tide 
Hath banicht Phoebus from the Pole, 
and ſtarres doe ſhew their pꝛide: 
In ſtatelp turrets top | 
a blaſing Lampe 7 (ct: 
TW hereby thou wonted are my ſhoꝛe 
and perillous ſtronde to fect, 
Then to palle the time 
in haſt to Diſtaffe ronne 
An Arte which women ble the grieles 
of pꝛkeſome ſtapes to ſhonne. 
O that thou knewite mp woꝛdes, 
that I pꝛonounce the while: 
Leanders name is all my talke, 
Leander is my ſtile. 


How 


to Leander 


Holo thinke you (Nurſe) is he 
by this come out of doe? 
2 doth he ſtand in dꝛeade of ſcowtes 
that on his paſſage poꝛe ? 
Hath he remoude his robes : 
(god Beldame tell thy minde) 
Oz oylde his venteous careleſſe co2ps 
as ſwimmers wont by kinde z 
With that ſhe giues a nod, 
not fo; ſhe heares my talke 2 
But dꝛo wſte lumber ſo pꝛocures 
hir gogling head to walke. 
And then 3 pawſe a ſtounde: 
then (now he flitts) J ſay, 
And with his well appꝛoued armes 
he beates the waues away, 
Then ſpinne I fo2 a ſpace, 
and twilt a thꝛede oꝛ twaine: 
And where thou be in middle Seas 
to learne JF am full faine, 
Sometime 3 gine the gaze 
where J map ſe the ſwimme 2 
And then we pꝛay that Neptune will 
not ſhewe his cheare to grimme. 
Sometime we heare with care 
a noyſe that makes vs thinck, 
That thou art then ptome to ſhoze 
and ſafe to Seſtus bzinck, 
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7; | no... 
Cbus when the greateſt part 
of night is flitted by: 
The ſlumbꝛing ixpe by ſecret ſealth 
inuades my wearied eye. 


Then (gainſt thy will perhaps) 
thou doſt with me ſofourne 2 


And (though thy ſelfe wouldſt kaine diſlodge) 


pet art thou here atourne. 
Foz now J ſeme toſee 
thee ſwimming in the flod: 
And then to thzow thy limber armes 
on Heros back a god. 
Another while with clothes 
and weonted robes J hide 
Thy moyſtcd limmes, and lay me downe 
faſt by thy wiſhed ſide. 
And other toyes to taſte 
and other feates to frame: 
M hich though J ioyde to put in vze; 
my tongue to tell doth ſhame, 
Oh me vnhappie wench 
whoſe pleaſures makes no ſtap, 
And falſed is: fo2 thou with ſliepe 
art wont to lip away, 
O Lo2delet vs that loue 
at length with firmer lace 
Inchaine our ſelues: let dzeantes no moze 
true pleaſures ſo detate. | 


Why 
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by 


to Leander, 
Why haue 3 lodgde alone 
ſo many nights arowe 
In colde and carefull couch? why doll 
thou pꝛoue thy (elfeſo lowe ? 
As now the waters are 
to bopſteous A tonteſſe 
Foꝛ ſuch as ſwim: but peſternight 
Neptunus rage was lefle. 
Whylettſte thou lip that tive z - 
thou ſhouldſt haue fearde the wurd 
And not haue ſtode in earneſt hope 
fo2 better than the furſt. 
What though the weather ſhape 
as well againe to ſwim z 
Pet that, bitauſe it was the firſt, 
of both J iudge it trim; 
Foz ſeas haue ſodaine chaunge, 
the flood is altted ſwne * 
And when thou willing art ta como 
thy courſe is ſoner done. 
Ariude to Seſtus ſhoze, 
no cauſe thou ſhouldſt at all 
Haue ofregrete © thee in mine armes 
what winter ſtoꝛme might gall 
Then J with gladſome minde 
would heare the windes to rage: 
And pꝛap that N eptuns ſurging ſcas 
their ſwelling might not ſwage. 
M. j. But 


Hero 


But how befell pou feare 
pour wonted paſſage (0, 
And dꝛeede the goulfe you (cond ere this: 
the cauſe J long to know, 
Fo: pet J well reco2de 
that when thou camſt to Seſt, 
The Chanell was as rough, oꝛ nie 
as rough as map be geſt. 
When J exclamde aloude, 
(mine owne) be not to bolde: 
Leaſt J be foꝛſt to rue thy fate, | 
ik J thy death beholde. | 
Whence comes this ſodaine feare ? | | 
where is that courage now: | 
TUherehe that ſcombe the fo:ce of flvds 
and waters wont to flow: 
Pet naytheleſſe be wile, | 
not retchleffe as thou were: | 
Andſwim in ſafetie if thou mapſte, 
ik not a while foꝛbeare. 
So that thy fayth be one, 
as thoſe thy lines did ſho we: 
And ſo that kindled flame of thine 
to cynders doe not growe, 
J dꝛead not ſo the windes 
that barre mp wiſhed top? 
As leaſt thy lone, will like the winde 
exchaunge by chaunge of toy, 
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to Leander: 


Ok this J ſtande in awe, 
leaſt perill paſſe che gaine: 


And leaſt thou thinke thy botie farre 


inferiour to thy paine⸗ 

Sometime J quake fo: fears 
leaſt Aby don deface | 

Py Seſt, and leaft Leander thinck 
bis Hero karre to bafe. 

But all J can indute, 
with well contcnted will, 

Do that thou haue no daintie Dꝛab 
thy pleaſures to fulfill. 

So that no ſtrumpets armes 
about thy neck depende: g 

No2 noutll loue pʒocure thy firſt 
and koꝛmer flame to ende. 

Oh rather let me diẽ 
than ſuch a crime to know, 

Let Heros liuelp twiſt be ſhzid, 
ere thou doe treſpaſſe ſo. 

Not foz thou gauſte me taufe 
offuture grixfe, Jſpeake 

In ſuch a wiſe: no newe repoꝛt 
moues me my minde to bꝛeake, 

Saue that J feare the oſt, 
who loues denopde of dꝛeede: 


The place doch foxce the abſcnt wight 


oft times on feare to fœde. 
| N. i. 


* 


ze 


Hero 


Dh happic Nymphes whome place 
and pꝛeſence makes to know 
Committed crymes, aud keepes from feare 
ok things that are not ſo, 
No leſſe the foꝛged fac 
than wꝛong pdone in dede 
Doth moue our niindes : from both alpke 
lyke dolour doth pꝛoccede. 
Oh, that thou wouldſte repaire 
z elſe thy cauſe of let ä 
From winds and grutching father mightſk, 
nd from no woman fet. 
Which if J heard of troth, 
fo2 grunting griefe J die: 
And great will be thy guilt, if ſo 
thy loue thou ſxke to ſtrie. 
But mo2e than needes J d2cads 
thou wilt not ſo offende: 
Foꝛ churliſh tempeſt is in fault 
that will not let thee wende: 
O Gods, what mounting flouds 
doe dꝛiue againſt the ſhoze ? 
How doth the darkeſome cloude incloſe 
and kxpe the light in ſtoze 2 
Perhaps the virgins Dame 
is commen to the flad : | 
And fo2 hir dꝛenched dearling ſheddes 
hir laltich teares a god. 


to Leander. 


Oꝛ Ino being wore - 
a Seanymph but of late, 
Turmoples the Gonlfe, that Helle bzonght 
to ſuch vntimely fate, 
That floud doth nothing frernd 
the Payden ſexe J know: 
Foꝛ there did Helle loſe hir lyfe, 
where Heros hurt doth grow. 
But (Neptune) waping well 
and calling oſt to minde 
Thy fozmer flames, me thinkes thon ſhoul dit 
not hinder loue by winde. 
Foꝛ Amymon can well, 
and Tyro trie at neede, 
That thou were truely toucht with joue 
as we in ſtozies rede. 
Alcyone the freſh, 
and Iphimedia faire: 
Meduſa on whoſe ſkull as then 
there hong no hiſſing haire, 
Laodice the bzowne; 
Celæno firt in ſũie: 
Uhoſe names J ſundꝛie times haue read, 
and ſeene with ſearching eye, 
Mith theſe, and ders elſe 
(of whome the Poets wzite) 
Thou (Neptuneſthambꝛed halt full off, 
and pak in loues delight. 
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M. ij. Why 


Hero 


hy then that haſt ſo oft 
the valiant foꝛce of louue 
Aſſayde, by tempeſt to fozelet 
our wanted courſe doſt pzone ? 
Cruell be calme awhile, . 
wage warre where Seas be wide; 
This is a lender Channell that 
two Eountries doth deuide, 
It better would beſeme 
a high and haughtie Roy, 
To hopſe the Hulkes, to b2oile with Barks, 
92 Nauies to annoy, 
T is ſhame fo: God of Goulte 
a ſwimming youth to ſinck: 
Eche little Lake this conqueſt would, 
and ſpople bnſitting thinck. 
He is ok noble bloud, 
not ot Vyſſes line: 
At whome, not vnyeſernedly 
thou (Neptune) doſt repine. 
Glue leaue, at once ſaue two: 
foꝛ though he ſole doe ſwim ,, 
Pet in the ſelfe ſame tolſing Tide 
mx hope conſiſtes in him. 
heane while the Toꝛch (foz by. 
a Toꝛch I ſit and waite) 
Doth haꝑper a blifſefull ſigne that all 
all not ſucceſſe aright. 


Beholde. 


* 


to Leander. 132 


Behold how Beldame poures 
the wine into the flame: 
And ſayes (to mozrow we ſhall be mo) 
and dꝛinkes vpon the ſame, 
Oh, come by ſliding ſeas, - 
increaſe the tale by one: 
Thou whome J fir in fapthfull bꝛeaſt, 
and let delapes alone. 1 i 
Home to thy tents retire, >» 
that flz\t thy friendly ſpouſe ; . 0 
Why doe J ſole amid my cou 
my carefull carcaſſe rouſe 2 . 
Nocauſe there reſtes ofbzeade, | /* 
the bolde is ſure of grace 
At Venus handes : ſhe that was bzed 
of flods will rue thy caſe, 
Py ſelke oft times to meete 
in middle Goulfe doe dare: 1,05 
Saue fo2 the flod is friend to men, 
not women wont to ſpare. 
Fo2 why (when Phrixus with 
his louing ſiſter tame 
By ſea) did Nelles onelp giue — 
the gaſtly Goulfe his name: a 
Perhaps pou dꝛeade returne, | 
leaſt foꝛce will faile pon feare'? 
Hou ſtand in doubt you map not well 
this double trauaile beare. Fg 
Riit, Where- 


Hero 
Utherefoze make haſt, and mete 
thy friende amidſt the flood: 
And there aloft vpon the waues 
ſhall kiſſes walke a god. 
Chat done, let epther to 
his ſtronde reuert againe: 
Though this were ſmall, t is better ſome; 
than nought at all to gaine. 
TUould eyther baſhfull ſhame 
that feedes this ſecret fire, 
Oz fearefull laue would pelde to fame: 
of both J tone deſire, 
Fo: pll thep can agree, 
that neuer are at truſe ; 
Th one ſwerte, and th other ſemely is, 
J wote nere which to chuſe. 
MA hen Iaſon did ariue 
at Colchos carefull pot : 
Her his Medea well imbarckt 
did thence with ſpeede tranſpozt. 
No ſoner Priams ſonne 
to Lacedæmon came: 
But ſtraight he made returne to Tr roie 
with famous Grecian dame. 
But thou as often leauſte 
thy liked loue behinde 
And doſt repaire: and comſte when ſhips 
map ſcarcelp paſſe foꝛ winde. 


Be 


to Leander. 


Be naythelcſle auiſde 
(thou Victor of the ſeas:) 
So ſcoꝛne the flod as thou maiſt feare 
leaſt Neptune the diſeaſe. - 
Huge, high, and haughtie Hulks, 
pframde by Art doe faple: 
And canſt thou deme thine armes will moze. 
than ſhanen D2es pꝛeuaile⸗ 
The Pylates ſtande afright 
the ſheltes thou ſwimſte to coſte : 
Foz Barks pbꝛoſde, and ſhaken ſhips, 
in ſuch a ſozt are loſte. 
Oh mee bnlucky wench, 
J would not thus diſwade, 
But be as bolde foz all mp wozdes 
as is thy wonted trade: 
So ſafely thou ariue, 
and lap thoſe armes of thine 
Upon m backe, that oft were beate 
with ſea of belking bꝛine. 
But J wote nere what colde 
my quaking bꝛeaſt doth nomme, 
As oft as to my reſtleſſe minde 
a thought of ſeas doth comme. 
My laſt nights dꝛeame tozments 
and makes me ſoze afright: 
Though J to Morpheus cre J flept, 
had done my ſacred right. 2 
n 


Hero 


In creake of dawning day 
when toꝛchlight gan to faile: | 
(A tide when true vndoubted dzeames 11 
the lumbzing coꝛſe aſfaile) 
Out of my ſleepie hands 
the twilted twine did fall, 
And to my penſiue Pillow X 
my head applyde withall. 
And with vnfalſed fayth, 
and certaine ſight J ſawe 
Acroked Delphin flit in flod, 
ptoſt with windie fla we. | 
Who when by dꝛift of waues | 
and turning Tide was toſt 
To ſandie ſhoꝛe: he both at once 
his life and wat ers loſt. 
M hat ſo it be J dzeade, 
haue not in ſcoꝛne my dꝛeames: 
Ne (pet vnleſſe the waters ſerue) 
commit thy coꝛſe to ſtreames. 
Ik ſelfe care all be paſt, 
pet wap thy friendly Pate, 
M hole wealth and welfare doth depende 
vpon thy healthfull ſtate, 
J hope that pꝛefull ſcas 
will choꝛtly be at reſt: 
Then do thou bꝛeake the calmed waues 
with ſafe and ſicker bꝛeſt. 
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Let louing lynes yſent, abzidge_ . 
ſome part of lingring paine, 


The Argumentofthe 
xx. Epiftle, entituled 


Acontius to Cydippe. 


—_ Delos,where the rites 
were done to Dians grace 
Acontius trauailde, many Nymphes 
and M. cdenc were in place. 
A troupe to Temple came, 
but one aboue the reſt 
( Cydippe namde,) with lowing dart 
did ouze Acontius breſt. 
IW ho for he ſaw the wight 
wnegall in eſtate: 
Surmi ſde he ſbould not for his lyfe 
haue giuen bir the mate. 
Tet naytheleſse at length 
he bourded hir with guile: 
Andi in 4 goodly Apple did 
incloſe this craſtie ſtile. 
By Dians ſacred rytes 
. aud miſteries I ſweare, 
That I will make repaire to thee 
and be thy freendly Feare, 
In Temple at hir feete 
be floong the flattring frute 
She tooke it vp, and reade the ines 
Cydippe woxe as mute. 


's 
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A's fiſhy and Scarlet red 
bir lyllie Cheekes — 
* hauing made 4 vowe 
obſerue the ſame 
For _ ſo was beheight 
befare Dianas face, 
By commen order was decyeede 


ſhould take effect and place. 


Hir Father dfter this 


vnwitting of the othe A 
His dau — made, Cydippe ts 
pho dd betrothe. iu 
Neane while the ſillie wench 
with Feuers was 75555 
And fealt a thouſan 1 fits 
"ybreeding bir vnre 
Acontius in ha- H nes 
induceth hir to think, 
This Fcuer falne by Dians wrath, 
farcauſe ſbe ſought to ſbrinc 
And falſe bir 2 fayth 
* — and in place | 
Of all thoſe ſacred Saintes, but moſt 
of good Dianas guce. | 


Rare 


The 


The. xx. Epiſtle. 
eAcontius to Gdippe. 


ſhalt frame no farther heſt ne ſwere again 

Thy once ingaged faith J recke pnough. 

Mead ꝛ ſuruap my lines:ſo may this grieft 
And languoꝛ leaue thy cops, which is my tene 
When any [imme of thine ſuſtaineth ſmart. 
VNA hy bluth you 2 and why with Uermilion tatnt 
Be flecke your cheekes 2 in Dians temple ſo © -* 
J dxme thy face with ſcarlet hue infec. 
Marrige and plighted troth; no trime J crano2 * 
J loue not as a Letcher, but a ſpouſe. | 
Reuoie to minde the woꝛdes in Apple graude, 
Which to thy guiltleſſe handes J did pꝛoiect. 


D| Bandon d2eade, fo2 to thy Louer thou | 


There halt thou finde confirmde by ſolemne othz- 


That 3 require: vnleſſe both fired faith 
And woꝛdes at onceout of thp bieaſt are fled; 
Euen as J dꝛad in deede, the Goddeſle frettes. 
D.Nimpy,thou rather than the Godvdeſſeſhouldſs 
Stand mindefull ot thy heſt and pꝛomiſe made: 
And nov J feare the like. But oh tomoze - + ? 
Hir raging foꝛte is growne ; and flame inereaſt 
By lingring ſtape. And lone that neuer was 
Slender, by peelded hope in pꝛoceſſe ſpꝛings. 
Thou gauſte me hope, mp lonc tent faith * 
hat 
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Nothing my loue permits vntride to goe. 


Acontius to Cydippe. 136 


That Dian witneſde thou tanſt not withſape. 
She tho was pꝛeſt, and noted well the wozdes 
And ſeemde with moued treſſe to gine aſſenc, 
Repozt.that by deteite thou were intrapt, 
WhilfCupid did infozce me fozge the fraude. 
M hat ment mp craft but to be linckt with thee 2 
That thou complainſte, may well me reconcile. 
Hot guilefull à by vſe, o2 nature am, | 
Me thou ( my wenche) in fapth haſt ſubtill made. 
(JfJ did ought by Art) with leightfull wo2zdes, 
The wilye Loue hath faſt with mee enchainde: 
J knit the knot with wozdcs that he pzonounft, 
And craftie 3by Cupids councell , wore. 

Let guile ſuſtaine the name, let me be ſaide 
Hubtille, if things be loude to winne, be craft. 
Beholde, J waite a freſh, and frame requeſt, 
Another fraude whereof thou mayſte complaine. 
Ik J, in that J loue, annop thee ſo, 

Jnceſſantly J will: and though thou ber 

Full well aduiſde, J will purſue thee ape. 

Others by ſwoꝛd haue many Nymphes purlopnd 
And ſhall a letter foꝛgde by craftie eight, 

To me as haynous crime obiected be « 

Gods graunt A thee in faſter knot may chaine. 

As thou mapſt neuer finde a way to ſtart, 

No? flie thy fixed faith. A thonſande tricks 

There are, and J in that one tranaile tople, 


Though 
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Though donbtful be where thou wilt perld oy no, 


¶ The ende is in the Gods, ) but thou ſhalt pelve, 
And be entrapt, and foꝛſt in fine to bow. 


Some toples put caſe thou ſcape? pet al the ginnes 


Thou canſt not palle with crafty Cupid pight : 
Moe Nettes there are than thou ſurmiſde to bee, 
It Art may not auaile,to armes we wilt, 

And J will thee, as rape atchiude eniop. 

J am not he that Paris fact controlle, 

No2 any that ſuch manlike parts haue plapde. 
And 3. But now no moꝛe: though death enſue 
This rape, ſhould leſſe aggrieue than thee to loſe, 
Oh, would p were woꝛſe featurde than thou art, 
Urith reaſon then of me thou ſhouldſt be ſought: 
Thy face doth me to valiance now pꝛocure. 

Thou, and thine eyes ( ſurpaſſung flaming ſtarres, 
Which were the cauſers of my glowing gleade) 
In me this courage mones, and ſtoutneſſe ſtirres, 
Thy ycllow golden locks, thy puoꝛie necke, 

Thy handes, (of whome J long to beaccold, 
Thy keature, and thp bluſhing countenance 
Deuopde of Kuſticks grate: and fete ſich as 
Uith T hetis may copare, this boldneſſe bꝛædbes, 
Moze fo2tunate were J, it all the reaſt 

J might condignly pꝛapſe: but doubt Jnought 
But that the whole vnto his parts agrees. 
By this thy fozme enfozſt, no maruell though 

I ſought to haue thy parling vopce his pledge. 

In 
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In fine,ſith that thou art tonſtrainde to pretde 
Chy ſelte beguilde, by my deceitfull eight 
(O Uirgine)be thou conquerde at the laſt. 
es Let me ſuſtaine the hate, and rrape the fruite 
5 Fo2 hatred ſo endurde: So hapnous cryme 
And blame why doth it want his carned hire? 
Heſton Aiax, Briſeis Achylles toe, 
And eyther of them their Victor did enſue. 
Mer ſpare not to accuſe, ne ſtick to wꝛath 
Me, ſo J map thee angrie wight eniop. 
; We that pꝛocurde the pꝛe, will plcaſe the ſame 
@ | Ifnenerolictleleyſure be allowde, 
rt, | Andreſpite giuen to leſſen ſwelling wzath 
4 Let me beſpzent with teares tofoze thy face 
Stand, adding to my teares lamenting ſounds 2 
gs, | Andasthefrequent vſe of Uaſſels is, 
| Urhen they of laſhing ſcourge doe ſtande in awe, 
gs, | (Groufe at thy fete,ſtretch out my yxlding bids) 
What? knowſt Þ not thy right 4 Miſtres powze z 
Cite me. Jn abſence why am à accuſde 
As Ladies wonto, giue me in charge t'appere. 
Lhough thou my treſſes teare in ſtately ſoꝛt, 
, | And make my face with buffets black and blewe: 
Pet all J will endure, fearing but that 
My bodie ſhould typ tender fiſtes annoy. 
In Chaine oꝛ Gpue t is nedeleſſe me to binde 
Inlaſte in lone, that haue no pow2e to fl v. 
A hen ſo thy wzath with weak ſhal be replicate, 
D. . and 
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And anger be reuendge: thy ſelle halt ar 
Oh God, how paciently the man doth loue⸗ 
Thy ſelfe ſhalt ſap (when J haue all endurde) 
My ſeruant thou that ſeruſte ſo well ſhalt be, 
Jn abſence why am J (bnluckie) deemde 
Gujltie 2 and though mp cauſe be paſſing god 
Pet fo2 default of Patrone, goes to w2acke ? 
The bill that Cupid wꝛote, and gaue in charge, 
It is my wꝛong and pꝛactiſde iniurie, 
This onely fact in me thou mult repꝛoue. 
Dian with me deſerued not the bob. 
It ſo the thing to me thou haſt behight 
Thou loth to ycelde, let Delia beare the ſame, 
Fo: being pꝛeſt ſhe ſawe when thou intrapt 
Didſt bluſh, in mindlull eare the woꝛds ſhe plaſt. 
Abodements laide apart moꝛe fiercer than 
Diana, (when ſhe ſœs hir Godhead wzonade,) 
There is not any God, no? balfe to ſterne. 
The Calydonian Boare can well recoꝛde: 
Fo2 by his meane, how cruell was the Dame 
Unto hir ſonne, we haue full often read. 
Uitnclle Acteon eke, that fedde his Houndes 
That earſt with them had ſundꝛie quarries made. 
The haughtie other to to Barble turnde, 
In ruthtull ſozt that in Migdoni ſtandes: 
Aye me (Cydip) J dꝛeade the trotb to tell, 
Lealt J be thought fozgodding of mp caufe 
Falſe matter to alledge : pet needes J muſk 


Ne 
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"Now Bette fo W 
That thou at Puptiall dap art ſo diſeaſde, 
Unable from the ſickle Couch to riſe. 

Dian would doe thx god, and paynes Ur ue 

Leaſt p ſhouloſt be foz\wozne : ſhe gladip would 

The ſickleſſe, and vnbꝛoken Hell referye, 

Thente it pzocxdes (as oft as thou doſt ſreke 

To ſwarue th fayth 3 che thy carkaſſe plagues, 

Leauc att to the crucll Uirgins —ih 

Pet if thou wilt to ruth ſhe map be bzo 

Spare thou thy toꝛſe with Feuers to 

Reſerue thy featurde face foz me to ble; 

What countnance kœpe, to (et my bart an flame 

By nature made, where Roſe with Lillie ftrines 

Do fare my foc,and who fo elſe doth barre 

Thee to be mine, as the diſeaſde J liue. 

My griefe is one, oz when thou linckeſt with 

An other wight, oz frelſte toꝛmenting teenc, 

J wote not which J reck the wozft of both. 

Sometime it yzkes me that J bꝛede thy dwle 

Deming thy grypes by mp deceite to growe, 

Pꝛaping the plague of pexiurie to redounde 

On met, that thou mightit by my cath eſcape. 

And oft to wit, and vnderſtand thy plight, 

Doubtfull (God wote) J wander to and fro, 

Thy Mapd at ynches ſuing and thy Pan. 

Demaunding how thy meate, and flepe analle. 

Wo me, that J the rules * fcone, j 
tj. nd 


Acontius 


And put them not in ve, ne wing bir w:eltes,, - 

Neon hir cowch foz comfoztes ſake, doe lpe. 

And woe againe, that J abſent me thence, - 

An other perhaps, whome 3 ne would, is pꝛeſt. 

He feeles th pulſes, and doth ſit him downe | 

By thy diſeaſed toꝛſe, hatefull to Gods, 

And with the Gods ol me deteſted tw. 

And whilſt w thumbe he feeles p leaping vaynes, 

He ſtraines by meane thereof,thy ſnowiſh armes, 

Mandling thy bꝛeaſt, and by eſcheate perhaps 

A kille doth gaine ol thoſe thy ſugred lips, 

A greater guerdon than his paine deſerude. 

M ho gaue the leaue m harueſt to fozercape 2 

Unto an others hope, who made thy wap z 

That boſome (friend) is mine, fowlp from me 

My kiſſes thou bereauſte : wherefoꝛe do way 

Thy flippant fiſt from that my paced co2ps. 

Unthꝛift, do way thy hands, the thing thou ſeelſt 

Is me behight : hereafter if thou doe 

The like, thou ſhalt a Leachers name pꝛacure. 

On ſingle Nymphes, and not diſpouſed Papdes 

Make chopſe ; J would thou wilt, this is poſſeſt. 

Belcue not mee giue tothe bargaine, eare, 

And cauſe hir reade the wꝛpting, to this ende 

Thou deeme hir not vntrue oꝛ falſe to bee, 

Go from anothers bidall bed, J ſay, 

That makes thou here:go pack, this knot is tide. 

Put caſe thou haue a partie pzomile cake: n 
Pe 


to Cydippe: 139 
Pet is thy tauſe and ers 8 farre;. 

She& made dee perfitevow': hir Site the Nytnph 
Toth behight : but nearer than hir dite, 
Unto hir (elfe the ſtelie Payden ſtandes. 

Hir father made a pꝛomiſe: the by othe 
Con ioynde hir ſelfe in league of ſtapde loue. 

He witncſde men: She Dian did pꝛoteſt. 

He dꝛeades the name of Liar to ſuſtaine: 

But the the blot of periurde tongue to beare. 

Ol both deme theu which is the greater feare. 
And laſt of both che perils to compare, 

Reſpect the euents of both, and latter lot. 

She lies difeaſde : he lines releaſt of wo. 
And we with diſpar mindes foz hir contends 

Ne hope to both, no2 egall is the dzead, 

Thou fo2ceft not the ſute : moze griefull were 
Repulſe to me than death: altcadie 3 

Imbꝛate the Bapde, whome thcu in future time 
And after this ntayſt haue the hap to laue. 

If iuſtite, oꝛ regarde of right did lodge 
Mithin thp bꝛeſt. p to my flames wouldſt perlde 
Now ſinte this furious wight maintaines a ſtrife 
In w2ongfull cauſe, (Dh Cydip) to what ende 
Doe z fo thee theſe fruitleſſe lines indite 2 

He bꝛerdes thy dolce, and makes ther be ſuſpect 
Df Dian: him (if thou be wile) renounce, _ | 
Barre, and fo2bid him to appꝛoch thy lodge. 

Z hele perils by his meane thou doſte enviire !: : 
D. iu. The 
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That would he might acquite thy toꝛſe from wo, 
That foꝛger is of theſe my pinching papnes 
Whome if thou fle, and linck with him in loue 
Mhome Dian not condemnes: releaſe of fits 
Thy ſelfe ſhalt finde, and I ſhall be reuiude, 
Virgin exile thy feare, doubt not recure, 
Reuerence thc temple where thou madſteþ vow 
The Gods delight not with a llaughtred Dre, 
But with a fapth perfozmde without recozde, 
Some women health to gaine, and purchaſe eaſe, 
Both ſcarring Launce, à ſcalding flame endure; 
Other the bitter dꝛench acquites ot paine. 
Theſe nxveleſſeare to the: flee periurie: 
Thy ſelfe, thy Heſt, and me reſerue at once. 
Pardon of paſſed crime by ignozance 
Shall be p2ocurde : quite from thy mind was fled 
And plighted p2omeſſe quite thy thought exilde. 
The both my wo des, and theſe thy pꝛeſent haps 
Haue warned, which thy carcfull coꝛſe aſſault 
As oft as thou from pawned faith doſt wie: 
Uhen theſe are onerblowne in trauell thou 
Wilt crane of hir, of baron to be woll 
And ſone releaſt, and haue thy thꝛowes abꝛidgde. 
Which ſhe will heare, and rolling in hir minde 
ill aſke, who was the ſiclic infants Sire ? 
Thou wilt auow. She knowes thy Heſt vntrue, 
Thou wilt pꝛoteſt, and binde with ſacred othe: 
But ſhe wottes well thou canſt the Gods beguile, 
At 


to Cydippe. 14.0 
It nothing toutheth mer: yet greatet hoe 

J haue and tarefull is my hart bfthy 
Indaungred lpfe;that now in perill ſtands, 
Mp lately did thy doubtfull Parents mourne, 
Fo? thy diftreſſe, whom thou tip crime cocealdſte? 
And why are they vnwitting of thp guilt 2 

Cydip, thy deædes deſertie nv ſhame at all; 
Diſplay in oꝛder thine acquaintante firſt 

With me, as to Dian thou didſt thy rites $ 

And how, when firſt (if well thou didſt attende) 
J ſaw thy face, 3 ſtapd, and gaue the gaze, 
Uewing with ſtaring epes thy tomelp tozſez 

And whilſt J muzve thereat (a ſicker ſigne 

Ok frenſie) ffom my back m veſture liv, 
And after; how by hap (thou whottſte not howe) 
A rolling Apple trillde, with lpnes ingraude 
Thereon, which were by ſubtile Ncight deuiſde; 
Which being read by ther, in pꝛeſence of 

The ſacred C oddeſle, bound thy faith in bande, 
Thich; cauſe Diana heard, muſt not be ipt; 
And to the fine ſhe made the w2iting know; 

As earſt thou didit, ſo reade the ſame againe; 
Medde (will the ſap) with my god wilt; to hmm 
With whom y bliſſefull Gods haue ther cõiopnd, 
Let be m ſonne, whom thou to ſpouſe haſt tane, 
N ho ſo it be, ſhall like me, fo: he tarſt 

Path ftode in Diaris grace. Thp Mother thus 

N ill ſap, it ſo that ſhe thy Bother ber. | 
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If who, and what J am, ſhe make demannde, 
Let hir beholde, and ſhe ſhall well perteiue 
That well foꝛ ther Diana hath puruapde, 


The famous Jle ( where the Coritian Apmphes 


Did lodge of poꝛe, inuironde with the Sea 
Ægæum,) Cæa tleaprd is the ſople 

Where J was bꝛed: and (if thou doe account 

Ok gentils bloud) my Grandſires were of kame. 
And we are wealthie eke, our maners are 

Not fraught w ſhameful crimes, ſuppoſe ther wer 
Nought elſe: pet loue hath ſhackled vs pfeare. 
Unſwoꝛne thou mig5tlt ſelected ſuch a ſpouſe, 
And neuer foꝛſt with ſuch a huſbande wed. 

This is my d2rame,Phabe the Archereſſe, 

And Louc awakt, did will me waite to ther: 

Ok whom th ones darts haue thirled erſt my hart, 
Beware leaſt th others ſhafts doe the annoy. 
Our healthes are ſopnde in one: Rue on thy ſelfe 
And me: whp doit thou ſtagger both to caſe: 


Chtch if befal, when blaſted Trumpe ſhal ſoiid, 


and Delos he with peelded bloud imbꝛude: 
The golden Image of the bliſſefull fruite 
Shall ſtande aloft, with cauſe in mpter graude. 
Acontius,bythe Apples ſorme records 
Th inſculped lynes to haue bene brought to paſſe. 


But leaſt thy weakened limmes, and feeble coꝛps, 


My ouer long Epiſtle ſhould moleſt: 
To fine J map in wonted maner ende, 
Aconce typ fremd, biddes the (Cydip) adue. 


J 
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The Argument of the 
xx. — entituled 
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X Hen Cydip ſew hir furious fits increaſe, 
And fretting Feuer grow to worſe diſeaſes 
Then thought ſbe verily that no releaſe 
V 45 to be hadyvnleſse ſbe mought appeaſe 
Dianas wrath : wherefare ſbe thought it beft 
r To ſtand vnto lur former plighted heſt. 


Then tooke ſbe pen in hand, then gan ſbe write 
Theſe following lynes to Aconce, making ſbowe 
That ſbe would yeelde,and baniſh ri gou quite, 
And pay the det to him tha ſbe didowe? 

, Crauing his helpe in peaſurg Goddeſſe yres 

That ſhe to health the ſooner might are 


The. XX] Epiſtle. 
Gi pe to Acontiut. 


o A. Fright in ſilence J thy lines ſuruapde, 
Leaft Þ vnwares mp tong to witnes ſhould 

Daue callde the Gods, and foꝛ reco2ds appealde. 

I deeme thou wouldſt haue bourded me againe. 

ll ith craft, hadſt Þ not thought in iudging mind 

One Hell (as thou confeſt) to haue ſuffiſde; 

Ne had J bewde thy lines and Letters ſent, 

But that thought the pꝛefull Goddeſſe wzath 

By dureſſe woulde to further rage increaft; 

Fo2 all that I can doe, though incenſe 3 

To Dian offer, pet ſhe frandes thee moze | 

Than rcaſon willes ſhe ſhould: t as thou crauſts 

Credit to winne : ſo ſhe with mindefull wꝛath 

Upon mp co2ſe fo2 thee aw2oken is. 

So ſtiffclp ſcarce by Hippolyte ſhe ſtode. 

But ſhe (a Uirgin) rather would haue ſhowne 

Fauo? vnto a ſiely maydens pcares: 

Which to abꝛidge leaſt the doe long J feare. 

Foꝛ why the cauſe of this my langusz lurckes 

And hidden lyes by Phiſick not recurde, 

So meager am J wore, ſo cane and bare, 

As ſcarce J had ſuffiſing fo:ce to weite, 

Mith leaning on mine Elbowe able ſcarce 

My pined limmes and carkaſſe pale to raiſe, 


Now 
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Now dꝛeade J leaſt beſide my Beldame nurte 
Some one diſcrie our entercommoning. 
T ofoze the gate ſhe ſittes, to aſkers how 
J fare (that 3 may wꝛite) the ſapes J flcepe. 
But when within a ſpace ſaſpected is 
Crceſſine lepe, and flumber ouerlong, 
And ſuch ſhe ſecs repaire whome to debarre 
+ \ | Weredurcſle : then ſhe ſpits and gines a hem, 
nd A feygnedſigne that ſome is at the done. 

i I leaue my lynes vnperfite then ſoꝛ haſt, 
And to my boſome thꝛuſt the ſcroll eſtſone. 
| Foꝛthwith in ſpæde 7 plie the ſame againe,' 
| Ando my hande and pen to fozmer taſke. 

hing how pꝛkeſome tople it was tome, 

Thy te mayſt well deſcerne, and be the judge. 
Which thou (in fapth) baſt paſſing ypll deſerude. 
But thy merites and iuſt deſerucd dire 
My ruthfull clemencie ſhall farre ſurmount. 
Bp thæ, bncertaine of diſpaired health, 
So oft by thy deceit J haue, and pet 
Endur ting fits and troublous tene. 
This god my vaunted beautie gaines 
So oft artolde by thee aboue the ſtarres. 
Jt me annopes thee to-hane likte ſo well. 
It in thy ſight J had dee med bene, 
(Which rather 3 could wiſhe) my blamed cozps 
In nerde ot Phiſicks helpe had ncuer ſtode. 
Now 2 pꝛayſde à mourne by pour diſcozd ' 
Betrapde: 


Cydipp 


B etrayde: mp _—_ PE = fozge mp woes. 


Ti 


l hilſt thou voſt ſcone to pcelde, and he repines I 1 


To loſe his rome oꝛ be in ſecond place, 


Thou barrſte his wich, and he doth hinder thine, $ 


J like a ſhip am toſt, whome Boreas blaſt 

Into the chanell dꝛiues, but ſurge and tpde 
Repelles to ſhoze, from deeper oe againe, 
And of my Parents when the wiſhed dap 
Arriucs, erceſſiue heate mp limmes beſiedge 
And at the cruell mariage dap, inp does 

In pꝛetull rage Proſerpina doth ſhake. 

J bluſh « dꝛead (though guiltleſſe in mp minde) 
Leaſt J by ought haue ſtirrve the Gods to w2ath, 
Some plead it commes by hap, and ſome ſurmiſs 
This man to be dillikte of heauenly powzes, 
And fame of thee hath alſo hir repoꝛte: 

Some dxme it done by my inchauntments eke? 
The cauſe is hid: mp hurts to plaine apprere, 
Pe wage a reſtleſſe warre and endleſſe ſtrife 5 
But J meane while am ſhe chat bide the ſmart. 
J now will ſay as J was wont of poze, 

By loning if thou thus annoy thp loue, 


Howe wouldft thou hurt by hate the hated thing: 


If whome thou loue thou hurt, go loue thy foe, 
With me full pll to fare, and ſaue mp life, 
D2now ofhoped ſpoule thou haſt no carke, - 
Whom vndeſerude, thou ruthleſſe letttopine; 
Onꝛ if in vame thou to the Goddeſſe ſue, - -- 
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To me why doſt thau ſo auannt thy ſeiſe 
That ſtandeſt nought in Dians grace at ali: 


ay what thou wilt, thou wilt not ſwage hir pꝛe, 


0 — ery ; thou canſt not, thou 
J Appeaſe the Goddes, thou art quite foꝛgot. 


Oz would J neuer bad, 02 not as then N 
Delos (that is inuironde with the ſea 

ÆEgæum) knowne ; a hapleſſe Ile to mæ. 
Tho was my ſhip to ſurging Chanel bought 
Unluckilp, ſiniſter was the houre 
Wherin J ſhope to take the curſed ſeas, 
{How ſet J fozth my fote ? from Thꝛeſhold with 
What fote went J: o2 to mp painted Barck 
With what vnluckie fte did J repaire⸗ 
Pet twile with froward winds my ſhip recoylde,- 
And made retoure to ſhoze : but oh J lie, 
That winde was bliſſefull and no froward gale: 
& bleſſed blaſt that bꝛought me back to baye, 
And went about to barre my hapleſſe courſe, 
And would it had contended with my ſaples, 
And ftode in longer ſtrife and greater warre. 
But folly is the windes to blame, 
Moude with the place his fame, and freſh repozte,. 
To Delos J my haſtie vopage hope: 
And in a nymble Barck did paſſe the flod. 
Ho bu oft did J tontroll the ſluggiſh Dares, | 
Complaining that the ſaple clothes did not ſtrout 
But flagging flue, not tuft with gladſome — 
No 


Cydippe 
Nowe Mycone, Tenos, and Andros Y 

Had paſt, and Delos was drſcouerde plaine. 
Which when J ſcride afarre. Jle why (quoth 1) 
Dolt thou me fle2TUhere pet(as earſt thou didit) 
Doſte thou in largie ſeas andChanell rode 

Aye flxting to and fro 2 J came to lande 
hen day was put to flight, and Phoebus gan 
His wearie ſtædes from purple wheles diſcharge - 
Whome when he had to wonted riſing bzonght, 
Againe at mozne (my mother giuing charge) 

y comely treſſes were in oꝛder laide, 

And frifled locks in bꝛaueſt maner trimbe, 
ir ſelfe beſpangde my handes w curious Gems, 
And purlde my heare with golde : hir ſelf applids 
Unto my ſhoulders veſture paſſing fine. 

When iſſuing out to Rulers of the Jle 

And ſacred Gods incenſe with wine we gane. 
And bohilſt my mother with bir vowed blod 

The Altar ſtaines, and bowels bꝛoples on coales 
In ranges cating fume to lofticſkies : 

The buſte carefull nurce led me about 

From place to plate, fro Churehto ſacred Fane 3 
Jn Poꝛches now 3 paſſe, now muſing at 

The giftes of kings, and ſundzie ſightes J ſalve. 
Then gaſing on the Aultars made with hoznes 
And trie, gainſt which the wandzing Goddeſſe at 
Hir time of bearing childe did reſt hir cozſe ; 

And what beſide (fo2 J ne all to minde 


Can 


„ae gde arne 


to Acontius. 144 
Can call, oʒ labotull ts ſap, ta tell) 71 
Was to be ſcene in daintie Delos tho. 
M hilſt 0 Aconce) of theſe ſa ſtraunchie 
Was taking ve we thou me perhaps diſcr 
ho foꝛ ſa ſimple was and voide of fraude, 
Did ſitting (&me to be entrap of thee. fi 
By ſteppes i came into a ſtately Church 
Where Dian was: might any place moze ſafe 
2 ſicker bee than where the Goddeſle ſtode - 
Lofo2e my fxte the trilling Apple came 
Gliding on paued ground whereas J ſate, 
Hauing this Uerſe ingraude. (Aye me well nigh 
J had to thx another Heſt pmade) 
Which Beldame Nurce twke vp, t faid(beholve) 
Where J thy eraft ( O noble Poet) read, | 
The name of marrige read, bluſhing J felt 
Py chaunged checkes to glow with ſodayne flaſh. 
In boſome fired faſt mine eyes 3 helde, 
Mine epes that wozkers were of thine intent. 
Unthaift, why doſte thou iay? what gloꝛie haſt 
Thou gainde: what p2aife ſhalt pᷣ ca mã) atchieue 
By craft one ſielie Wirgin ta deuoure? 
Not J in armour cladde with Pol laxe ſtade 
As Pentheſilea did at Troie: 
No Belt with Amazonian golde beſet 
Thon nie halt reft, as QNuene Hippolyte was. 
Why leapſt thou ſo fo2 iop: in that thy wozdes 
Haue fowly me beguilde, and J by dole X 


And 


Cydippe x 

And ſubtill eight, a ſicly Nymph was cane er 

Cydip an Apple toke, Atlanta did - 

The lyke: another Hippomenes noſu thou art, 

Poze better were it if thou hadſt bene thzall 

Unto the Boy, who hath by thy repoꝛt 

(J wote not well) what flaming fierie bzands. 

After the guiſe of honeft wightes (by kraude 

Not to foꝛdoe thy hope) J rather was 

To bene intreated, than by craft intrapt, 

Why thou ne me diſplapdſt in time of ſute 

Such things as J in the ſhould haue belikte ? 

TUby rather fo enfozce then to perſwade 

Me didſt thou choſe, if thy condition redde 

By me had pobꝛe to make the bargaine ſure 7 

M hat now to thee auailes the fozmer othe, 

And Goddelle pꝛeſt foꝛ true recoꝛde appealde 

TU ith tonguezit is the minde that makes the heit 

(Wherewith J ncuer ſware) it onelp addes 

Faith to the wozdes,and makes the ſtable othe. 

It is pzetenced minde and purpoſe (et 

That bindes the bargaine ſure : no band auailes, 

£2 ts of fozce without conſenting thought. 

It ſoit were my will to ioyne with thee, 

Then ſpare thou not to claime thy marrige right. 

But if J ſpake the woꝛde and ment it not, 

The fozceleſſe wozds + nothing elſe thou gainſt, 

I (ware not, but pꝛonounſt the wo des of othe. 

J mult not ſo ſelec thx foz my ſpouſe. av 
Zu 
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Grifle other ſo, tertes if that be god 
And take effect, the rith mans wealth bereane, 
Pꝛocure that Pꝛinces ſweare that thou ſhalt haue 
Their Scepters, t their ſoueraigne ſeates polleſſe, 
And let be thine what ſo the woꝛlde eniopth. 
In faith thou doſt ſurpaſſe Diana farre; 
If that thy letters haue in them inrolde 
Duch pꝛeſent Godhead and auayling polwze., 
pet when J haue thus ſapde, and flat afirmde 
Me not to be thy ſpouſe, and pleaded haue 
My pꝛomeſſe in belt foꝛme that euer J map: 


Deeming fro thence my grieful pangues to come, 
Chat plague my wꝛetched cozſe 4 limmes toʒmẽt. 
Fo2 why, as oft as ſpouſals are addzeft, « 
Languiſh my limmes ranſackt with deadly fee? 
CThꝛiſe Hy mens clamour comming to mine eares 
Fled from my chamber doe, and did aſtart. 
Scarce could he make th infuſed flame to flaſhe, 
Scarce would the ſtirred bꝛonds e faggots burne. 
Okt ſithes his head furniſht with gariands gape, 
Annopnted dꝛopt, and oft bis Starlet Robe 
And coſtlp veſture was in hand to don. 
When he appꝛocht the doze;and wayling ſawe, 
With flowing teares and feare of grieſſꝑ death, 
And other ſuch abhozring his attyze : 
Straight from his foꝛhead he the garlands flong, 
And from his perfume locks the Oile did waing, 
Tj; Shaming 


Cydippe 
Shaming with mirth amiddes fo ſadde a route 
To ruſhe, his garments hue his face diſtainde. 
But miſer J with Feuers am attachte, 

And frie with burning fittes: my veſtures are 
Moꝛe weightie than they ſhoulden weightie be. 
Upon my cheekes J ſœ my parents ſhowze 
Their d2caris teares and ſaltiſh bzine foz woe, 
And ſted of marrige wand, deaths bꝛond apperres. 
Thou Goddelle that in quiuerft doſte reiopce, 
And bended bowe, fauoꝛ a ſickly Nymph, 

And lende me now thy (kilfull Bꝛothers helpe, 
To ridde my toꝛſe of this my vering ſmart, 

T is ſhame fo2 thee that he abandons griefe, 

And thou dolt ſeke the title of my death. 

Where J vn wares appꝛoched haue the place, 

M hilſt y didſt bathe thy chaſtfull limmes in fozd z 
Haue J, ofall the Gods thy Altars left 

And ouerpaſt withouten ſacrifice ? 

Oz did my Dame the Ladie Mother ſcozne # 

J not agulilt, ſaue that 3 periure radde. 

And ſkilfull was in an vnluckie verſe. 

Doe thou (vnleſſe thy loue be fapned) caſt 
Incenſe fo2 me into the flaming fire. 


The handes that hurt, let them my helpe pzocurc, 


Why the that frettes that J behight to the 

Am not thy ſpouſe, makes that can not be? 
Hope well thou mapſt whilſt pet J line & bꝛeath: 
But (cruoll) why bercucs ſhe me my lpfe, 
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to Acontius. 146 
And thee diſpoyles of thy well hoped bwne 2 
Surmiſe not him whoſe wife J am allignde 

And lotted ſpouſe, my papned limmes to touch 
And trie with griping hande. Certes he ſittes 
Him downe by mer, as lawfull is to doe, 
Pinding mp couch to be a Paydens lodge: 

And J wote nere what he doth iudge of me _ 
Foz oft the(cauſe vnknowne) he bapnes his beaſt 
With ſhowzes of trickling teares: Not ouerbolde 


He copes me, and doth ſeldome kiſſe among, 


Whiſpering with feareftill voyte, that J am his. 

Ne maruaile J if he diſcrie my minde, 

That doe my ſelfe ſo openly bewzay. | 

Mhen he repapꝛes, J w2y mee round about, 

And vſe no wo2des, but winking faine toflxpe, 

Shunning his filt that would me gladly touch. 

He mournes & dꝛawes his ũghes fro lilent bzealk, 

And not aguilting hath my high diſdaine. _ 

Moꝛe tuſtly thou that laughſte at my diſtreſſe, 

And pleaſure takſte therein (3f x could ſpeake 

And vie my tongue) ſhouldſt my yll will acquirez 

And haue my hate, that ſuch a Panther pight, 

By letter leaue and licence thou doſt traue 

To ſe my wretched plight, and feebled coꝛſe: 

Farxe off thou makſte abode, and pet annoyff, 

J not a little maruailde that thy name 

Acontius was: in dæde thou haſt an edge 

Do ſharpe as farre can lende a 2 wounde. 
U. I 


8 ydippe 


I ſcarce am yet retured ot the hurt, 
Mer like a Dart thy lynes haue ſcarde aloe. 
Why wouldft thou hither tome: a wꝛetched cozſe 
(Thy double ſpople committed) mapſt thou ſe, 
My fleth is falne awap, mp colour fled 
Andblodteſſe is my face, a ſemblant hue 
(As J remember) had the ſubtile fruite. 
In viſage wanne no ſcarlet red appeares, 
Df Parble picture hewen but oflate 
Such is the foꝛme: Such is the ſiluers hue 
At bankets that with chillie water toucht 
In Baſan caſt, is pale fo2 deadly colde. 
It now thou ſawſte mee, thou wouldft quite denie 
Me earlt with eye of thine to haue beene ſeene. 
And ſay : by Arte and ſubtile eight, in ſoth 
She not deſerude to bene atchiude of me: 
Sending me back (fo2 feare I ſhould byothe 
In marrige ſhocke with ther) my plighted Heſt: 
Deſirous that Diana would foꝛget 
And clcane put fro hir thought the bargain made, 
Pzocuring eke perhaps contrarie othe 
And quite repugnant to my foꝛmer vowe, 
Sending a nouell verſe foz me to vewe. 
Pet naytheleſſe (as thou halt longed earſt) 
J would thou ſawſte thy Piſer ſpouſes plight, 
And limmes with languoꝛ paſſingly oppꝛeſt. 
A conce) moze harder than the ſtabbozne ſteele 
Th, "9b be thy ruthlcſſe bꝛeaſt, yet pardon thou 
Jn 


FX to Acontius. 147 
Jn my behalte wouldft purchaſe me J knobwe. 
Co ſhewe the meane howe J may be recurde 
And come by health againe. Ac Delphos is 

A God fozeſpeaking things that are to come, 
Diſplaping future fates, his counſell ſxke. 

He eke (as whiſpzing fame doth flie) complaines 
Ok one (J wote neare whome) that bzoken bath 
And ſcoznde a pꝛomiſe made bcfoze recozde. 
This both the God, the Pꝛophet, and my verſe 
Declare, thy vowe doth want no verſe his ayde 
Such fauour how ſhouldſt thou pzocure : vnleſſe 
Some letter late deuiſde by thee, the haulte 

And ſtately Gods had tane ? Since Þ doſt ſtande 
Jn grace and fauour of the Gods ſo great, 

J will enſue the name of heauenly pow2es, 

And willing ye&elde mp handes vnto thy belt. 
Unto mp dame by my vnwitting tongue 
Ok plighted pꝛomeſſe J haue made a ſhowe: 

She down to ground hir bluſhing countnace taſt. 
Loke what remaynes be thine the care e charge, 
Moꝛe than a Uirgin ſhould (in that mp hande 
Dꝛad not to w2ite theſe lines to thee) J did 

Now long pnough my ſickly coꝛſe with quill 

| Moleſted is, my pained hande denies 

A. larther dutie: What remapnes there now, 

( Saue that J long to lincke my ſelfe with th) 
Foz theſe my lines, but the to bid adue z 
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The Argument ofthe 
replie to the firs Epi- 


ſle, entituled /lyſes 
to Penelope. 


VI Zü- hauing throughly ſcand 
The earneſt verſe his wife did write: 
—_— good u needefull out of hand 
Hir lowing letters torequite : 

hat ſo ſhe did obiect to him, 

The Greeke reaunſmerale very trim. 


He quittes himſel fe of all ſuch blame 
A's by bis wife impmted was: 

Hc telles bis warthie feates of fame, 

And perils that be chaunſt to paß, 
And how the Prophet willde the Squire 
In beggers babite to retire, 

And that bis wife alone ſbould kyowe 
Hir husband that diſeniſde bim ſo. 
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VIyſſes Replie to Pe- 148 
nelopes Epiitle, 


Nto Vly ſfes mifer wight 
| god hap at length hath bzoughf 
The louing lines (Penelope) 
thy hand in tables wꝛought. 
A knewe thy frendly fiſt at firſt 
and tokens paſſing well : 
{hey were acomfozt to my woes, 
and did my ſozrowes quell. 
Thou blameſt me of retchleſſe flouth, 
moze better were perhaps 
To linger, than to wztemy woes, 
and tell the afterclaps, 
Greece blamde me not foz that ywis, 
when J a furie fainde, 
And made as though J had bene madde 
with ther to haue remainde, 
The earneſt lone to thee (werte hart) 
and to thy bed J bare, 
Pꝛocurde me tho ſo like a mad 
and Bedlam wight to fare. 
Thou wouldſt not haue me Waite a whit, 
but haſten home a pate: 
Loe, when J thinke to come, my ſayles 
the fro ward windes doe chaſe | 
T. liij. 7 2 


Vlyſſes replie. 


Jloyter not in Troie, a towne 
of Greekiſh Gyꝛles deñde: 

Foz Troie is nowe to cinders come, 
ſuppꝛeſſed is hir pꝛide. 

Deiphobus is ſlaine, with ſterne 
Hector, and Aſius eke: | 

And who ſo elſe did bzeede thy feare 
is conquerde by a Greeke, 

A ſcapte the Thꝛacian furious fights, 
and hauing Rheſus ſlaine, 

Upon the captine chiuals came 
into my Tents againe. 

And ſafe from Pallas ſacred Churth 
I ſtole, and did conuay 

The fatall Relique of the Towne 
Palladium awaye 

No2 in the hozfe his hollow wombe 
and bellie J adzad: 

Although Caſſandra (Troians) cryde 
burne,burne as ſhe were mad, 

Burne, in this fapned timber frame 
the wplie Greckes doe lurck: 

That ſceke this day poꝛe Troians fall 
and latter bane to wozke. 

Achylles honour of his graue 
and Tompe was like to lack: 

Had J to Thetis not conuaide 

Achylles on my back. 


to Penelope 


Ne did the Greekes (J thank them) grutch 
with pꝛayſe my papnes to pay ; 5 

J had the Armour ofthe cozps 

that 3 had tane away. 

But what auailes itz now tis dzownde, 
J haue noi ſhip left, 

No2 Mates aliue: the ſwalowing Goulfe | 
bath euerp whit bereft. 

Thy onely loue that part hath tane 

with me of all mp paine, 

As onely fellow of my fates 
doth ape with me remaine, 

Not rauening Syllas wawghing TIS 
coulde foꝛce him to depart, 

Ne pet Charybdis churliſh Chas 
nell, plucke him from my hart. 

Not fierce Antiphates, noz pet 
Parthenope the trull, 

With ſweete deceitfull Syrens ſanges 
from mee this lone — pull. 

Not Circe, noz Calypſo though 
by Pagick Arte they wzought 2 

And th one to bꝛing me to hir bent 
hy meane of marrige thought. 

J had them both by pꝛomiſe bounde 
that they woulde take away 

Py moꝛtall twiſt, and teache me to 

King Plutos Court the way 


Vlyſſes replie 
But J not fozcing of their giftes 
did lone my wedlock beſt; 
Although perhaps in ſeeking the 
I ſhall be ſoze diſtreſt. 
But thou perchaunce ſuch daintie dames 
ſuruaping in my wzite: 
Impaciently wilt reade the reaſt, 
and be in cholar quite. 
When J with Circe had to doe 
o2 fayze Calypſo, the 
Will aye pꝛocure a (fcarefull wench) 
indoubtfull dumps to be. 
In fapth when J Antinous name, 
and Polybus did reade, 
With Medon: J amazed was, 
and ouercome with dꝛeade. 
Amid ſo many luſtie laddes 
and Toſſepots to be chaſte 
Alas, what chould J thinke herein: 
A am full ſoꝛe agaſte. 
Why, ik thou ſhed thy teares ſo falt, 
ſhould anp leake thy face z 
What: haue not pet thoſe trickling teares 
beate beautie out of place: 
Bede, thou haſt behight to wedde 
when twiſt is all yſponne : 
And all in feare thou doft vut wilt 
as faſt as thou begonne. 


to Penelope 

A god deceite. But take godh&ds 
leaſt whilſt with ſuch a wile 

Thou doe thy ſuters eyes decepue, 
thy ſelfe thon not beguile, 

Ah (Polyphem) rather wilh 
within thy den to haue | 

Berne murthꝛed, and my wofull dares 
pfiniſht with the graue: 

Pet rather had J conquerde, and 
of Thꝛacian ſwod bene flaine, 

M hat time the wandzing Barges did 
in Iſmaron remaine: + 

Oz that J had the greedie iawes 
repleniſht with my bid, 

Ok hungrie Helhounde, when J went 
dolone to the Stygian flod, 5 

here J (thou wzotſte not of it) ſaws 
my mother, well at eaſe 

That was when J departed from 
thy coaſt, and toke the ſeas 

She tolde mee of the houſe his enils 3 
and thziſe ſhe fled me fro, 

As J with reaching armes did catch 
moꝛe nelwes of hir to know, 

Sir Proteſilaus Jdiſcridez 
that fozcing not a pin 


The P:ophets woꝛdes, to fling the flame 


to Troie did begin. A 


Vlyſſes replie 
A happie and a bleſſed man, 
fo: with him went his wife 
With laughing bꝛowes: that fo2 his ſake 
fozſwke hir lothlome life 
Foz Lacheſis the Goddeſſe had 
hir twiſt not thꝛoughly ſponne: 
It did hir god vnto hir ſpouſe 
befoze hir time to ronne: 
A ſawe (but oh with flowing teares 
that guſht on eyther chere 
Agamemnon lately ſlaine, 
a thꝛiſe renoumed Greene. 
He neuer toke that hurt at T rote, 
vntoucht he went his wap 
Thꝛough ſpiteful Nauplius ſecret ſnares 
that in Eubca lap. 
But what did that auaile the wight 2 
fo when he ſurely thought 
Returnd to pay his due to loue 
this beaſtly death he cought. 
This was the guerdon Helen had 
pꝛouided fo2 the man, 
In ſteade of better pꝛeſent when 
ſhe with the ſtraunger ran. 
Ah, how could J reiopte to ſee 
fir Hectors ſiſter, and 
His wife among thp other thꝛals 
and Teucrian trulls to ſtand ? 
J could 


to Penelope. 


I could the aged Hecuba had 
and vſed hir in bed, 


That thy miſtruſtfull mindJ mought 
beguilde, and ielous hed 


That would haue thought thy huſband had 


ok no ſuch peece bene ſped, 
She gaue the firſt abodement fell 
that on my ſhips ſhould light ; 


M home there J ſaw not with hir parts 


and wonted members dight. 

Hir bitter plaintes and wofull cries 
a howling did purſew: 

She was become a very Curre 
in euerp part to vew. 

Dame Thetis muſing at the ſight, 
turmoplde the quiet flod: 

And ole gaue his bluſtring winds 
in charge to blow a god. 

From that time Piſer J was dꝛiuen 
to wander in the ſeas, 

And follow euerie flod and flaw, 
to cruell things to pleaſe. 

But if Tyreſias be as true : 
in telling of god haps, 

As earſt he was in making ſhow 
ok euill fozepaſſedclaps : 

Now miſaduentures are ppaſt 
by land and ſowfing wane, 


J hope 


0 


J hope Jſhall retire to Greece, . 
ſome better luck to haue. | 
Now Pallas vndertaken hath . H 
following Pate to me, { 
Lg ſafeconduct me to the lodge N 
where J doe long to by, ; 
neuer ſaw hir from the time 189 
of Troies latter wzack, 
Till now the wꝛonged Goddeſſe hath 914 
krom anger bene alack. | 
WM hat ſo Ocnides did, it lightes N 
vpon vs all aleke : | 
Upon the Greekes from man to boyg 1 
reuengement ſhee did ſæke. 
Not thx (god Diomed) ſhe ſparde 2 
2 
2 
L 
2 


Vlyſſes replie 


whoſc armour knowen was: 
Ohe hath enkoꝛſt ther Miſer eke 
thꝛough many b2oples to paſſe, 
No2 him that Telamon begat 
vppon a captiue Laſſe; kk 
Noꝛ him that with a thouſand ſhips 2 
to wꝛeake his wꝛong did paſſe, 
Pliſthenides, thou were pbleſt, 
what foztune ſo befell : 
Fo2 ave thy wedlock went with the, C 
whome thou did{flone ſo well. 
And whether windes did b2ixde thy tap, e 
02 ſurging ſeas annoide: 


Thou 


ba” 4 


to Penelope. 

Thon didit by meane of mutuall lone 
incroching cares auoide, 

No? bluſtring blaſtes, noz troublous tide 
from kiſſing thee diſmapde : 

With clinching armes thou hir imbꝛaſte, 
and neuer wert afrapde. 

Oh that J might not wander ſo, 
(\wxte wench) thou wouldſt pꝛocute 

The ſurge ſeme cal me, with thee J ſhould 
no deadly ſmart endute, 

No ſoner J had tydings that 
Telemach was aliue, 

But that the newes fozepaſſed griefes 
from gladſome minde did dzine. 

Whoſe going againe by toſſing flouds 
in weake and rotten Barck 

To Pylos and to Sparta, did 
reduce my fo2mer carck. 

That lone deſerues no thanke in deede 
wherein ſuch perill is: 

And when pon let him go to Hea 
pou did not well pwis. 

But all the bꝛoyle will be at laſt , 
the P2ophet ſapd J ſhoulde 

At length imbꝛate thy freendly cozſe 
as J had done of olde. 

M hom thou alone ſhalt know, but then 
take heede, and well beware, 
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221 | YI yſſes replie 


That other by your geſture learne 
not why ſo glad you are. 

A mult not deale with fozce of hands 
92 as an open fo, 

The Pꝛophet ſapde that to fozetell 
Apollo bidde him ſo. 

JI ſhall perhaps deuiſe the time, 
to be awꝛoken fit, 

With bow in hande to ruſhe me in 
when they at tables ſit. 

And then perchaunce they maruell will 
mee hatefull man to ſee : 

Oh Gods, when will that dap come on 
and pleaſaunt houre bee, 

M herein J map renue againe 
the ſwete delights ypaſt : 

And thou begin to repoſlcſſe 

thy louing ſpouſe at laſt z 


Epiſtle, entiluled 
Demophoon to Phyllis, 


Lanes his treaſon and delay 


The Argument of "i 153 
Role to the ſeconde 


Demophoon minded to de face; 


That had 4 ſo long away 

from friendly Phyllis noble grace : 
Sometime vpon bis Countrie men 

the lingring Lauer layes the blame : 
On perillous paſcage now and then, 

and lach of winde he caſt the ſame. 
But laſt in ſpite of waue and winde 

be mide hir promiſe to rruart: 
And ſo be dir!, in lupe to finde 

the Queene 43 when — did depart. 
But obgi impacie nt of hir panges, 

that ſbe had far bir gueſt fu ſtainde, 
In Almon tree gd Phyllis hanges, 

and this was all the Hoſteſße exinde. © 
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Demophoons Replie to 
Phyllu Epiflle. 


His Countrie (Phyllis) that he mindes 
thy gratefull gift to bee, ; 
Demophoon ts not linckt 
with any nouell Laſſe: 
But not ſo happie as with ther 
acquainted well he was, 
Duke Theſeus of whome 
thou euer ſtodſte in awe, 
(Which made perhaps thy flame the moze) 
to be thy katherla we: 
(A ſhamefull thing foꝛ me 
to ſuffer ſuch a deede ) 
By cruell foe was reft his raigne: 
this was olde ages meede 
Euen he that whilome had 
Amazons tourage quaplde, 
A mate fo2 Hercules that ſo 
in armour had pzenaplde, 
Cuen he that Mynos made 
a father of a foe, 
Amazve to ſer his monſtrous Bcaſt 
by valiance conquerde ſo, 


Ven from his Countrie ſople 
. Demophoon wptes to the: 


; to P hyllis „ 
J am accuſde to bæne * 
the tauſe of his erile, - * 
y bꝛother layes it to my charge, 8 
JF mult not pleade the while. N. 
Whilſt thou (quoth he) didſt fonde 
on Phyllis, and didſtcraue % 
By earneſt ſute vnto thy wyfg 
a fozrain wench to haue: 
The ſlipper time did paſſe 
with haſtie fote a wap. 
Thy loptring was the cauſe that thou 
doſte ſe this do lefull day. 
Thou moughtlk perhaps at firſt 
this wicked ſtirre haue ſtapde: 
At leaſt, though matters had bene paſt, 
thou moughts haue bene an apde, 
But Rhodopeian Reigne 
J better did eſteeme: 
And of a Nymph, whome better than 
bir Scepter J did derme. 
Then Athamas gins to chaufe, 
and thund2ing woꝛdes beſtowes: 
And Erhra harpes vpon the ſame, 
a croked pxce God knowes, 
She ſayth my lingring was 
th occaſion that hir ſonne 
Could not ſhut vp his mothers eyes 
as duetie was to donne. 
| UA. ij. 


Demophoons replie 


I tan not it denie 
they both erclamde a god, 
And cryde on mx when that my ſhip 
rode on the Thꝛacian flood. 
Demophoon (quoth thep) 
byhy ſtapſte thou lingring ſo 2 
The winde doth ſerue home to thy Gods, 
and natiue Countric go. 
Let Phyllis myꝛroꝛ be 
whome thou doſt loue ſo well: 
She fancies the, but loth ſhe is 
fo2 the hir Realme to ſell, 
She cranes th v to retire, 
thy iourney mate to be 
She ſcoꝛns: moꝛe then thy raigne ſhe wales 
hir barbarous ſople we (ce. 
But à in ſilence would 
amid their bꝛawles (J minde) 
A thouſand thankes beſtow atonce 
vpon the bluſtring winde. 
And when 3 ſhould depart, 
imbꝛacing Phyllis harde, 
J ioyde with all my hart to ſx 
how daſhing waters warrde, 
Ne would J feare the ſame 
befoꝛe my Sire to baunt : 
Fo? by thp merites J attaude 
my libertie J graunt. 


Thou | 


to Phyllis. 


Thou muſt of fozce m_ 
at with no ſteelp hart | 
J went my wap, noꝛ in poſt halte ' 
thy Countrie did depart, 
I ſobde and weeping thee 
to ſolat e made a ſtay, 
When to fozgo thy freendly ſhoꝛe 
was come the fixed dap. 
J clambe the Thzacian Barcke, 
and toke my ſhip in dede: 
When Phyllis bid it ſhould not o⸗ 
uer haſtily pꝛocæde. 
Foxgiue ſince J confeſſe, 
pour ſelfe remember well 
King Mynos daughter in pour bzeſt, 
that auncient loue doth dwell, 
As often as my Sire 
to Skiewards lokes: he ſapes, 
She whilome was mp louing wench 
that hath thoſe gliſtring rapes. 
God Bacchus bidde him leaue 
and perlde him vp the Mapde: 
But he (godman) ſuſtaines the blame, 
they ſay he hir betrapde. 
By his erample 3 \ 
a periurde man am thought: 
He doſte thou (cruell Phyllis) aſke 
the tauſe mine abſence _— 
U. ii. 


Demophoons replie 


Ne thinkſt thou it ynough, 
oz able to requight 

My fo2mer fault, that J am not 
in loue with any wight. 

Why (Phyllis) haſt thou not 
heard of the truell fate 

Of Theſeus Pallace ? ot his houſe 
and lamentable ſtate 7 

Haſt thou not tidings that 
mp fathers death J waple : 

A farther griefe than fathers fall 
Demophoon doth aſſaple 

Not of Hippolytes hap ? 
he miſerable man 

Fell headlong from the fearefull ſtcedes 
that downe the Mountaine ran. 

J ſeeke not to excuſe 
my lingring, though there ber 

A thouſand cares that heape my hoc, 
J aſke a ſpace of thee, 

Let mee oꝛ ere I come 
lap Theſeus in his graue, 

And le that he who was my Spꝛe 
his buriall rites map haue 

Giue ſpace and leaue J p2ay, 
not like a Traptour J 

Abſent me: than thy ſoyle Jknowe 
not ſafer where to lie. 


Since 


to Phyllis. 


Since Troie went to w2ack, | 
and battayles bꝛople did ſtay, \ 
What eaſe ſo ere J felt at ſea | 
o2 otherwhere: J ſay 
J had it all in Thrace, 
(vet there J found ſome griefe) 
That onely ſople bnto mp woes 
was ſuccour and reliete. 
| And is, if thou be one, 
and be not moude awhight, 
That now I haue a ſtately houſe 
ſo Caſtlelike in ſight ; 
Noz that my fathers haps 
o2 mothers ſhamefull fate, 
Oz theſe mp vll ſucceſſes cauſe 
thy fancic to rebate. | 
What if J went to Troic 
in marrige linckt with thee 2 
And thou thy huſband waging warre 
full ten yeares ſpace ſhouldſt ſc 2 
Thou hearſte Vlyſſes wife 
what honour ſhe hath got: 
A mp2rour ſhe became, fo2 that 
ſhe liude withouten blot. 
Mho (by repo2t) deuiſde 
a charitable wile 
In ſpinning : wherewithall hir in- 
ſtant Suters to begutle. 
| U_ſitj. Foz 


Demophoons replie 
Foꝛ whatſoeuer ſhe 
byday in ſight had w2ought : 
At night the ſelfe ſame twiſted twine 
from thꝛed to well ſhe bzought. 
But Phyllis you doe feare 
doubt uters will be gone 
That p2offtrde wedlock earſt in Thrace z 
canſt thou with any one, 
D2 haſte thou hart to match 
thy ſelle in bꝛidelp band? 
What? will not feare of bzoken Heſt 
thy ſhametull act withftand 2 
O Lozd how thou wilt bluſh, 
D Lo2d how thou wilt ſhame, 
hen thou ſhalt vew mp failes alofe 
and know thep be the ſame z 
Thou then wilt blame thp raſhe 
complaint (but all to late) 
And ſay: Demophoon was to me 
a true and faithfull Mate. 
Demophoonis retirde 
that Southꝛen blaſt abid, 
And cruell tempeſt, whilſt vpon 
the ſowſing ſeas he llid. 
Ah, why in ſuch poſt haſte 
did J this blame deuiſe 
I bꝛoken haue my plighted Heſt 
which makes my hart agriſe. 


But 


CTF 


ir 


to Phyllis. 
But (oh) go fazwardla - 
moꝛe rather than to me 
(Swete Phyllis) greater griefe and care 
ſhould chaunce againe by thee, 
What Gibbet (oh)is that of 0 
that thou doſt manate ſo 1 0 
Unto thy ſelfe and fro ward fate Tee 
to wozke thy wallefull wo? 2 
The Gods that in this ſoyle dvedwelt \ # 
are ouer bolde J trow. | 
J pꝛay thee ſpare, andcauſe rv IA 
no moꝛe defame to ſpꝛing ws” 
From out our race:whoſe traitrous crime 
to loude a Bell doth ring. 
Ariadne map extuſe 
my father ſince hir lot 
Was party cauſe ſhe was foꝛ lone. 
who me map iuſtly blot⸗ ny 
Now ſelfe ſame windes my woꝛdes 
that did my ſaples conuap: 
J would ceturne with all my hart 
but haue god cauſe to ſtay, 


ww 
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The Argument ofthe 
replie to the fift Epiitle, 


entituled Pari 
to Oenone. 


He tes that Oenon ſent 
hen Paris had peruſde, 
And ſaw thereby ſbe ment 
That ſhe was quite refuſde, 
Of him that had conuayde from Greece 
Faire Helena that paſſing peece : 


He wrote in this effe, 

And flat at firft aan tell, 

That when be did reie82 

The Nymph, he did not well? 

But thercwithall be layde the blame 
On Cupid that procurde the ſame. 


He makes hir open ſhowe, 

Howe ſtately was the ftroke, 

Of blinded Cupids bow, 

And how he brought to yoke 

Both man and God,and did not let 
To ſay that deſtnies ſo had ſet. 
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Paris 


1 


 Epillle. 


O lawefull is thy plaint 


D 


It hunts and tan not finde, 
J fele my guilt ſo gret : 

A wouldrecant, but (oh) the ſame 
my nouell loue doth let. 

My conſcience me condempnes 
if thou not angrie ber 


Therewith: but what: in cauſe J know 


thou mayſt not match with mee, 
Fo2 mee whome thou doſt blame, 
Cupido to his raigne 
Math foꝛſt to pxelde ; anothers pꝛaꝑ 
euen ſo Jnowremaine. 
Thou were my wedlock firſt, 
J graunt it true to bee 
That J in greenich pcares myloue 
and fayth behight to thee. 
Ne was J then ſo pꝛoude 
as in your Letters you 
Obiected me: ne J mp lelfe 
king Priams noꝛie knew 


Paris plies to Oenons 158 


(O Nymph) as J confeſſe, 
My hand doth hunt fo currant termes 
my meaning to expꝛeſſe. 


Deiphobus 


Paris replie 
Deiphobus not J 
noꝛ Hector thought to bi 
Py bꝛothers when 3 fedde my flock 
in Ida ount with thx, 
Not N ecuba J knewe 
but by a mothers name: 
And thou didit well deſerue to had 
hir ape to bene thy Dame. 
But Loue from Reafon ſwarues, 
thp ſelfe ſhalt iudge the caſe : 
Foz thou art wꝛongde, i hauing wꝛong 
doſt loue me napthelaſſe 
And where as Panes the, 
and Satyrs did deſire; 
Thou ſhonſte their loue, and ape in mind 
doſt ke pe thy foʒmer fire. 
Beſide, this latter lone 
was furthꝛed by the fate: 
My ſiſter eke Caſſandra ſawe 
of future things the ſtate: 
Not J as then had heard 
the bzute of Helens name: 
He to mine eares by hir repoꝛt 
the Greekilh tumult tame. 
Pou ſee that all is true, 
mp guilt doth ſole remaine: 
And to requeſt pour pardon J 
in humble wilc am faine, 


Within 


A as. Aa: »w& a i« ft i 16 on a 


1 — 


to Oenone. 


Within thy powze doth reaff 
the dome of life and death: 
Now binde me thine fo2 enermoze 
by ſauing of my bzeath, 
Thou weptſt (3 minde it well) 
and pet thou ſangſt withall : 
And ſayde,God ſhylde that no ſuch euill 
at any time befall, 
No though his d:edes deſerue 
and euerie thing beſide : 
Pet Oenon J to w2cke his bans 
will neuer be d iſcride. | 
Oh pardon : ſelfeſame loue 
that foꝛgde thisf raude to thee, 
Made me to thinke herein not halte 
ſo many feares to be. 
That Goddoth ſtrike the ſtroke; 
ſometime into a Bull 
Pe loue conuerts, into a Foule 
ſometime to cop his trull, 
Not Hclen now fnearth 
ſo paſſing godly Dame 
{ad bene, (a wench by nature made 
to ſet my bꝛeaſt in flame) 
Had not the mightie Ioue 
becomc a Swanne in ſight 2 
That earſt a golden ſhattering ſhowze 
on Danaes lap did light, 


Paris replie 
A kapned Fowle ſometime 
in Ida Mount did ſoze ; 
Sometime amids Agenors neate 
in foꝛme of Bull did roze. 
Alcydes who would thinke 
the valiant man to haue 
Plat at Dillaffez Loue did make 
him twiſten lpke a flaue, 
Agalne the man was ſcene 
in Ioles garment clad : 
And ſhe the hearie Lions caſc 
vpon hir ſhoulders had. 
And Oe non thou (2 minde) 
(J touch mp ſelke to nie) 
The God Apollo ſcozndſt, and didſt 
to Paris minde aplie. 
Not ſo} J him extellde, 
but Cupid willde it tho 


That in ſuch ſoꝛt his ſubtill ſhafts \ 


in Oenons bꝛeaſt ſhould go. 
But comfoꝛt thou thy wong, 
in that thy rpuall hex 
A paſſing wench, and daughter bꝛaue 
to Ioue is knowne to bæ. 
But that ſhe came of Ioue 
it moues me not a mite: 
Wut (oh) hir face is paſſing faire, 
tis it that wozkes the ſpite, 
And 


to Qenone. 


And (O) J wich that J 
a ſkilleſſe Judge had bin, 
M hen to contende foꝛ beauties pzide 
the Ladies did begin. 
Foꝛ then not Iunos ire 
no; Pallas wꝛathfull bꝛeſt 
Should hurt me ought,foz liking of 
the Ladie Venus beſt, 
She Cupids flames deuides, 
and franckly fire on thoſe 
By euen and odde, by quicke and flow) 
on whome ſhe liſt beſtowes. 
Wet neyther the hir ſelfe 
thoſe weapons could auopde: 
The Bowe ſhe bare fo2 other, hath 
hir pꝛoper bꝛeaſt annopde. 
Foz halting Vulcan grutcht 
| when he by foztune founde 
The warlike God and hir in bed, 
and cauſed toreſounde 
His wofull plaint befoze the Gods, 
and Ioue that ſaw them bounde, 
And mightie Mauors now 
laments and low2es as faſt! 
Foꝛ ſhe hath fled this ſoyle, and of 
Anchiſes is imbꝛaſt. 
Now wholp ſhe delights 
Anchiſes epetole ake ; 


Paris replie 
To him alone ſhe cloſely clings, 
and giucs the reſt the gleake. 
What wonder was that ſhe 
ſhould haue the pow2e to apde 
Zyoſe egall flames of loue, whoſe fire 
poꝛe Paris hath aſſapde⸗ 
Whome Menelaus wꝛongde 
doth loue, J fancide well 
Not wꝛongde at all: beſide ſhe matcht 
with one wꝛongde neare a dell. 
And z percepue it plaine 
that fo2 this rape there arre 
Reuenger Greekes with wzeakfull ſhips 
to bid the Troians warre. 
The godneſle of the cauſe 
(J nothing doubt will be 
Allowde : to fozcen Dukes to fight 
hir features are we lee, 
Ik me pou not beleeuc,. - 
beholde the Chieftaine Greekes 
In Armour: J muſk hold hir faſt 
whome they ſo ſoꝛelp ſekes. 
But if you ſtande in hope 
by foꝛce to wꝛeſt my will, 
Why ceaſe pour hearbes and Pagike verſe e 
here is thy lwonted (Kill : 
Fo! in Apollos Arte 
thou canſt as much as ſhe 


That 


to Oenone. 
That is the beſt the trueſt dzeames 
of Hecare thou doſt ſe; 
I well remember thou 
haſt fet the Mone aback : 
And ſtayde the ſtarres, and dimde the day 
with duſke and cloudie black. 
J fed the frowning Bulles, 
and maruelde much to ſe 
Amid the Heirde by Ocnons charmes 
the Lyons tame to bee, 
Ok Xanthus what ſhould J, 
o2 Simoys now repozt ? 
Oꝛ tell how both thoſe ſtreames were ſtayd 
by ther in monſtrous ſo2t 2 
Thy Sire himſelfe in feare 
his daughter farde amiſſe, 
Amid his waters all be witch 
would often ſtay pwiſſe. 
Now ( Oenon) here is place, 
doe what thou tanſt by ſtill : 
Oz quench thy flames, oꝛ cleane put out 
my bzand that blazeth ſtill. 


FIX. 
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